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PKEFACE. 



The favourable reception accorded to the article 
entitled "Major Barttelot's Camp on the Aruh- 
wimi " (in * Blackwood's Magazine ' for February 
1889) by the press and the public generally, has 
encouraged me to write out the full narrative of 
how I first met the officers of Stanley's rear-guard, 
and the circumstances which led to my visit to 
Yambuya Camp, in the hope that it will prove of 
equal interest to my readers. 

As this volume is intended for the general public, 
who, while taking an interest in African aflfairs, do 
not care to wade through whole chapters of dry 
statistics, I have, when speaking of such iliatters as 
railways, &c., purposely introduced as few figures 
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Vm PREFACE. 

as I could, and then restricted myself, as far as 
possible, to round numbers. 

The Arabs occupy, in Central Africa, during the 
nineteenth century, very much the same position 
as the Spaniards did in South America and the 
West Indies during the seventeenth, and carry on 
the same atrocities. History has in this case once 
more strangely repeated herself; and the descrip- 
tion given by Kingsley in * Westward Ho!' of 
the journey of Amyas Leigh and his men over the 
Caraccas mountains and up the Orinoco, gives a 
very fair notion of the difficulties of Stanley's last 
journey. Stanley, however, had, if anything, a 
worse country to traverse ; and his followers, being 
natives of the Dark Continent, only added to his 
perplexities. 

Times are changed since the days of Elizabeth, 
and men cannot go out against the Arabs as Queen 
Bess's buccaneers did against the Spaniards of old ; 
but I hope that, before long, the Arabs will be 
taught, in one way or another, that the natives of 
Africa were not created solely for the gratification 
of their avarice and lust of gain. 

I have to acknowledge with thanks the kindness 
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PBEFACE. IX 

of Sir Walter B. Barttelot, Bart., C.B,, and of Mrs 
Jameson, for allowing me the use of the photo- 
graphs of Major Barttelot and Mr J. S. Jameson ; 
also of Captain Coquilhat of the Belgian army, and 
Mr A, J. Wauters, of the Institut National de 
G^ographie, Brussels, as well as of several other 
fiiends who have assisted me with the sketches 
and photographs utilised in my illustrations. 

I cannot conclude without expressing my sincere 
thanks to Mr William Blackwood, whose kindness 
to me, when I was still an entire stranger to him, 
in a distant land, I shall never forget. 

J. K. WEENER. 
ApHl 20, 1889. 
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A VISIT TO 
STANLEY'S KEAK-GUAKD. 



CHAPTER I. 
ANTWERP TO BANANA. 

THE MIOAWBBR BUSINESS— THE SAd T^Olfi— DOWN THE SCHELDT— 
PASSENGERS FOR THE CONGO— LISBON— MADEIRA— S. VINCENT— 
BOLAMA— PRINCIP^h-S. THOH^ — SHOOTING EXCURSION — '< PLENTY 
BIG bird"— FIRST SIGHT OF THE LOWER GUINEA COAST — 
BANANA CREEK— WAITING FOR THE HERON AT BANANA. 

Why I went to the Congo is a question which I 
have often been asked since my return. I have 
never yet been able to answer it to my own satis- 
faction. Perhaps an innate desire for travel had 
something to do with it; and the opportunity 
coining, as it did, just when I was free from other 
engagements, gave a definite direction to my plans. 
The circumstances which led to my going are as 
follows : — 

In the beginning of 1886, happening to be at 
Antwerp— where I had passed some weeks, like Mr 
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/J!iJ^awbQr,.w?itipg,f™. something to turn up, in the 
shape' of -i vacairi*pOsl as engineer on board any of 
the steamers frequenting that port, — I was one day 
accosted by Mr W. Best (since dead), who asked if 
I would go to the Congo. Upon my replying in 
the affirmative, he said he would send my appli- 
cation to Brussels, which he did. Accordingly, a 
few days later, I received notice, through the agents 
of the Etat du Congo, to present myself at their 
offices in Brussels on April 8th. It was past noon 
on the 9th before I finally left Brussels, with my 
contract signed, and written orders in my pocket 
to sail from Antwerp on the 15th of the same month 
in the SaS Thomey a Portuguese steamer running 
from Hull, Antwerp, and Lisbon, to West African 
ports. I was to proceed with her to Banana Town, 
at the mouth of the Congo, and thence — ^by one 
of the steamers belonging to the Congo State — to 
Boma, some fifty miles up the river. 

I reached Antwerp at 4 p.m., and punctually, at 
5 P.M., left for London vid Harwich, in one of the 
Great Eastern Railway Company's splendid twin- 
screw boats. I duly arrived in London on the 
morning of Saturday, April 10th ; and though I 
had a pretty busy time of it getting ever3^hing 
ready, managed to be back in Antwerp on the 
14th, when, to my chagrin, I learnt that the de- 
parture of the Sad Thomd had, for various reasons, 
been postponed till the 17th. I had thus hurried 
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over, only to wait two days in, to my mind, the 
most miserable of all earthly positions — viz., hav- 
ing everything packed and ready, and nothing left 
to do, yet unable to start, though in hourly expec- 
tation of the summons— circumstances under which 
it is impossible to turn one's mind to anything. I 
was farther annoyed by hearing that the SaZ 
ThoToi was to remain sixteen days at Lisbon ; and 
reflecting that I had hurried off without saying 
good-bye to many of my friends, when — had I only 
known it in time — I might have spent two more 
weeks in England, and gone to Lisbon overland. 

At last, on April 17th, all was ready, — the SaJo 
ThomS was flying the blue-peter at the fore, and 
the Congo State flag (a five-rayed gold star on a 
blue ground) at the main ; while aft was the some- 
what more intricately designed flag of Portugal. 
This being the first boat of a regular service be- 
tween Antwerp and the Congo, a great crowd col- 
lected to see her off. Going on a falling tide, we 
soon left the quay behind — ^past the docks and 
forts, — ^past the dykes holding back the river from 
the rich pasture-lands of Belgium, till, at Lille Fort, 
we enter Holland, and the country becomes, if 
possible, drearier and flatter than ever, while the 
lofty spire of Antwerp Cathedral gradually vanishes 
in the dim distance. It is a cold, cheerless day, 
and I soon dive below, and ransack my baggage for 
books and papers, but find myself too restless to 
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read, and speedily go on deck again. We stop for a 
few minutes at Flushing to land the river-pilot: 
the place is hidden in a damp mist, and some clock 
is just striking five, bringing to mind tantalising 
visions of warm, cosy drawing-rooms, with comfort- 
able chairs, and English ladies seated behind tea- 
trays, ready to dispense the refreshing " bohea " to 
casual callers. I go in search of a cup of " bohea " 
for myself, and am served by a Portuguese steward 
with a black composition which he calls cha — . 
whatever that may be : it certainly does not look 
or taste like tea. In disgust, I adjourn to my 
cabin, and, rolling myself up in my rug, fall asleep. 

I awake with a dryness in my throat, and all the 
other uneasy sensations that a man experiences 
when he goes to sleep at improper times and sea- 
sons. I find, when I grope my way on deck, that 
the mist has cleared off"; it is quite dark, and we 
are just in the middle of the Straits of Dover — 
the two lighthouses showing out boldly on either 
side before backgrounds of smaller lights. It is, 
however, too cold to stay on deck long ; so I soon 
descend again, and, rolling into my bunk, sleep 
soundly till morning. 

I was aroused next day by the sudden stoppage 
of the engines, and found we were lying off Vent- 
nor, Isle of Wight, waiting for the boat to come 
and take our pilot ashore. This was the last I saw 
of England ; and, after we had weighed anchor, I 
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began to turn my attention to my fellow-passen- 
gers. Of these there were seven, all foreigners, 
and all bound for the same destination as myself. 
The Baron de Stein and Lieutenant Roget, two 
Swedish captains, Cronstedt and Shagerstrom, and 
one Belgian captain, Heuse, were going out, like 
myself, in the service of the Etat du Congo. Of 
the other three, Mr F. Hens was an artist, while 
Messrs Linden and Demeuse were naturalists, going 
out in search of orchids and other rarities. 

The Bay, for a wonder, was calm. I say, for a 
wonder, because of the general reputation of this 
much-maligned piece of water. My experience of 
it, however — and I have crossed it pretty often — 
leads me to believe that it is no worse than any 
other part of the Atlantic. It was very misty till 
the day we arrived at Lisbon, when it cleared, and 
we had a splendid view of the beautiful castle of 
Pena, Cintra, perched on the very top of a rocky 
hill between Lisbon and the sea. 

This was my first visit to Lisbon, and, my pre- 
vious knowledge of that city being chiefly derived 
fi-om history, I was somewhat surprised to find that 
the place whence Diaz and Vasco da Gama had 
sailed to the discovery of the Cape of Storms was 
more backward in regard to shipping accommoda- 
tion than any newly developed port in Australia or 
New Zealand. All the steamers had to lie out in 
the river ; not a dock or pier was there — not even 
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a quay with water enough alongside to have floated 
the cockle-shell in which Columbus first crossed the 
Atlantic. All ships which required repainting had 
to go to Cadiz in order to be dry-docked, unless, 
like those of the Empreza Nacional (to which Com- 
pany the Sad ThonU belonged), they traded to 
some better-developed port. The Sdo Thomi had 
brought coal from Hull, which we had to discharge 
here; and we consequently spent a very enjoy- 
able time among the coal-dust for the next ten 
days. The coal being discharged, she had to take 
in wine, — ^an improvement greatly appreciated by 
the passengers, especially when the wine merchant 
came on board, and invited us all over to his place 
on the" south side of the Tagus. Accordingly, we 
took our places, next day, on board a huge lighter, 
— the sail was hoisted, and off we went across the 
sunny Tagus. We were duly received by our host 
as we landed, and conducted round the grounds of 
the King of Portugal's hunting-palace, and after- 
wards through immense wine-vaults, which were 
beautifully cool— coming at last to a small court- 
yard over which an awning had been placed to 
keep out the sun. 

Here we found a table ready laid for lunch, down 
the centre of which stood a row of decanters con- 
taining no less than twenty-one different kinds of 
wine. After lunch we returned to the lighter, 
whose crew had evidently also been lunching, for 
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they were in a decidedly festive condition, and 
crowded sail on the old tub till she fairly flew. 

The great event in Lisbon at this time was the 
approaching marriage of the Duke of Braganza to 
the Princess Am^lie of Orleans ; and the coming 
event was celebrated almost daily by a tremendous 
waste of gunpowder, and nightly, by an equal ex- 
penditure of gas and rockets. At last, on May 6th, 
all was ready for departure, and heartily glad was I 
to be off once more. Before starting, we received 
a large addition to the passenger-list, mostly Por- 
tuguese and French. Among them, however, I 
presently discovered three or four English and 
American missionaries bound for Benguela, en route 
for Bih^, a place some 250 miles inland. Two of 
these, Mr Fay and Mr Currie, had only lately been 
married, and their young wives were accompanjdng 
them to their far-away home. !Mrs Currie, I have 
since heard, soon succumbed to the climate, and 
paid for her devotion with her life. Mrs Fay is 
still, I believe and hope, carrying on her good work 
among the natives of Angola. 

Two others, Messrs Swan and Scott, intended to 
proceed across Africa to a station in Ilala. Mr 
Scott, however, was compelled by bad health to re- 
main at Bih^ ; and Mr Swan has disappeared into 
the interior of the Dark Continent. 

Madeira, where we arrived two days after leaving 
Lisbon, has been so often described, that I will not 
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weary the reader with a repetition of attempts to 
depict the beauties of this island. No amount of 
description can do it justice — it must be seen to be 
appreciated, and not only seen but studied. The 
first view is apt to be disappointing, especially if 
one arrives at the glaring hour of noon, when the 
fierce sun, reflected from every white wall and pane 
of glass, casts a blinding glare over everything. 
The finest view I had of the place was on my re- 
turn voyage, when the steamer arrived and an- 
chored in Funchal Bay by night. I was up and on 
deck before sunrise, and was rewarded by seeing 
the island in all the beauty of the changing tints of 
dawn, and watching the sunlight as it first gilded 
the hill-tops, and then gradually descended to the 
pebbly beach in front of the town. 

We only remained here some six hours, and then 
turned southwards for the Cape de Verd Islands. 
A four-days' run brought us to St Vincent, a barren 
rocky island, without a single green leaf on it. 
Even the drinking-water has to be brought over 
from S. Antonio, a larger island close by, from 
which come all the food-supplies of the town. The 
only point in which St Vincent is superior to S. 
Antonio is its possession of a sheltered harbour; 
but this outweighs all other considerations, and the 
town has gradually grown up in spite of the dis- 
advantages of its situation. The barrenness of the 
place, however, did not deter Captain Heuse, who 
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had been suffering from a slight attack of fever, 
from landing — ^preferring to wait here a month for 
the next steamer, rather than approach the swampy 
shores of Gambia. 

We only stopped here long enough to fill the 
bunkers with coal, and then left for Santiago, 
another of the Cape Verd Islands, and a much more 
fertile one. Two days hence brought us to Bolama, 
a Portuguese settlement on one of the low islands 
at the mouth of the Kio Grande, about 120 miles 
south of the Gambia river. Bolama is, I believe, 
only the port of Bissao, which is on another island, 
a little to the north ; but as the arm of the river 
on which it stands has not water enough for large 
steamers, the latter all go to Bolama. This place, 
which, like all Portuguese settlements in Africa, is 
very dirty, consists for the most part of native 
huts, the greater number of the Portuguese living 
at Bissao. There were, of course, a church and a 
hospital, the latter pretty full. The whole place 
had a dead-alive sort of look, as if doomed to ex- 
tinction, and only waiting the inevitable end — ^the 
only things which seemed to enjoy life being the 
monkeys, parrots, and insects. I afterwards learnt 
from one of the West African Telegraph Company's 
agents that Bolama and Bissao are among the most 
dreaded of West African stations, situated, as they 
are, right in the centre of a group of low-lying 
malarious islands. 
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We left this place after several hours' delay; and 
passing out through the Bissagos islands by a more 
southerly channel than the one by which we had 
entered, were soon tossing about in a westerly 
gale which quickly disposed of the greater part of 
the passengers. After the steaming atmosphere of 
Bolama, the fresh Atlantic breeze was delightful ; 
and Captain Shagerstrom and myself remained on 
deck, in the lee of the companion, to enjoy it, till 
the seas began to wash right over the poop, when 
we disappeared below. A six days' run brought 
us to Princip^, or Prince's Island, in the Gulf of 
Guinea — ^a regular little paradise to look at, with 
its forest-covered peaks and little town nestling at 
the far end of a long, deep bay, with steep hills 
behind and on either side of it — a beautiful situation 
indeed, had the island been in a temperate latitude, 
instead of in something under 2* north. The town, 
however, is close and hot as an oven : not a breath 
of fresh air can reach it, unless the wind is due east, 
and blowing straight into the deep bay, at the far 
end of which stands the now half-deserted town. 
To walk through the streets and see the decaying 
houses and churches, one would think it some 
ruined city, long forgotten and lately rediscovered, 
instead of being, as it is, an old Portuguese 
colony, which, under wiser management, might 
have covered the whole island with flourishing 
plantations of cocoa and coffee. The heat was 
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fearful; and we were all greatly relieved when 
evening arrived, and we steamed out of the narrow 
cailon where we had been lying all day. 

Early next morning the Sao Thomi dropped her 
anchor opposite the town after which she was 
named, and Demense and myself went ashore. 
Demeuse took his gun, and we wandered oflf into 
the woods, to see what was to be had in the way 
of game. We strolled about for some time, seeing 
nothing but a few small birds not worth wasting 
powder and shot on. The forest is not so thick 
as at Princip^ ; and there are plenty of cocoa-nut 
palms and papaw-trees about, besides numerous 
banana -plants. Not having provided ourselves 
with lunch, we satisfied our hunger on some ripe 
bananas which we came across, and were thinking 
of returning, when we met a solitary native, who 
was at last made to understand what we were after, 
and undertook to show us some birds. Several 
were soon pointed out, perched among the dense 
foliage, and scarcely distinguishable by our un- 
practised eyes ; and one or two of them had been 
bagged when another native turned up, and a great 
consultation ensued between the two blacks, both of 
whom cast dubious glances at us as we stood watch- 
ing them. At last they arrive at some decision, 
and our guide, approaching us, gives us to under- 
stand — helping out his meaning by signs — ^that the 
other one knows where there is " plenty big bird — 
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good for eat ;" and off they both go, down a narrow 
glade. We follow them for nearly three-quarters 
of an hour, through dense forest and across a small 
stream or two, till we reach a little clearing in 
which are two or three huts, with several women 
and children standing about. A few words pass 
between our guides and one of the women, and 
then, making signs to us to follow quietly, the 
former glide off down a narrow path leading to 
a large grove of cocoa-nut trees at the bottom of a 
valley, and we after them, in a state of subdued 
excitement, expecting a turkey at the very least. 
Suddenly one native stops, and looks cautiously 
up, and then both stand still, pointing at the same 
object. We both approach on tiptoe — ^Demeuse 
with his gun to his shoulder taking aim upward : 
all we can see is some huge black thing in the 
middle of a mass of palm-leaves. Demeuse, seeing 
nothing definite, pauses and whispers to me that 
it must be a large bird, and that he had better put 
in heavier shot. Fearful of losing our prey, I reply, 
*' Both barrels ; " and, as he still hesitates, looking 
undecidedly at the huge shadowy outline, I add, 
" Fire ! " Bang go both barrels at once — some- 
thing drops — ^we stoop to examine it, and a shower 
of soft lumps, seemingly of slimy mud, descends 
on our heads and necks, and puts us to ignominious 
flight. We are recalled by a delighted shout from 
the natives, and burst into a roar of laughter as 
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they advance towards us holding up several black 
objects. Demeuse had fired into a cluster of sleeping 
bats— creatures regarded by the natives as a great 
delicacy. Demeuse attempted to explain his sudden 
flight by remarking, in broken English, " I thought 
I shot 4® debil ! " — which one of the natives em- 
phasised by adding, "Good for eat!" 

Our two guides were now highly delighted at 
the result of the stratagem, by which tbey had 
procured some sixteen or seventeen large dog- 
headed bats. Having no firearms, they do not, 
under ordinary circumstances, find it easy to get 
at these animals; and they now walked straight 
back to the huts in order to prepare their dinner. 
Hungry as we were (it was now evening), Demeuse 
and I declined to partake of this dainty meal, 
and having regained the road, made our way 
slowly back to the town, only to find that the 
last boat had put off, and there was, apparently, 
no means of regaining the steamer that night. 
After walking about for some time, we found 
that some of the steamer's crew were also still 
ashore, and these, being Portuguese, soon man- 
aged to discover some natives owning a large 
canoe, who agreed to take us out for a con- 
sideration. We therefore all crowded into the old 
log, and set off just as the sun was disappearing 
below the horizon. The canoe was very full, and 
a heavy sea was running, but this did not deter 
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the Portuguese sailors, who were in a decidedly 
jovial condition, from quarrelling for the paddles ; 
and we several times came so near being upset, 
that Demeuse tied his gun to the canoe, and both 
he and I loosened our boot-laces and coat-buttons 
in readiness for a swim. As the bay swarmed 
with sharks, this was not a pleasant prospect ; and 
we were quite content, on reaching the ship in 
safety, to postpone our ablutions for the present. 

We stayed one day longer at Sao Thom^, and 
then left for Banana. Coming on deck on the 
morning of May 29th, I noticed that the sea 
looked black as pitch. We were still nearly 100 
miles out at sea, and the colour of the water, 
which, astern, was lashed by the propeller into a 
blackish-green foam, gave me anything but a 
favourable impression of the country we were going 
to, and I began to form mental pictures of low, 
stinking mud-banks, and endless mangrove-swamps. 
About noon we came in sight of a high, wooded 
coast, with bright-looking sands, and reddish clifis 
showing here and there between them and the 
dark-green trees above. 

A gap in the hiUs showed where the Congo 
(which, from the colour of its water, we had 
already designated the sewer) empties its huge 
volume into the ocean. Nearly in the centre of the 
gap— seemingly floating on the water — ^were some 
white specks, which the captain of the Sad Thomi 
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pointed out to me as the roo£3 of Banana Town. 
As we approached, these specks resolved them- 
selves into houses, still apparently standing on 
the water, — ^for, beyond, we could see Banana 
Creek, where two or three sailing-vessels were 
lying at anchor. Nearer still, and we could see 
the long sandy spit on which the houses stand, 
and groves of young cocoa-nut palms — evidently 
only lately planted, for they were not yet 
as high as the houses. Then, one by one, the 
different factories ran up their flags, and soon 
the ensigns of England, France, Holland, Portugal, 
and, last but not least, the Lone Star banner of 
the Congo Free State, put a little life and colour 
into the scene. We pause for a few minutes to 
pick up a pilot, who has come out in a boat to 
meet us, and then, taking a wide sweep to the 
south to avoid Stella Bank, which, owing to the 
exertions of the Dutch (in erecting groins to collect 
the sand, without which precaution the whole point 
would probably be swept away by the current), 
is gradually forming round the extreme point 
of the peninsula on which Banana stands, we 
steam slowly into the creek, and drop our. anchor 
in front of the house from whose staff flies the 
blue flag with the golden star. A boat carrying 
this flag, and rowed by niggers dressed in imitation 
of British blue-jackets, and singing "One more 
river to cross," is soon alongside, followed by 
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another, with a flag whereon I make out the words 
" Congo Hotel." I am presently introduced to Mr 
HdJ^anson, the chief of Banana Station, and go 
ashore in his boat. The State station at Banana 
having been only recently established, there was 
not room for all the new arrivals in the one house 
as yet finished. Mr H&kanson therefore took me 
to the English factory, and introduced me to Mr 
Fraser,^ of the British Congo Company, who made 
me very comfortable in his station for the two or 
three days I remained at Banana. Why the place 
should be called Banana is a question for future 
generations to dispute about — ^for, when I landed 
there, I could not find a single banana-plant in the 
whole settlement. The whitewashed wooden houses 
and stores and clean-swept courtyards of the English 
and Dutch factories looked very refreshing, after 
the dirty and dilapidated Portuguese towns at 
which we had touched on the voyage out. The 
heat, however, was very great, and the glare of 
the sun on the white roofs awful, though a group 
of young cocoa-nut palms at the Dutch factory 
gave promise of future shade. 

Next day, on going round to the Free State 
station, I found that the Belgique^ one of the State 
steamers, was going up to Boma with the mails. 
Hearing that she had formerly been the pleasure- 

^ Mr Fraser died at Banana in August 1888, a few weeks before I 
reached the coast on my way home. 
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yacht of the King of the Belgians at Ostend, I 
walked down to the pier to have a look at her. 
Lying alongside the pier, and loading bamboo, was 
a dingy, dilapidated twin-screw boat of some 30 
tons, decks an inch thick in dirt, and funnel all on 
one side. Truly a pleasant prospect, I thought, if 
I am doomed to spend my time out here in a boat 
like this. She presently cast oflF, emitting a great 
deal of noise and vast clouds of steam, managed 
to get under way, and soon disappeared round 
Boola Mbemba Point, on her voyage to Boma. 

I was to wait for the arrival of the Heron, a 
screw-steamer of 114 tons, now at Gaboon, whither 
she had gone in order to have her bottom re- 
painted, as there is no dry dock on the West 
African coast ; but the tide at the Gaboon river has 
sufficient rise and fall to leave a vessel like the 
Heron high and dry, if she be drawn on to a sand- 
bank at high water. 

As the Heron was the largest steamer owned by 
the Free State, I could only hope she might be in 
a better state of cleanliness and repair than the 
Belgique. She did not arrive for two days, which 
I spent in lounging about the beach watching the 
sand-crabs. They lie in the sun at the mouth of 
their holes, into which they instantly disappear 
when any one approaches ; and so timid are they 
that even the least motion alarms them, and they 
will vanish on the instant. 
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In the next chapter, before proceeding with the 
account of my journey up the river, I intend to 
summarise very briefly the history of the State in 
which I was to pass the next few years of my life. 
As this may be found rather dry reading, I shall 
make it as short as I can — and it can always be 
skipped, if desirable. 
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CHAPTER IL 

l'eTAT INDjfePENDAlilT DU CONGO. 

THE CONGO STATB— DI8CX)VERY OP THE CONGO — TUCKEY'S EXPEDI- 
TION, 1816 — LIVINGSTONE DISCOVERS THE CHAMBEZI— CAMERON 
AT NYANGWi — STANLEY'S EXPI^RATIONS— THE "ASSOCIATION 
INTERNATIONALE APRICAINE" — STANLEY'S TWO EXPEDITIONS, 
1879, 1884 — SIR PREDERICK GOLDSMID AT VIVI — SIR FRANCIS 
DB WINTON'S GOVERNORSHIP— CHANGES IN THE ADMINISTRATION 
—CONSTITUTION OF THE CONGO STATE — GENERAL SURVEY OP 
THE RIVER. 

The Congo river, the raison d'etre of the Congo 
Free State, was, until the beginning of the present 
decade, nothing more than a name to the majority 
of Europeans. Few, except members of geographi- 
cal societies, or others who had some special interest 
in the subject of Afirican exploration, could have 
definitely stated the course of the great river. 
When Stanley returned from one of the most 
extraordinary explorations on record — ^the tracing 
of this river to the sea in 1877 — ^the Congo was, of 
course, in every one's mouth ; but it was, like all 
other sensations, gradually being forgotten, when 
the general interest was suddenly revived by the 
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news that the International African Association, 
under the presidency of Leopold 11. , King of the 
Belgians, had taken the country under its fostering 
care, and was going to — ah ! that was the question. 
What was the Association going to do ? Every- 
thing was at first kept so quiet, that Stanley had 
already been some time on the Congo before it 
was generally known that he had gone to found a 
Free State in Africa. Then ensued another brief 
period of excitement about the Congo, which, how- 
ever, soon died away ; and for two or three years 
it was seldom noticed by the papers, except when 
some new tributary was discovered, or some event 
of extraordinary interest occurred. It was during 
this period that a friend of the author's presented 
himself at the Bureau de I'Etat Ind^pendant du 
Congo, at Brussels, and offered his services as an 
engineer, without even knowing where the Congo 
was. Finding, on his arrival at Boma, that he was 
appointed to a steamer on the upper river, and 
would have to march some 235 miles before reach- 
ing his destination, he would gladly have returned 
home again I 

Once more — ^in 1886 — attention was drawn to 
the Congo by the news that it was one of several 
routes suggested for the expedition sent out to the 
relief of Emin Pasha ; and the interest was kept 
up when it became known that Stanley had finally 
decided to go that way. 
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The mouth of the Congo was discovered in 1485 
by Diego Cao, who, by setting np a pillar on the 
southern side of the estuary, took possession in the 
name of Portugal. The Portuguese have, in recent 
times, made this fact the pretext for claiming the 
whole of the coast between St Paul de Loanda and 
the Congo mouth,— though they had never founded 
any settlements in the northern part of this region. 

For over three hundred years the river's course 
above the faUs of Yellala was utterly unknown. 
It was supposed to come from the north-east : 
there was even a theory — seriously supported as 
lately as 1816 — ^that it was the lower course of the 
Niger. Tuckey's expedition in that year did little 
or nothing towards solving the problem, and its 
disastrous results discouraged further attempts in 
that direction. 

In 1867, Livingstone, in the course of his last 
exploring journey, discovered a large river flowing 
westwards, called by the natives Chambezi, and 
said to rise in the ChibaI6 Hills, in the country of 
Mambw^. Tracing the downward course of this 
river, he found that it entered Lake Bangweolo, 
and issuing thence, flowed north under the name 
of Luapula, and passed through another lake, Moero. 
Having ascertained this by personal observation, he 
learned from native report that, still flowing north- 
ward, it was joined by an important tributary, the 
Lualaba, by which name — according to the curious 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



22 l'eTAT IND^ENDANT DU CONGO. 

African fashion of transferring to the main stream 
the name of every affluent which enters it — it was 
thenceforth known. He last saw this river at Ny- 
angw6 in Manyema, whence — as is well known — 
he was forced to return to Ujiji. Convinced that 
he had met with the upper course of the Nile 
(though, as his diary shows, he was sometimes 
assailed by doubts and suspicions that it might, 
after all, turn out to be the Congo), he once more, 
after his meeting with Stanley in 1872, left Ujiji, 
with the intention of reaching Katanga by a cir- 
cuitous course round the south of Lake Bangweolo, 
striking its head-waters, and following it down to 
the sea. But it was on this journey that death 
overtook him, at Chitambo's, in Ilala. 

Cameron, in his expedition across Africa, reached 
the Lualaba near Nyangwe, August 2d, 1874, but 
had to relinquish his plan of following it down, 
owing to the impossibility of obtaining canoes. 
Finding the altitude of this river at Nyangw^ 
to be less than that of the Nile at Grondokoro, he 
came to the conclusion that, as it could not possi- 
bly be the Nile, it must be the Congo. 

The expedition which finally determined the 
course of the great river left England August 15th, 
1874, under the command of H. M. Stanley. The 
detailed history of this exploration may be read in 
* Through the Dark Continent.' On his return 
home, in January 1878, Stanley was at once brought 
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into communication with the King of the Belgians 
regarding the further opening up of the regions 
whose existence was thus, as it were, for the first 
time revealed to Europe. 

It will be necessary here to state that, some time 
previously, an association had been formed, under 
the auspices of King Leopold 11. , for the purpose 
of developing the hitherto almost untouched re- 
sources of Africa, and finding new markets for 
European produce in that little-known continent. 
This was known as the " Association Internationale 
Afiricaine." The news of Stanley's successful ex- 
pedition turned the attention of this body to the 
Congo basin, and the best means of gaining access 
to it. In November 1878, Stanley was invited to 
Brussels, to furnish information on the subject to 
the representatives of the Association. It was then 
resolved to raise a fund for the equipment of an 
exploring expedition, which was to obtain accu- 
rate statistics with regard to the resources of the 
country ; to build three stations on ground leased 
or purchased from the natives ; to launch a steamer 
on the upper river, and to keep open a communi- 
cation between the latter and the sea. The sub- 
scribers to this fund were called the Comity d'Etudes 
du Haut Congo, and included in their number repre- 
sentatives of the English, French, Belgian, Dutch, 
and American nations. 

Stanley, on being intrusted with the direction of 
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this enterprise, proceeded to Zanzibar to enlist 
native workmen, and, returning by way of the Red 
Sea aad Mediterranean, reached Banana in the 
Albion, August 14th, 1879. 

The steamers — which had been brought from 
Europe in portable sections — Shaving been put to- 
gether, proceeded up the river to Boma, and thence 
to Vivi, where the first station was established. 
Between February 21st, 1880, and the same date in 
the following year, a waggon-track was made from 
Vivi to Isangila, past the first half of the cataract 
region, and the two steamers Royal and En Avant 
conveyed along it, with immense labour and diffi- 
culty. The boats were then launched, and carried 
the expedition, by instalments, along the navigable 
reach of water between Isangila and Manyanga. 
At the latter place Stanley was prostrated by a 
severe attack of fever, which nearly proved fatal, 
but recovered, and pushed on to reconnoitre as far 
as Stanley Pool, which he reached about the end of 
July. Here he found a representative of M. de 
Brazza, who claimed that his master had taken 
possession of the northern bank in the name of the 
French nation, having, it was alleged, bought the 
land from a chief named Makoko. Stanley, after 
entering .into friendly negotiations with several 
chiefs — among whom was Ngalyema of Ntamo — 
returned for one of the steamers (the other was left 
at Manyanga), and completed the transit by De- 
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cember Sd, After many difficulties, a definite un- 
derstanding with the natives was at last arrived at, 
and the station of Leopoldville founded at Ntamo. 

In April 1882, after building a house, and laying 
out gardens, &c., Stanley started for the Upper 
Congo in the En Avant, leaving the station in 
charge of Lieutenant Harou. On this occasion 
he only proceeded as far as Mswata, where he 
established a station, and then returned; but soon 
afterwards, starting once more, he passed Mswata, 
and ascending the great eastern tributary, the 
Kwa, discovered Lake Leopold IL After circum- 
navigating this lake, or rather marsh, he was taken 
ill, and compelled to return to Europe, reaching 
Vivi, on his way to the coast, July 8th, 1882. 

Here he found Dr Peschuel-Loesche, a German 
traveller, who had come out some months before, 
ostensibly to explore the Loango district, but in 
reality with sealed orders empowering him to take 
Stanley's place, should the latter be disabled by 
accident or illness. He was thus able to leave 
matters in Dr Loesche's hands, and depart for 
Europe with a mind at ease. 

The Comity d'Etudes had, in the meantime, 
transferred its work and authority to the Com- 
mittee of the "Association Internationale du 
Congo." 

On meeting this committee, in October 1882, 
Stanley represented to them that the Congo terri- 
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tory in its present condition was utterly valueless, 
and must remain so, unless a railway were con- 
structed through the Cataract region, from Vivi 
to Stanley Pool. He further pointed out that this 
railway could only be made remunerative if the 
country were organised as an independent state 
under European management, so as to secure to 
traders and settlers the advantage of a permanent 
and stable government. 

He once more started for the Congo, in Novem- 
ber 1882, on the understanding that a competent 
official should be sent out to represent him on 
the lower river, during his absence in the inte- 
rior. Sir Frederick Goldsmid was accordingly 
despatched in this capacity, but not till some 
time had elapsed. 

Meanwhile, on returning to Africa, Stanley 
found that the work had nearly gone to pieces 
in his absence. Dr Peschuel - Loesche, meeting 
with difficulties in the discharge of his duties, 
had thrown up his post, and returned to Europe ; 
while, of the subordinate officers, scarcely one had 
been managing matters in a satisfactory way. To 
reorganise the stations under competent chiefs 
was the work of some time ; and it was not till 
May 1883 that he was able to leave L^opoldville, 
in order to complete the exploration of the upper 
river. On this trip he ascended as far as the 
Mohindu (or Buruki), and founded Equator Sta- 
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tion at its mouth. Returning to Stanley Pool, he 
started on his final voyage of exploration, passed 
the Aruhwimi, where he came upon the traces 
of Arab slave-raiders, and reached Stanley Falls, 
December 1st, 1883. Here a station was founded 
on the island of Wana Eusari, and left in charge 
of the Scotch engineer, Binnie. 

Sir Frederick Goldsmid had arrived at Vivi in 
the course of the year 1883, and had — besides 
effecting a great improvement in that station — 
made an inspection of the country as far as 
Isangila. But, before the end of the year, he 
returned to Europe ; and Stanley, arriving at Vivi 
in April 1884, found everything in a deplorable 
state of neglect. 

At the beginning of this year, the late General 
Gordon was asked by King Leopold to undertake 
the office of Governor-General of the new State. 
He consented, and had already made arrangements 
for leaving, when his plans were entirely changed by 
the ill-fated request of the British Government that 
he should attempt the pacification of the Soudan. 

The post was then offered to Colonel Sir Francis 
De Winton, who reached Vivi in June 1884. 
Stanley, who had remained on the Congo till the 
arrival of the new Governor, then returned to 
Europe, and did not again visit Africa till 1887, 
when he went out in command of the Emin Pasha 
Belief Expedition. 
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At the Berlin Conference, held in 1884-85, the 
International Association of the Congo had its 
boundaries and its rights as a sovereign state 
clearly defined, and its flag was formally recognised 
by the principal European Powers. 

Sir Francis De Winton remained in o£5ice as 
Administrateur-G^n^ral till February 1886, when 
he returned to England, leaving the Vice-Adminis- 
trateur-G^n^ral, M. Camille Janssen, in charge. 
It was about this time that a change took place 
in the management of the State — ^the details of 
which are as yet but imperfectly known to out- 
siders — by which it was transformed from the 
" International Association of the Congo " into 
the "Etat Ind^pendant du Congo," which is en- 
tirely under Belgian controL Since that time all 
the responsible posts in the State have been filled 
by Belgian officials — mostly lieutenants in the 
army. In September 1886, M. Janssen was 
promoted, by royal decree, to the full rank of 
Administrateur-G^n^ral — a title which was, in April 
1887, exchanged for that of Grovemor-Greneral. In 
February 1888, M. Ledeganck went out to Boma 
with the appointment of Vice-Govemor-General — 
M. Janssen returning to Brussels, where he suc- 
ceeded to the duties of General Strauch, who, ever 
since the founding of the Free State, had been at 
the head of its European administration, and 
retired from office in July 1888. 
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At present the constitution of the Etat Ind^- 
pendant is somewhat as follows: Its head is the 
King of the Belgians, with the title of "Eoi 
Souverain " ; but the executive power is vested in 
the Governor-General (resident at Boma), subject 
to the instructions of the Committee at Brussels, 
and assisted by an inspector-general, a secretary- 
general, and one or more directors, all nominated 
by the king. He presides over a council {Comite 
consultatif)^ composed, besides the ofl&cials just 
mentioned, of the " Juge d'Appel,'* the " Conserva- 
teur des titres fonciers," and a certain number of 
members — not exceeding five — to be appointed by 
himself. 

The State is divided into eleven districts: 
Banana, Boma, Matadi, Cataracts, Stanley Pool, 
Kassai, Equator, Oubangi-Well^, Aruhwimi-Welle, 
Stanley Falls, and Lualaba. In each of these a 
Commissaire de District represents the central 
administration. 

The Govemor-Generars edicts have the force of 
law; and he is even empowered, in case of urgency, 
to suspend a royal decree by proclamation. 

Having thus brought down the history of the 
Free State to the present day, I will conclude this 
chapter by a short general survey of the river, 
which — ^in conjunction with the map — will help 
to make the subsequent narrative clearer. 

The course of the Luapula (here called Luvwa), 
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after leaving Lake Moero, seems to be about due 
north. It is then joined by the Lualaba (or 
Kamolondo), coming from the south-west. This 
river — heard of, but not seen, by Livingstone, 
and called by him Young's River — has its sources, 
according to Capello and Ivens, in Katanga, about 
8"* south, and is by some authorities looked upon 
as the main stream of the Congo. After the 
confluence the river enters the unexplored Lake 
Lanji, and thence flows, roughly speaking, first in 
a north-west direction past the Arab settlement 
of Nyangw^, and then due north to the equator, 
where it throws itself over the seven cataracts of 
Stanley Falls. North of the equator it makes a 
great bend, flowing westward and then south- 
westward, and crossing the Line again in long. 
18° E. For about a mile below Stanley Falls the 
river flows between high banks : it then enters a 
large plain, some 800 miles in extent, the width of 
its bed varying from 2J to 5 miles. It is so full 
of islands, that only at three or four points is there 
an uninterrupted view from bank to bank. The 
misleading statement (without mention of the 
islands) that both banks are seldom visible at 
the same time, has given rise to mistaken and 
exaggerated ideas of the size of the river. This great 
plain is covered for the most part with dense tropi- 
cal jungle, abounding in rare and valuable forms 
of plant-life. At Iboko, on the right bank (in 
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lat. 2° N., long. 19* E.), is the station of Ban- 
gala (a corruption of Ba-Ngala, the name of a 
tribe inhabiting Iboko and the surrounding coun- 
try). At the equator was formerly another State 
station (Equateurville), but it has been transferred 
to the Sanford Trading Company. Here is also a 
station belonging to the American Baptist Mis- 
sionary Union ; while at Lukolela, about 100 miles 
lower down, the English Baptist missionaries have 
established themselves. Before reaching Lukolela 
the Congo is joined by the Oubangi, the largest 
and most important of its tributaries, now shown 
to be identical with the Well^-Makua, explored by 
Dr Junker. About 150 miles below Lukolela the 
level banks rise into hills, and the stream becomes 
narrower, while its volume is increased by the 
influx of the Lawson river, and the Kwa, or 
Kassai, which is nearly as large as the main 
stream. Near the mouth of the Kwa were two 
French Roman Catholic mission - stations, since 
withdrawn — one belonging to the Society d' Alger, 
the other to the Soci^t^ du St-Esprit. From here 
to Stanley Pool the hills, covered either with forest 
or tall grass, increase in height till they are almost 
entitled to the name of mountains, and at the same 
time encroach upon the river-bed till, just before 
reaching Stanley Pool, it is so narrow that the 
current seems to have been, as it were, turned on 
edge to pass through it, and runs like a mill-race. 
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Suddenly the ranges retreat on either side, and, 
curving round to right and left, enclose the 
beautiful sheet of water known as Stanley Pool. 
Close to the entrance of the Pool, on the left (or 
south-east bank), is Kimpopo, where a Methodist 
mission has lately taken up its quarters ; and at the 
other end, just at the point where the river leaves 
it, is Nshassa, with the stations of the Sanford 
Exploring Expedition and the Baptist Missionary 
Society. Opposite Nshassa, on the north bank, 
is the French port of Brazzaville. 

Rounding Kallina Point, we enter the Ntamo 
rapids, and come in view of L^opoldville, standing 
midway on the slope of Mount Leopold. Here the 
river enters upon a series of cataracts, which ends 
at Manyanga; then follows a reach of 88 miles, 
which can be navigated with tolerable facility; and 
then the Congo flings itself over the last terrace of 
the Central African table-land, the top of which is 
at Isangila, and the bottom at Vivi. At Vivi, the 
narrow caiion through which the pent-up waters 
have been flowing begins to open out a little, but 
it does not gain much in width till Boma is reached. 
The magnificent estuary by which the Congo dis- 
charges itself into the sea is a noticeable point, 
when contrasted with the deltas characteristic of 
the other three great African rivers. 
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CHAPTER III. 

UP COUNTRY TO L^OPOLDVILLE. 

DEPARTUBE FROM BANANA — POBPOIBBS — SOMA — *' LA CHABSB 
A. L'aDMINISTRATEUR - O^N^RAL " — DINNBR AT THE STATION — 
"PALM-OIL ruffianism"— CAPTAIN COQUILHAT— MATADI— VIVI 
— PREPARATIONS FOR THE MARCH — THE "DARK WATB** OF 
NATIVE CARRIERS — KING NOZO'S CARAVANSERAI — MT FIRST 
FEVER— COLLAPSE BY THE WAT — "A NEW FETISH" — LUKUNGU 
— CARRIED INTO L^OPOLDVILLE— DR MEN8B — CAUSES OF FEVER 
— VIEW FROM LJ^OPOLD HILL — THE STATE STEAMERS— HOW THE 
STANLEY WAS REPAINTED "AFTER MANY DAYS." 

On the evening of May 31st, the Heron arrived 
from Gaboon, and early the next day I went on 
board, and started up the Congo. As we steamed 
out of Banana Creek and round Boola Mbemba 
Point, a shoal of porpoises rose almost under our 
bows. Out came our rifles, and for the next half- 
hour we had pretty sharp practice at the creatures, 
which kept alongside, evidently enjoying the fun 
as much as we did. A porpoise is, if anything, 
rather more difficult to hit than a sand-crab ; and 
although there were four or five of us firing away 

c 
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at the same tiine^ we did not succeed in bagging 
one. Several hours' steaming past low, gloomy- 
looking mangrove-swamps brought us to Kissanga, 
on the south bank, where we stopped to deliver one 
letter to some men in a canoe who came off from 
the shore ; and then, crossing to Ponta da Lenha, 
on the north bank, we left a more respectable mail 
for the Dutch and Portuguese factories at this place. 
After leaving it, the thick forest gradually gave 
place to grassy plains ; and after passing the beau- 
tiful island of Matebba, with its feathery palm- 
trees, we came in sight of Boma, where we arrived 
about 6 P.M. 

I had scarcely landed when I was told that the 
Administrator-General wanted to see me at the 
Sanatorium — a building originally put up as a 
hospital, but now used as the headquarters of the 
Administrator-General and his staff. It stands on 
the top of a plateau a mile and a half from the 
river. On asking how to reach it, I was told to 
follow the " main road." The biggest road I could 
see was a footpath through the grass, which I accord- 
ingly followed — and soon found out what a main 
road is in this country, by losing myself among the 
tall grass, and finally falling into what seemed a 
bottomless pit. I landed on the sand and stones 
at the bottom of a dry water-course, covered with 
dirt, and with my trousers split right across the 
back — truly a nice state in which to appear before 
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FIRST NIGHT AT BOMA. 35 

the Administrator ! It was now quite dark, and it 
took me about half an hour to find my way out of 
this muddle — ^when, having got hold of a native to 
show me the main road, I at last found the Sana- 
torium. Here I saw the Administrator-General, 
who, after laughing at the state I was in, gave me 
instructions to proceed by the first boat to Vivi, 
where I was to be fitted out with tent, &c., for the 
journey to L^poldville, as I had been appointed to 
a steamer on the Upper Congo. 

I got back to the station somehow, and found 
myself just in time for dinner, which consisted 
chiefly of goat-soup, goat's meat, and (tinned) pota- 
toes. After dinner, Portuguese wine and Schiedam 
(Dutch trade -gin) were brought in ; and it was 
3 A.M. before the party finally broke up. I was 
shown a room and a mattress, which, as the station 
was very full, I was to share with another gentle- 
man. My baggage was all on board the Heron. 
I flung off my hat and boots, and laid myself down 
on the mattress, but, alas I not to sleep ; for the 
mosquitoes, taking advantage of the absence of my 
mosquito-curtain, pretty nearly ate me up. When 
the bell rang at 5 a.m., I was only too glad to get 
up, wash, and go for a constitutional before break- 
fast, which took place at six. 

The stations on the Lower Ccttigo-were at diiis 
time in a state of lawlessness ^nd confusion >worthyo 
of a Far-West mining-camp in*thi&*^days of*Torty*-' 
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nine." The headquarters of the Government were 
just being transferred from Vivi to Boma, and the 
consequent disorganisation was taken advantage of 
by those restless spirits who always follow in the 
wake of new enterprises, and who, as soon as 
discipline is relaxed, immediately break out into 
all sorts of excesses, leading others after them. 
Collected here, on the 110 miles of the Lower 
Congo, in one of the worst climates of the whole 
world, were some 200 Europeans, most of them 
adventurers, capable, if well managed, of accom- 
plishing any enterprise under the sun. Many of 
them had arrived while Stanley was away on the 
upper river, and, finding no one with suflBcient 
authority to set them to work and keep them at 
it, had at once followed the dictates of their own 
sweet wills, and proceeded to get into mischief. 
The result has been graphically described by 
Stanley in his work, ' The Congo and the Found- 
ing of its Free State,' and need not be repeated 
here. By the time of Sir Francis De Winton's 
arrival, Stanley had restored something like order ; 
and while Sir Francis remained, things surely if 
slowly improved. Then came the transfer of head- 
quarters, in the midst of which Sir Francis went 
home, and mischief once more became rampant, 
"•rl'had,!;)^^!^!^: coining to the Congo, travelled in 
. vanojis gjajcte pf.'the globe, but nowhere had I 
'•sefeii iucK li4i?d' Mnldng, night after night, as that 
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which went on at the Lower Congo stations about 
this time. It was not the bottle that was passed 
round, but whole cases were ordered in by the man 
who called for drinks, and every one present helped 
himself to as many bottles as he chose. When a 
steamer left for Vivi or Banana, it frequently 
happened that the only provision taken for the 
day by the captain and engineer was a demijohn 
of rum, and, on the boat's arrival at her destina- 
tion, the said captain and engineer would be the 
first men to go ashore, leaving her to be tied up by 
the native crew. On one occasion, a steamer lying 
at anchor off Vivi, with no one on board but her 
engineer and a black man, broke loose from her 
moorings and was carried down -stream. The 
motion awoke the engineer, who coolly proceeded 
to get up steam, and, with the help of the native, 
brought her back to her place before any serious 
consequences had ensued. The steamers were, as 
I have said, in a very dirty condition, and every- 
thing in a general state of neglect. 

As the Heron had to return to Banana, and the 
Belgique had gone on to Vivi, I was compelled to 
wait until the latter came back. Towards the 
evening of June 1st she arrived, bringing down 
Captain Coquilhat and Bishop Taylor — ^the latter 
an American missionary who had come out to 
start a new mission on the Kassai. To avoid the 
mosquitoes, I slept that night on the deck of the 
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Heron; and, as she was anchored some little 
distance from the bank, managed to secure a fair 
amount of sleep. Next morning I had my baggage 
taken on board the BelgiqifSy and about 10 a.m. 
we left for Matadi. The State station at Boma is 
lower down the river than the trading factories; 
and we passed in succession the British Congo 
Company, French (Daumas, Beraud, et C^^), Portu- 
guese, and Dutch compounds. Then came a large, 
flat-topped rock, rising some 50 or 60 feet sheer 
from the river, on the top of which were the 
buildings of the French Roman Catholic Mission. 
Beyond this, again, standing back from the river, 
on a mound, is the two-storeyed house, inhabited 
by the chief of Messrs Hatton & Cookson's factory, 
into which Stanley was carried, when he arrived, 
weary and sick, after his awful journey across the 
Dark Continent. 

A few miles above Boma the river emerges from 
the narrow gorge in which it has run since leaving 
L^opoldville. The current here runs with tremen- 
dous force, and we were obliged to keep well out 
from the shore on account of rocks. Captain 
Coquilhat, who was bound for the upper river, was 
on board, and from him I learnt many details as to 
what was in store for me. We reached Matadi at 
6 P.M., and there found Captain Shagerstrom, who 
had come up a day ahead of me, and was waiting 
for carriers. He introduced me to Baron Roth- 
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kirch, a German, who was detained by the same 
circumstance ; and we walked up together to the 
station, where Mr Maloney, the chief, had a sub- 
stantial dinner waiting for us. 

Early the next morning. Captain Coquilhat, 
whose men were waiting for him, started on his 
march, and I returned on board the Belgiquey in 
order to cross to Vivi and fetch my tent, camp- 
bed, and other necessaries. The Belgique^ as I 
mentioned above, was a twin-screw steamer, but 
had lately been so neglected that it was only pos- 
sible to go astern with one of her engines, the 
reversing-lever of the other being lashed in a go- 
ahead position. In this state we crossed Vivi 
rapids, and arrived safely at Vivi beach, where 
we waited in the cool verandah of Mr Ulf s house, 
while a messenger went to bring down donkeys for 
us to ride up to the station. 

On reaching the top of the plateau, I was met 
by Mr Legat, who informed me that Mr J. Rose 
Troup, the chief, was down with fever. I had to 
remain here some days, so Mr Legat first showed 
me my quarters and then introduced me to Mr Case- 
ment, who had charge of the stores, and who now 
proceeded to supply me with provisions (in West 
African parlance "chop") and all the necessary 
paraphernalia for a long march up-country. 

Vivi Station — the native town from which it 
takes its name is mentioned by Tuckey as Banza 
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Bibbi — ^is now a thing of the past. Its situation, 
on the comer of a jutting hill, which at first seemed 
to be eminently healthy, has proved the reverse. 
Cold winds blow with extreme force up the confined 
gorge of the Congo, at the entrance to which it is 
placed ; and chills are, on that river, as firuitful a 
source of fever as malaria. Matadi has taken the 
place of Vivi, so far as a starting-point was nee- 
essary for the caravan-road, and the buildings of 
the station have mostly been transferred bodily 
to Boma. 

Next day Mr Troup, having got over the fever, 
came out of his room, and sent for me to inquire 
how I was getting on with my preparations. He 
was looking very ill, and was evidently much 
shaken by the attack. On Monday, June 7th, I 
returned to Matadi to get my carriers and com- 
plete my arrangements. 

My first care, after securing my stores — con- 
sisting of two boxes of "chop," cooking utensils, 
camp-bed, tent, and lantern — was to get rid of all 
European trunks and portmanteaus, and have my 
worldly goods made up into packs of some 60 lb. 
each : 65 lb. is the regulation load for a pagazi, 
but it is better to be on the safe side; and the 
lighter the load, the less chance of its being sud- 
denly dropped — ^most likely in some inconvenient 
place, such as the middle of a stream. I had some 
things soaked and spoiled in this way. 
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. At lajst my men were mustered — seven caxriers, 
and two Houssas to serve as escort, besides my 
interpreter, who also acted as gun-bearer. We 
started at 7 a.m« on the 10th of June 1886, and 
then my sorrows began. 

Baron Eothkirch and Captain Shagerstrom started 
at the same time, with their respective carriers; 
but, owing to the nature of the country, we soon 
got separated, and had to shift each for himself. 
The so-called road was a path about 9 inches wide, 
bounded on either side by a dense jungle of cane- 
like grass that was never lower than my shoulders, 
and sometimes rose to a height of 16 or 20 feet. 
After leaving Matadi, this path — indeed it does 
not deserve the name, being only the bed of a 
torrent strewn with huge boulders — passes over 
two hills, which looked to me almost vertical. It 
was a marvel to me how the carriers contrived to 
keep their footing ; but they walked bolt-upright, 
carrjong their loads on their heads with seeming 
ease. However, having been warned that they 
would attempt to practise on the ignorance of 
a mundHS^ new to the country, I looked after 
them as sharply as I could ; and, in fact, it was not 
long before I saw a burden cast down, and its bearer 
afiiicted with a most conspicuous and demonstrative 
shivering fit. I had to walk up to him and remon- 
strate by means of the long staflf which every white 

1 White man. 
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man in this country carries, and which certainly, 
on every application, effected a marvellous cure. 

We did not march above nine miles on the first 
day. I made the mistake of walking at the head 
of my caravan, which, from the nature of the path, 
had to proceed in single file, and, as a consequence, 
had every now and then to walk back, say a quarter 
of a mile, to cure an attack of sickness somewhere 
in the rear. By the time I caught sight of the 
Livingstone Inland Mission Station at Mpallaballa,^ 
it was 5 P.M., and I was so exhausted with heat and 
thirst that I left to the Houssas the task of bringing 
up stragglers, and made at once for the house, 
where I received a hearty welcome. By 6.30 my 
carriers had not arrived — which was serious, as my 
tent, bedding, and chop-boxes were in their hands. 
I had tea with the missionaries, but there was not 
a room in the house they could offer me ; and I was 
fain to seek the hospitality of the black potentate 
of the district, one Nozo, who has built a hut, 
rather more elaborate than most dwellings in those 
parts, for the entertainment of the travelling mun- 
dM4. His majesty presented me with the key, and 
ordered one of his subjects to show the way with 
a lantern. I found two beds, but only one of 
them furnished with a mosquito-curtain, and that 
being already occupied by Captain Shagerstrom, I 
made myself comfortable in the other. Certainly 

^ Since handed over to the A.B.M.U. 
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we might have been worse off, and very often, in 
later times, we looked back witli regret to the 
night we had spent in King Nozo's caravanserai. 
Nearly two years afterwards Captain Shagerstrom 
remarked, with reference to that subject, "Jolly 
good beds those — I wish we had them here." 

By 6.30 next morning, the men had dropped in 
by twos and threes — ^having lain down to sleep here 
and there by the wayside — and we got them all 
started an hour later. This time, taught by expe- 
rience, I brought up the rear, and had the satisfac- 
tion, on reaching camp in the evening, of finding 
them all there before me. Baron Rothkirch and 
Captain Shagerstrom were abeady putting up our 
tents, and counting the loads, so I turned my 
attention to preparing dinner, and, for an amateur 
cook, succeeded pretty well. The next three or 
four days were simply a monotonous repetition of 
the first two — endless marches through long grass, 
over hills, and across water-courses, now coming to 
a village, now to a market-place, where we stopped 
to purchase fowls, bananas, or any other eatable we 
could find. Now and then we reached a hillside 
whence we could get a view over miles and miles 
of broken country. About the middle of the fifth 
day I was suddenly seized with pains in my legs, 
and before we arrived in camp at night I discovered 
what Congo fever is like. With the assistance of 
the Houssas I got my camp-bed and tent up, and, 
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rolling myself in the blankets, turned in. Next 
morning I was no better — ^in fact, seemed to be 
worse; so Baron Rothkirch decided to go on to 
Lukungu, for which station he was bound, and 
send back a hammock for me. My tent having 
got torn, the Baron, before departing, took it down, 
and substituted his own, and then he and Shager- 
strom took all the loads and started, leaving me 
with six men to carry my camp-gear when I should 
be able to proceed, or the hammock arrive for me. 
One of these men I had engaged as my ** boy" ^ at 
Banza Manteka. I have had a great many boys 
since, but he was the only one I ever knew who in 
any way bore out the character for faithfulness 
of which one hears so much in connection with 
African servants. 

Two days later, feeling rather better, I deter- 
mined to make a start, and go to meet the prom- 
ised hammock from Lukungu. My boy got my 
camp-bed, tent, and chop-box all ready, and the 
carriers set oflf, while I slowly followed. I had 
eaten very little, as the fever was still on me, 
and I had no appetite, and, in consequence, found 
myself much weaker than I had imagined. How- 
ever, I managed to keep up for some three or 
four miles, when, as I was walking along a narrow 
path on the side of a steep hill, on which the 
grass had been burnt, aflfording a splendid view 

^ Afiicaxi equivalent for servant 
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of the surrounding country, I began to feel 
queer, the view faded into dim distance, there 
was a rush as of two passing trains — ^a crash — ^and 
I knew no more. My next sensations were rather 
peculiar. When I came to myself I was lying on 
the hillside, where a low, scrubby bush had arrested 
my fall some ten yards below the path. My boy 
was kneeling beside me, gazing anxiously into my 
face, while a little lower down the hill lay one of 
my carriers, bound hand and foot with his own 
waist-cloth and that of my boy. Both of them were 
completely innocent of clothing, and covered with 
dust and scratches. Raising myself up, I asked 
what all this meant : for all answer my boy held a 
small looking-glass (which he extracted from a bag 
slung over his shoulder) before my face, and, ill as 
I was, I could not help laughing at the sight I pre- 
sented. I had seen, in several villages I had passed 
through, wooden idols or fetishes, whose faces were 
plentifully bespattered with kola -nut, which the 
natives chew into a paste and then spit over the 
idol.^ In falling, I had cut my face in several 
places, and now, streaked with blood, and covered 
with sand and dust, I could very well have set up 
as an amateur fetish. 
On inquiring why the carrier was tied up, I learnt 

1 Hence the native saying — '^ Nkishi ampa mumbana makazu ** — 
* A new fetish requires plenty of kola-nut,"— i.«. " A new machine 
wants plenty of oil." 
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that, on seeing me fall, the men, thinking I was 
dead, had dropped their loads and run away, and 
that this one had been intercepted by my boy, and 
tied up to prevent his following the rest. Some 
water having been fetched from the bottom of a 
ravine close by, I washed the dirt from my face, 
and regained the path, where I saw that my tent 
and camp-bed had been flung down, as well as a 
tin box in which I carried a few necessary clothes, 
to which I had luckily added an Ashantee ham- 
mock. This I now extracted, and my boy having 
hidden all my loads in the long grass, cut a pole, to 
which he tied the hammock, and, releasing the only 
remaining carrier, made him take the other end, 
and I was thus carried towards Lukungu. We had 
not gone very far when we met twelve men with a 
hammock, sent to look for me by Mr Dannfelt, 
chief of Lukungu station. Into this I was trans- 
ferred and carried on, my boy returning with eight 
men to recover the tent and other things. Next 
day I arrived at Lukungu, just as Captain Shag- 
erstrom was leaving for L^opoldville ; and for the 
next three days I hardly left my tent, as the fever 
still obstinately clung to me, and defied all my 
attempts to get rid of it. 

On the fifth day after arriving at Lukungu, I 
was able to proceed — starting about 3 p.m. with 
twelve carriers, six of whom were Zanzibaris. 
Next day, just before reaching Lutet^ — where 
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the Baptist Mission has a station — I met Mr 
Herbert Ward, who was going down to Boma. 
Lut^t^ proved to be tolerably full of white men 
for the time being, as, besides myself and two or 
three others going up for the State, there were 
two expeditions halting there : one, consisting of 
Captains Bove and Fabrello, sent out by the Italian 
Government, on its way up river ; and the other, 
a German expedition under Dr Wolf, homeward 
bound from the Kassai. I only stopped here one 
night, and then went my way — to meet with an- 
other attack of fever two days later. This time, 
however, I had plenty of men, and the Zanzibaris 
soon rigged up my hammock, and, placing me in 
it, started for L^opoldville. How long it took to 
get there I had not at the time the least notion, 
as I lay in that half-insensible state when one is 
careless of life or death, — only waiting, with a 
vague longing, for the end, one way or another 
— I did not care which. When night came, the 
Zanzibaris set up my camp-bed and laid me on it, 
putting up my tent over me, and brought me food, 
from which I turned in disgust. I was actually 
only two days and two nights in this state, but it 
seemed much longer. On the morning of the third 
day, one of the Zanzibaris came and roused me 
with the news that we should be in L^opoldville 
before noon; and, some two hours after we had 
started, he came to the side of the hammock and 
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pointed out Stanley Pool in the distance. I raised 
myself to look, but the blinding glare was too 
much for my eyes, and I lay back till, roused 
by hearing voices around me, I found myself 
in L^opoldville Station, being lifted out of the 
hammock and carried into the house, where a 
white man (whom I soon discovered to be Dr 
Mense) was busy arranging my camp-bed and 
blankets. Having made my entry into the station 
after this fashion, I soon began to recover under 
the care of Dr Mense, than whom a kinder and 
better doctor never existed. His greatest pleasure 
was to minister to the sick — not only by prescrib- 
ing medicines, but by devising every possible com- 
fort, and even luxury, for the benefit of his patients; 
indeed he never seemed happy unless he was doing 
good to some one. A man would need to be very 
far gone if he did not soon begin to revive under 
Dr Mense's treatment; and accordingly, I was 
soon able to crawl out of my room and look 
round. 

I was puzzled about the fever, which I could 
not attribute to chills, as I had been warned at 
Matadi not to stand about in damp clothes after the 
day's march, and had, in consequence, been careful 
always to put on an extra coat as soon as we halted. 
As for malaria, I had been up among the mountains, 
between one and two thousand feet above the sea, 
and had always understood that malaria never rises 
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to such a height. Dr Mense informed me, however, 
that my fever was the result of exposure to the 
sun. A long day's march under a tropical sun is, 
it seems — ^if it does not first result in sunstroke — 
as fruitful a source of fever as any other. 

It is somewhat amusing, in reading Stanley's 
works, to contrast the ideas of Africa to be gathered 
thence, with the popular notion of that continent, 
as a vast, steaming swamp, given over to fevers, 
venomous reptiles, and nameless horrors of all kinds. 
This applies chiefly to his latest work — for, in truth, 
much of * Through the Dark Continent' is depress- 
ing reading enough, though even there the up- 
lands of Manyema, and the glorious cultivated plains 
of Uganda and Unyoro, come in for their full 
share of praise. K we may believe the great ex- 
plorer, Africa is, if not a paradise, at least quite 
a tolerable place to live in ; and it is only the folly 
and ignorance of white men in general, and new- 
comers in particular, that cause all the disease and 
death of which one hears so much in Europe. 

The truth is, one must remember that Stanley 
has spent the best years of his life in Africa, that 
to it he owes his name and fame as an explorer, and 
for its sake has undergone hardships and dangers 
innumerable; and that, in consequence, the ^' Sphinx 
of the Nations " is to him, one might almost say, as 
a child. 

But even allowing for Stanley's prepossessions in 
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favour of Africa, one must admit that there is less 
now than there was ten years ago to deter Europeans 
from going to live there. The climate, certainly, 
is more injurious to them than that of their own 
country, but all tropical regions are terribly ener- 
vating to Europeans, and Central Africa labours 
under the added disadvantage of the great difficulty 
experienced in obtaining good food. A man who 
comes to the Congo must not shut his eyes to the 
fact that he t^ in a tropical climate, or try to live 
as he would in Europe. He must remember that 
the sun is far more powerful, and that, after having 
been for some months exposed to it, he is less able 
to resist the sudden changes of temperature to 
which he is sure to be subjected. As Stanley 
says, people think a great deal too much about 
malaria, and not enough about other causes of fever. 
When I first announced to my friends that I was 
going to the Congo, " malaria " was dinned into my 
ears from morning till night, though no one seemed 
able to tell me precisely what it was — one man, 
indeed, sapng he believed it was a kind of fever. 
During the first two years of my stay in the coun- 
try, I had several slight fevers, and one or two bad 
ones ; but not one of these can I attribute to malaria. 
The first attack was the worst. In the course of 
the ten days that followed it, my opinion of Africa 
went down to zero. Had Stanley been writing 
a prophecy concerning my arrival at the Pool, he 
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could not have described it more exactly than 
when he says, speaking of Europeans on their 
way up country : " Some of them, under the fiery 
impulse of getting on, on, and on, wiU march their 
fifteen miles per day, and on arriving at the end of 
their journey, they will turn round and deliberately 
curse the land, the climate, and the people." 

I started with a great notion of getting on, and 
walked, if not fifteen miles per day, at any rate more 
than I ought to have done, after lolling for six weeks 
about the decks of an ocean steamer. On arriving 
at the Pool, carried in a hammock, and with just 
enough sense about me to know that I was still 
alive, I did curse the country and the climate most 
heartily, and vowed that, if I ever regained strength 
enough to bear the journey down to the sea, I 
would get out of Africa as quickly as I could. 

As soon as I was well enough, I took a walk to 
the top of Leopold Hill. Half-way down this height 
is a kind of terrace cut out of the hillside, on which 
the station buildings stand, whence a road leads 
down, through a banana-plantation, to the beach, 
and the stores and workshops necessary for the 
steamers. This hill was pretty steep, but the view 
at the top amply repaid the climb. It was one of 
the noblest I had ever seen. I could never do 
justice to it in a description, were I to try for a 
year ; and even standing on the hill with it before 
my eyes, I felt as if I could not see enough of it. 
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Below me lay L^opoldvUle and the native town of 
Ntamo — I could look right over them to the bao- 
babs marking the site of Nshassa — and beyond, the 
broad Pool, with its sandbanks and islands ; while, 
to the north-east, the whitish gleam of Dover Cliffs 
showed plainly above the dark forest of Bamu (or 
Long Island) ; and a little to the east, a gap in the 
hills indicated where the Congo poured its volume 
of waters into the PooL Turning to the south-east, 
the eye is arrested by Mabengu, lately christened 
Mense Mountain, in honour of Dr Mense, who as- 
cended it just before leaving for home, which he 
did March 13th, 1887, to the great regret of all Euro- 
peans on the Congo. On the south side of the Pool, 
a broad grass-covered plain extends from Nshassa 
to Eompopo, and back inland as far as the mountain- 
ridge of which Mabengu forms part. This plain, 
consisting of a rich black soil, will, I hope, in the 
dim future — ^when the long-talked-of railway is 
completed — ^be covered with plantations of coffee, 
rice, and sugar-cane. Some portions of it are in- 
undated by the river during a rainy season of un- 
usual severity ; but the greater part is high and dry 
at all times, and only wants the grass cleared away 
to be ready for cultivation. To the west, the 
mighty Congo sweeps round the foot of Leopold 
Hill, and over the reef which forms the first rapid 
of Ntamo cataract. In the middle of the cataract 
are two or three rocky, tree-covered islets, between 
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which the river roars in one mass of boiling foam. 
Just above the islands is seen one of the months of 
the Grordon-Bennett river, which, emerging from the 
dark forests of the north bank, flings itself headlong 
over a lofty cliff into the Congo. Eastward of the 
Grordon-Bennett, the high wooded bank extends 
to the village of Mfwa. Here, on a commanding 
height, the French tricolor waves from the station 
of Brazzaville, right opposite the rocky promontory, 
now called Eallina Point, after an Austrian lieu- 
tenant who, in 1883, lost his life while attempting 
to round it in a canoe. This point juts boldly out 
into the stream, its cliffs rising perpendicularly out 
of deep water, and diverts the strong current which 
dashes itself against its upper side, towards the 
centre of the river, thus forming, under the lee of 
the cliffs, a return current of almost equal strength. 
A new-comer ascending the river in a canoe, and 
keeping, as is always done, close inshore, would 
not see the broken water beyond the point till his 
craft was well under the influence of the return cur- 
rent, and being carried, at a speed of three or four 
miles per hour, right into an opposing current, run- 
ning at the rate of six or seven. The sudden shock 
and lurch which follow are almost certain to upset 
the canoe ; and then the best swimmer would need 
more than human strength to keep his head above 
the chaos of cross-currents and whirlpools which 
sweeps him away towards Ntamo £Edls. I re- 
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member, during my school-days, making a rash 
attempt at diving through the open sluice of one of 
the locks on the Medway. The river, not above 
twenty yards wide at the spot, was running, through 
a sluice of about two feet six by five feet, into a 
basin of say twelve feet broad and ten deep. Div- 
ing too low, I was caught in the return current, 
and whirled several times head over heels before I 
could struggle into calmer water, with a force such 
as I never wish to feel again. Compared with this 
trifling instance, what must be the force of current 
of a river which, after a course of nearly 3000 miles, 
throws, on an average, about 2,000,000 cubic feet of 
water out of the Pool, through a channel from one 
and a half to two miles wide, below which a sudden 
fall of ground forms the cataract of Ntamo ? It is 
true that canoes can and do go up and down round 
Kallina Point, manned by experienced native boat- 
men ; but even these are often thrown back several 
times before they contrive to cross the stream into 
the calmer bay beyond. Many a time, when round- 
ing the point in the State steamer, have I seen the 
water thrown up, on either side of her bows, into a 
great wave, higher than the gunwale, as the plucky 
little launch charged the current — ^and wondered 
how any canoe could possibly live in that stream. 

Such is Stanley Pool ; and had it been situated 
in Europe, and blessed with a better climate, it 
would long ago have been as full of tourists raving 
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about its beauty as Naples, Nice, or Mentone. But 
civilisation would spoil a spot like this. It is its 
mighty, lonely grandeur that enhances its beauty, 
and cultivation would for ever destroy the undis- 
turbed solemnity of nature which surrounds it. 

Having taken a good look round from the top of 
Leopold Hill, I descended to the station, and re- 
paired to the house of the chief — Baron von 
Nimpsch, Commissaire de District for L^pold- 
ville — ^to receive my orders. These were to take 
myself and belongings to Bangala in the steamer 
A.I. A. (" Association Internationale Afncaine "), to 
which I was appointed as engineer. I was also 
instructed to report myself to Captain Coquilhat, 
as he was Commissaire de District for Bangala, and 
I should in future be under his orders. After doing 
this I made my way down to the beach, where the 
steamers Stanley and A.I.A. were lying in the 
quiet baylet, and the En Avant out of water 
undergoing repairs. The latter (which, it may 
be noted, was the pioneer steamer of the Congo 
Free State) was destined to be most unfortunate 
as regards these repairs. She lay on shore for 
months, waiting for a new crank -shaft to her 
engine (the original one having mysteriously dis- 
appeared during her transport from Matadi), and 
at last, when the Emin Pasha Relief Expedition 
ascended the river, was taken away by Stanley as 
a lighter in tow of the Henry Eeed. By the time 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



56 UP COUNTRY TO LEOPOLD VILLE. 

the Henry Reed returned to L^opoldville (some 
four months later) the crank-shaft had arrived; 
but the boiler-tubes were still missing, and only 
appeared in about two months more — when the 
En Avanty after eighteen months' inactivity (at 
least in her capacity of steamer), once more 
started up the Congo, whose waters her bows 
had parted five years ago, when, as the first 
"smoke -boat," she astonished the natives of 
Bangala and the AruhwimL 

Standing in a group near the En Avant, I found 
several engineers and captains discussing the pos- 
sibility of supplying, with the limited means at 
their command, an essential part of the Stanley^ s 
gear, which had not arrived with the rest, and the 
want of which was now delaying the expedition 
destined to start for Bangala and Stanley Falls. 

One of this group, on seeing me, left the rest, 
and coming towards me, announced himself as 
Captain Anderson of the Stanley, and then intro- 
duced me to the other gentlemen present, among 
whom was Captain Delatte, of the A. I. A. The 
latter boat — ^a launch of about ten tons — was lying 
alongside the Stanley, having just been repaired 
and painted. Her speed had been much increased 
by taking out her engines and boilers, and substi- 
tuting those of the Royal, which, being of wood, 
was now no longer fit for the hard service on the 
Upper Congo. A sun-deck had also been added. 
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which covered the boat nearly from stem to stem, 
greatly adding to the comfort and safety of tra- 
velling during the middle of the day. 

By the side of the A.LA. lay the Stanley^ a 
stem-wheeler of 27 tons. This steamer had been 
specially built by Messrs Yarrow, of Poplar, for 
transport to the Upper Congo. She had been 
brought up in sections on iron waggons, put into 
the water and bolted together, had then made her 
maiden voyage up the river, and now hung Uke a 
millstone round the necks of the authorities at 
L^opoldville. In going up the Kassai, a hole had 
been knocked in her bottom, and most of the paint 
rubbed off her on sandbanks ; and now she had to 
be taken out of the water to be repaired and re- 
painted. 

As she was too large to be incontinently hauled 
up high and dry, like the Hn Avant and A.LA.^ 
the only thing to do was to constmct either a slip 
or a dry dock. The engineers in the service of the 
State were quite able and willing to do one or the 
other ; but the Congo Free State is an institution 
in which every one knows the engineers' work 
better than the engineers themselves. There is 
no superintending or consulting engineer, — orders 
come from the chiefs of departments for such and 
such a thing to be done, without the said chiefs 
knowing whether it is feasible or not ; and the man 
appointed to execute the work has often great 
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difficulty in getting men enough allowed him to 
carry it through. 

So it was with the Stanley, A great deal of 
discussion took place at the upper end of the 
dinner-table as to what could be done — ending in 
an order to build a slip. Huge logs of wood, large 
enough to construct a slip for a 500-ton steamer 
instead of a 30-ton one, were shortly afterwards 
fetched over from the north bank for this purpose. 
The work of constructing this slip was progressing 
steadily, if slowly, when some one suggested to the 
chief of the station that a dock would be finished 
more quickly. A huge hole was accordingly 
scooped out of the bank, and all the men in prison 
turned out and put to dig in irons. For some 
unknown reason, this dock also was shortly after 
abandoned, and the Stanley went unpainted for 
more than a year, till at last the Compagnie du 
Congo pour le Commerce et Tlndustrie, having 
decided to place a steamer on the upper river, 
sent out a company of engineers, carpenters, and 
blacksmiths, under a competent superintendent. 
A slip was at length constructed, on which the 
Stanley was drawn up and repaired. 

Beside the Stanley lay the Henry Reed — an- 
other stem-wheeler, belonging to the A.B.M.U., 
but now chartered by the State ; and beyond 
that, drawn up on the beach, the hull of the poor 
little Royal, originally built as a pleasure-launch 
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for the King of the Belgians, and by him pre- 
sented to the International Association of the 
Congo ; now — after doing some of the hardest work 
that ever steam-launch did, on the rapids between 
Isangila and Manyanga, as well as between Stanley 
Pool and Stanley Falls — utterly dismantled. Here 
her remains still lay when, two years later, I 
passed through L^poldville for the last time ; all 
sound timbers having been removed to repair the 
other boats, and only the rotten ones left — ^to be 
broken up by the weather, and bit by bit carried to 
the sea, by the river on whose waters she had once 
so proudly floated. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

LEOPOLDVILLE TO BANGALA. 

STATION-LIFE AT LEOPOLDVILLE — NOALYEMA AND HIS NEIGHBOURS— 
PROVISION-SUPPLY AT LEOPOLDVILLE— YARN OP THE CHAMPAGNE- 
BOTTLES — CLIMATE AND FEVERS — ** CONGO THIRST " — THE 
STANLSrS FEED-PUMP— THE ITALIAN EXPEDITION— DEPARTURE 
OF A,LA, — WINDS IN THE CONGO CAJItON — SCENERY BETWEEN 
STANLEY POOL AND KWAMOUTH— HOSPITALITY OF THE KWAMOUTH 
FATHERS — THE MISSISSIPPI PILOT— HIPPO -SHOOTING — DEATH OP 
DELATTE — EQUATOR — MONOTONOUS SCENERY — BANGALA — AR- 
RIVAL OF THE STANLEY— UATA BWYKI, CHIEF OF IBOKO — ^DANCE 
AND MASSANGA'DRISKISQ—D^PARTVKZ OF THE STANLEY— MY 
QUARTERS IN THE GUN-ROOM — A TROPICAL THUNDERSTORM- 
FIRST HOUSE AT BANGALA — FOOD-SUPPLY — THE BA-NGALA — 
CANNIBALISM. 

At L^opoldville every one has to rise eariy, break- 
fast being served at 6 A.M., after which all proceed 
to their work till 11.30, when lunch is ready. 
After lunch comes the siesta, and then, till 2 p.m., 
the station is as quiet as the City of London on a 
Sunday. At the latter hour we turn to again till 
5.30, when every one washes off the dust of the 
day's labour. Dinner comes on at 6 p.m., and 
nearly all have retired beneath their mosquito- 
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curtains by 9 — to smoke and read (provided that 
the materials for such diversion are forthcoming) 
themselves to sleep. Thus the routine goes on 
day after day, seldom varied unless by the arrival 
or departure of caravans or steamers. On Sundays 
breakfast is on the table at 7 a.m. for such as like 
to get up for it, but scarcely any one turns up 
before lunch, unless bent on a long walk or shooting 
excursion. 

On the second Sunday after my arrival, Ngal- 
yema, chief of Ntamo, tired of the even tenor of 
his way, treated us to a little characteristic diver- 
sion. Having had a difference with one of his 
neighbours, he proceeded to attack him, but was 
driven back to his own town, which was set on fire 
by his enemies. Standing on the lofty terrace on 
which the station is built, we had a splendid view of 
the whole affair. Baron von Nimpsch despatched 
a hundred Zanzibaris with rifles to restore order, 
which they soon did by marching straight for the 
town. Both parties incontinently fled at their 
approach ; but the grass-built town, once lighted, 
was not easily extinguished, and continued to bum 
half through the night, casting a grand, weird light 
over the broad waters of the Congo. 

On the lower river every one had congratulated 
me on being sent up-country, for two reasons : first, 
they said the climate was better ; secondly, firesh 
food (in the shape of goats, fowls, &c.) was reported 
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more plentiful, so that we should not be compelled 
to depend on supplies of tinned meat from Europe. 
But, unluckily, it has been proved at L^opoldville 
that the supplies, whether native or imported, are 
not equal to the demand The Europeans in that 
station have several times been reduced to chik- 
wanga (a preparation of manioc — ^the native sub- 
stitute for bread) and yams, as no more goats or 
fowls were to be had in the district, and the pro- 
visions from Europe had been delayed en route^ 
owing to a scarcity of carriers. Soon after my 
arrival at Stanley Pool things began to look very 
bad, as the chiefs of transport had great difficulty 
in getting carriers. There were at this time from 
twelve to fifteen white men in the station, besides 
about thirty Zanzibaris and Houssas in the service 
of the State ; and at the two mission-stations some 
six white men, with their servants and native work- 
men, whose numbers I do not know. At Nshassa, 
seven miles distant, is another State station with 
two or three white men, a Dutch trading-house 
with two, and another mission-station with four or 
five. Opposite Nshassa is the French station of 
Brazzaville, with at least three or four more, and 
their workmen and servants. All these have to be 
supported on goats, fowls, &c., purchased from the 
natives, and naturally the supply gave out under 
so enormous a drain — ^the people of the district 
having taken no pains to provide supplies to meet 
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this extra demand. At last things reached such a 
pitch that work had to be stopped, and the men 
sent out with supplies of beads, cloth, and brass 
wire to scour the country in search of food. Some 
of them have told me how they would watch the 
natives preparing their manioc (which is a work of 
time, as the roots have to be steeped for some 
weeks after digging, in order to get rid of the 
poisonous juice), track them to their huts, and 
watch day and night outside the doors till the 
chikwanga was baked and ready, when they would 
at once begin to bargain for it. The whites fared 
somewhat better, as long as the supplies of tinned 
goods from Europe lasted ; but these, too, at length 
began to give out, and every one was prophesying 
a return to the good old times of chikwanga and 
yam, when a small caravan arrived and staved off 
the evil day. 

Long before this, however, the chief had thought 
it better to put every one on short allowance. 
Among other rations, Portuguese wine was issued 
at the rate of half a bottle per man per day. 
Each man had to send his ^* boy " to the store with 
his bottle every other day, and of course there was 
a rush for the big bottles. The storekeeper, in- 
structed by the chief, refused everything larger 
than a champagne-bottle ; and as the second officer 
in charge of the station superintended the issuing 
of rations in person, there was no chance for any 
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man to get more than his share. This did not 
please the engineers, who decided, at a council 
held in the mess-room of the Stanley ^ that half a 
bottle per day was not enough ; and forthwith a 
collection of empty bottles began to accumulate 
in the engineers' store, and experiments were in- 
stituted to find out whether the capacity of any 
one of them exceeded that of the rest, but with 
very unsatisfactory results. At last some one 
suggested the device of blowing out the bulge in 
the bottom of the bottle, so as to leave it nearly 
flat. No sooner said than done. Not only was 
the bottom flattened, but it was found possible by 
means of heat to slightly stretch the bottle itself, 
so that, though it appeared very little larger than 
an ordinary champagne-bottle, it would hold nearly 
half as much again. The trick remained undis- 
covered till the engineers had all finished their 
term of service, when the ingenious deviser of the 
scheme, being the last to depart for Europe, leffc his 
bottle to the second in command, with a hint to 
keep his eyes open for the future. 

As to the climate, volumes have been written on 
African climates, and I do not wish to add to the 
already over-abundant literature of the subject. 
A European is naturally out of his element in 
tropical countries, so it follows, as a matter of 
course, that he cannot expect his health to be as 
good as it would be in more northern latitudes. 
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For the rest, a great deal depends on a man's 
constitution and habits. Some men go in for 
slight periodical fevers ; others for occasional more 
violent attacks at irregular intervals; others, 
again, take their fevers all in a lump. Some 
seldom or never touch quinine ; others cannot keep 
on their legs without a daily dose. Some can drink 
an enormous quantity of liquor and never seem the 
worse for it ; others have their temperature raised 
to an alarming extent by the mere taste of wine. 
I have known men who, throughout their whole 
stay in Africa, were troubled, every other week, 
with intermittent fever (lasting about two days), 
go home to Europe, get well and strong, come out 
again, apparently acclimatised, and keep pretty well 
afterwards. Others have spent two or three years, 
in very good health, seldom troubled with fever or 
anything else, and then suddenly collapsed with 
a severe attack of malarial poisoning. One must 
pay the toll of the tropics in some way, either by 
instalments or in a lump sum. Few, very few, 
escape; and those who manage to spend two or 
three years in Africa without fever, will usually 
suffer for it when they get to colder latitudes, or 
make it up afterwards on their return to a hot 
climate. At least, such is the result of my obser- 
vations. There was only one man of my acquaint- 
ance who, so far as my knowledge of him went, 
had entirely escaped illness, and he was in the 
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habit of swallowing large doses of quinine every 
morning. I subsequently heard a report that he 
had, many years before, suffered from a severe 
attack of fever in India. Stanley, in his latest 
book, * The Congo, and the Founding of its Free 
State,' goes very fully into the subject of climate 
and disease, and seems to think chills and careless- 
ness more productive of fevers than malaria. The 
nights, at some seasons of the year, are certainly 
chilly, and even cold — especially on the high up- 
lands of Mpallaballa and Lut^t^ ; and cold winds 
—or winds that feel cold for that latitude — ^blow 
strongly up river. One morning, shortly after my 
arrival at Bangala, I awoke, feeling sick and ill, 
and sent my boy to inform Captain Coquilhat that 
I was not well enough to turn out. The captain, 
soon afterwards, kindly came to my room to see 
how I was, and after several questions, sent out an 
order to the store for two more blankets for me, 
saying that the nights at that time of year were 
very cool, and that my fever had been caused by 
getting chilled while aaleep. 

As to liquor, there is no doubt that many men 
out here do ruin their health by excessive drink- 
ing ; but the saying that stimulants were made for 
use, and not for abuse, applies to Africa as well as 
to all other parts of the world, and I think that 
many others, chiefly missionaries, ruin theirs by a 
mistaken and exaggerated abstinence. Every one 
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becomes more or less anaemic after a short resi- 
dence in this climate, and anaemia, in a country 
where good nourishing food is scarce, usually pro- 
duces a strong desire for stimulants. This, com- 
bined with the heat, may be put down as account- 
ing for the far-famed " Congo thirst." 

Many steady young men, fresh from Europe, and 
inexperienced in tropical climates, feeling them- 
selves growing weak and enervated, give way to 
this craving, and thus injure their constitutions and 
ruin their prospects; while others, who are strict 
teetotallers, will often be prostrated by sickness, 
when the timely use of a little wine would have 
kept up their strength. I never, during my whole 
life, felt such a desire for strong drinks as during 
two or three months in which — owing to my duties 
having kept me a great deal exposed to the sun — 
I was more than usually anaemic ; and perhaps it 
was as well for me that I was in a country where 
wines and spirits were very scarce. 

When the country is better opened up to trade, 
and the railway and steamship companies enable 
Europeans to obtain home luxuries and plenty of 
nourishing food, things will become very much what 
they now are in India, and the vague terrors of life 
in Africa will disappear before the magic influence 
of steam. When splendidly appointed steamships 
perform the journey from Liverpool to Boma in 
fifteen days, and rush up the estuary of the mighty 
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river, with their passengers lounging under double 
awnings in luxurious chairs, with iced drinks by 
their side, and are whirled away to the grander 
beauties of Stanley Pool and Bat^k^ within twenty- 
four hours of their landing at Matadi : when this 
time comes — and as the surveys for the railway 
have already been made, let us hope it is not far 
distant — ^then will the " Dark Continent " become 
light, and the " open sore of the world " be healed, 
for the iron horse will open the way for civilisa- 
tion, and before the advance of civilisation slavery 
must fall. 

It was nearly three weeks after my arrival at 
L^opoldville before the steamers were ready to start 
for Bangala and Stanley Falls. As the delay was 
caused by the non-arrival of a piece of the Stanley's 
new feed-pump, Mr Walker, the engineer of the 
steamer, decided, after waiting a long time, to make 
a new piece. There being no lathe nearer than 
Boma, 250 miles away, the whole thing had to be 
cut out of a solid piece of iron, with hammer, chisel, 
and file. At last the work was done ; and one night, 
when every one was seated at dinner, discussing 
the approaching departure of the steamers, a boy 
gave Mr Walker a note from the chief of the station, 
announcing that the long-missing piece had just 
arrived, having been discovered at Lukungu, and 
sent on. 

While this had been going on, the two Italian 
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captains, Bove and Fabrello, had arrived at L^opold- 
ville, as well as most of the stores for Bangala and 
the Falls ; so it was finally decided to make a start 
at the end of the week, and all the available men 
in the station were sent to scour the country round 
for dead wood, to be used as fuel for the steamers. 
Accordingly, at 8 A.M. on July 18th, the AJ.A. 
left L^opoldville, having on board Captain Delatte, 
Lieutenant Dhanis, and myself, besides a crew of 
nine Zanzibaris, and two bo3rs. The Stanley was 
to follow us next day. We were soon out of sight 
of L^poldville, and through the strong current 
round Eallina Point, and, passing the Dutch factory 
and Baptist Mission Station, called at the State 
station of Nshassa, and then steamed away across 
the eighteen-mile length of Stanley Pool. Kim- 
popo station was not at this time occupied by any 
Europeans, so Captain Delatte hugged the sand- 
banks round Bamu island, and before night we 
were well up the deep gorge out of which the 
Congo rushes like a mill-race, to spread out into 
the broad expanse of the Pool. Between this and 
the mouth of the Kwa (Lower Eissai) the river is 
very narrow, varying from three-quarters of a mile 
to a mile in width, and rushing along at the rate 
of from 6 to 8 miles an hour, at the bottom of a 
deep gorge, the hills on either hand rising to a height 
of over 4000 feet. The winds, which nearly always 
blow up river, after passing over the broad surface 
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of Stanley Pool are confined in this narrow gorge, and 
become exceedingly strong, especially in the months 
of August, September, and October, when the oppos- 
ing stream of water is forced up into huge waves, 
rendering it next to impossible for the light-built 
open steamers at present in use to proceed. They 
very often have to lay up all day waiting till the 
wind abates, which it nearly always does about 4 
P.M., to rise again with the sun in the morning. 
Delatte, who had been up and down the Congo for 
nearly three years, knew the river thoroughly, and 
was well up in all the dodges of crawling round the 
edges of sandbanks, and getting the advantages of 
slack- water and return currents ; so we made very 
good progress* He had only five months more to 
stay in the country, and talked nearly every day 
of his return home. Poor fellow ! he was never to 
see his home again ! 

Being now in good health, I began to look about 
for something to shoot, and shortly after leaving 
the Pool sighted an antelope; but these animals 
are far too shy to be approached in a steamer, so I 
turned my attention to a monkey which sat grin- 
ning at me from a neighbouring tree, and favoured 
him with a shot, but the monkey calmly grinned on. 

The scenery between Stanley Pool and Kwamouth 
is grand, and really worth seeing. It is very much 
like that on the Rhine between Bonn and Mainz, only 
on three or four times as large a scale; and the tower- 
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ing hills axe covered with dense tropical forests and 
long grass instead of vineyards, while gaunt, bare 
rocks take the place of ruined castles. For my part, 
I infinitely prefer the lonely, savage grandeur of this 
part of the Congo to anything the Rhine can show. 
On the second day we came to Lissa market, where 
we stopped for an hour to enable the men to buy 
food. Just above this is the narrowest part of the 
river, which is here barely three-quarters of a mile 
wide. The north bank slopes precipitously down to 
the water's edge, forming in some places sheer cliffs 
50 to 60 feet high. Dense forests clothe the hillsides, 
while the tops are nearly all bare of trees, and in 
the rainy season covered with long grass, which is 
burnt when it dries up, after the cessation of the 
rains. The south bank is not so steep, and has 
only patches of low scrub in place of the grand 
forest of the north side. This is, however, relieved 
by large groves ofHypJusne palm, which look very 
beautiful. Just at the upper end of this narrow 
reach are two pretty little islands, called by Stan- 
ley Pururu and Dualla islands. The latter — the 
lower one — ^is entirely covered with bush and scrub; 
but Pururu, the larger of the two, has only its lower 
half clothed with forest, the upper being covered 
with a splendid grove of Hyphcene palm. After 
passing these islands, the river gradually widens. 

On the third day we passed Mswata, a now de- 
serted station of the State, and towards noon 
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arrived at Kwamouth. Here there was also 
formerly a State station, now handed over to the 
French Roman Catholic Mission, and occupied by 
two phres belonging to the Soci^t^ du St-Esprit, 
We stopped here for lunch, and on our departure 
the hospitable fathers gave us a supply of onions 
and lettuce, which were most welcome, as vege- 
tables can at present be grown only in a few places 
in this benighted land, Kwamouth being one of 
the favoured spots. We then crossed the mouth of 
the Kassai, a few miles higher up the Congo, and 
stopped at another newly established French mis- 
sion, belonging to the Soci^t^ d' Alger. Some 
eighteen months later these missionaries trans- 
ferred their stations to French territory, and Kwa- 
mouth has again become a station of the State, 
while the site of the Soci^t^ d' Alger's Mission is 
occupied by some Belgian priests. 

Here two f>bres in white robes came out in a 
canoe to guide us to a safe landing-place, as the 
banks of the river were here very rocky, and hav- 
ing received their mail, walked up to the station 
with Captain Delatte and Lieutenant Dhanis, in- 
viting me to follow — which I did, as soon as I had 
put the engine and boiler right for the night, and 
indulged in a wash. I found, on reaching the sta- 
tion, that the missionaries had not yet got their 
house built, and were living in tents. They had, 
however, by some means or other, come into pos- 
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session of an antelope, and had a table set out in 
the open air, by the light of a big wood-fire and a 
fall moon ; and, for the second time since landing 
in Congo, I enjoyed a piece of really good fresh 
meat. Antelope is like very tender, juicy beef- 
steak ; while goats — ^the quadrupeds most frequent- 
ly eaten here — ^are always as tough as leather. 

We left here next morning, and passed on to 
Chumbiri, where we spent another night, — ^and 
then on again, up the now widening Congo to Bo- 
lobo— from which place we crossed to the north 
bank. After passing Two-Palm Point, a few miles 
below Bolobo, the river widens to four miles — ^the 
centre of the channel being choked up with islands 
and sand-banks. We had a man always stationed 
in the bow of the boat with a long pole, with which 
he kept trying the depth of the water. Up to 
Two-Palm Point, the pole had shown deep water 
all along, except when we approached the shore ; 
but now it was always finding bottom, and slows 
and stops became frequent. Mark Twain's Missis- 
sippi pilot would answer very well for the Congo, 
—only the Congo, besides being much larger than 
the Mississippi, is wild and unknown, and one has 
to feel every mile of one's way. 

The hills, too, gradually disappeared in the dis- 
tance; and as we threaded our way towards the 
north bank, the country, though still pretty and 
park-like, became a monotonous flat. The low grass- 
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covered islands and banks in this part of the Congo 
are the favourite haunts of the hippopotami ; and I 
frequently saw from ten to twenty of their huge 
heads appear above water, only to vanish more 
quickly than they had appeared, when they saw 
our rifle-barrels gleam in the sun. After wasting 
several cartridges in trying to hit one, I came to 
the conclusion that, next to sand-crabs and por- 
poises, a " hippo " is the most diflScult animal to 
shoot. Two or three days later, when Dhanis and 
I had taken our rifles to pieces to clean them, we 
suddenly came upon two of the great brutes, high 
and dry on shore. They looked like enormous grey 
beer-barrels on short, stumpy legs, with a huge 
head at one end. Yet, in spite of the shortness of 
their legs, how they did run, when the little steamer 
came snorting up ! 

When we did succeed in mortally wounding one, 
he nearly always feU over the edge of a sand-bank 
into deep water, and so was lost. I hit one stand- 
ing on a sand-reef half-way out of the water, and 
thought myself sure of him ; but when struck he 
jumped clean out of the water, cleared the bank, 
and landed with a tremendous splash in the deep 
stream. Another, at which Dhanis was aiming, 
suddenly opened his huge mouth, and received a 
Martini express bullet, like a HoUoway's pill, clean 
down his throat. 

Crocodiles afforded better sport, as they were not 
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so timid, but their armour-plated backs were very 
hard; and sometimes my ball would ricochet off 
their scaly sides and go spinning along the water, 
like the flat stones with which schoolboys play at 
ducks and drakes. About 4 p.m. we reached a 
place where there were several dead trees, and 
stopped for the night in order to cut fuel. Having 
landed the woodcutters, and made everything 
right, we then — ^the captain, Dhanis, and myself — 
sat down to dinner, and soon after it was over I 
turned in, being very tired. I should explain that 
there are no cabins in the A.LA. Our sleeping- 
places were at the stem of the boat, the captain's 
being farthest aft; our mosquito-curtains were 
fastened up to her sides, and our camp-mattresses 
reached right across her, as she is only six feet in the 
beam. Captain Delatte was in high spirits, and 
kept plajdng tunes on a melodeon we had with us ; 
talking, in the intervals, of his home at Brussels, 
and his delight at soon seeing it again. Presently 
he poured out three glasses of Portuguese wine, and 
handed one to Lieutenant Dhanis, and the other 
(under the mosquito-curtain) to me. I tasted it, 
and passed it out again, with the remark, " It's too 
strong ; put some Congo in it ! " He added a little 
water, and said, " Hang it, man, it's pure water ! " 
and I never heard him speak again ; for, soon after, 
I turned over and went to sleep, with the strains 
of "Myosotis," which I had asked him to play, 
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ringing in my ears. Next morning, instead of being 
called by him as usual, I slept on, till roused 
by Lieutenant Dhanis, who came to me, with a 
white, scared face, asking, " Where is the captain ?" 
" I don't know," I replied. " I believe he's in the 
Congo," said Dhanis. Of course I was up like a 
shot. Sure enough, there was the captain's bed — 
his clothes, boots, hat, all lying beside it ; his mos- 
quito-curtain untom showed that nothing unusual 
had taken place ; and he could not have got ashore 
without awakening either Dhanis or myself, as the 
boat was anchored with her bow to the bank. We 
questioned the men, but none had seen or heard 
anything save occasional splashes in the water — 
which no one on the Congo ever heeds, as crocodiles 
and hippopotami may be heard splashing all night 
long. How it happened will never be known till 
the day of judgment ; we could only come to the 
conclusion that he had got up in the night, fallen 
over the stem of the boat, and gone down (being 
unable to swim) without a cry — perhaps never 
even rising to the surface a second time, aa the 
current is very strong. We searched the sand- 
banks for miles down the river, and promised large 
rewards to the natives for finding the captain's 
body, or any traces of him, but in vain. It is very 
seldom, if ever, that any traces have been found of 
a white man drowned in the Congo. 

We were compelled at length to proceed, having 
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orders to reach Bangala before the Stanley. Though 
neither Lieutenant Dhanis nor myself had ever been 
on the Congo before, we had with us a Zanzibari 
who had been all over the river with Stanley, and 
knew the channels pretty well, and he now acted 
as our pilot. The day after Delatte's death we left 
the grass country for the forest region, and stopped 
for the night near the deserted site of Lukolela 
Station. Four days later we arrived at Equator 
Station, where we found Mr Eddie, of the A.B.M.U., 
in fairly good health, and leaving him the same 
day, reached Bangala in about four days more, hav- 
ing, ever since our departure from Lukolela, steamed 
through the same flat, monotonous, forested country. 
I do not say there is no beauty in this region, for 
there is ; but it takes a little time to get used to 
the dense jimgle, and one's eyes must become accus- 
tomed to distinguish one shape of leaf from another 
before he can appreciate it. This needs more leisure 
and comfort than one can at present command on 
the Congo : besides, when viewed through the 
jaundiced medium of African fever, no country 
seems pleasant, and I daresay many a man would 
fail to see any beauty even in feir-famed Sydney 
Harbour if his temperature were a few degrees 
above normal. An artist usually picks out the 
grandest or loveliest scenes for his pictures, and 
people in Europe take a series of the views they 
see in books, string them together in imagination 
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into one long, impossible landscape, and then are 
disappointed with the reality. 

It was nearly 7 p.m. on August 1st — just fifteen 
days after leaving L^opoldville — ^that we reached 
Bangala, and my first view of the place was not 
enchanting. All I could see before me, in the dusk 
of an African evening, when I stopped the boat, was 
a steep mud-bank, with a house of the same material 
at the top. I was tired, hungry, and ready to fall 
asleep on my feet, and it was not particularly cheer- 
ing to find that not a spare room was to be had 
at the station. However, I slept soundly enough, 
in spite of the mosquitoes, wrapped in my blanket, 
on a native mat under the mess-room table. 

Next day, as we were seated at lunch, a shout of 
*'Sail, ohl" from the Zanzibaris announced the 
arrival of the Stanley. As she was bringing up 
representatives of the Swedish and Italian Govern- 
ments, Captain Coquilhat had ordered a military 
reception ; and accordingly, as she steamed up to 
the beach in front of the station, the Houssas and 
Zanzibaris, drawn up in line, fired a volley from 
their rifles, followed by a salute from the two 
mountain Krupp guns belonging to the station. On 
the bridge of the steamer stood Captain Coquilhat 
and Lieutenant Dubois in full uniform, with the 
two Italian captains and Baron Schwerin, also in 
uniform, while the deck of the boat was crowded 
with Houssas and Zanzibaris. Captain Coquilhat, 
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the founder of this station, was warmly welcomed 
by the Ba-Ngala, who pressed round him in hun- 
dreds to get a shake of his hand, and then went off 
for a great drinking of moblafu^ and wxxssanga^ 
to celebrate the arrival of the Stanley and the 
return of " Mwafa," * as he was called by them. In 
the evening the members of the Italian and Swedish 
Expeditions, as well as the oflBcers of the Stanley, 
came up to the station to dinner. After we had 
finished, and were all seated round the table talk- 
ing, one of the mess-boys came in and told Cap- 
tain Coquilhat that Mata Bwyki,* the chief of 
Iboko, had come to see him ; and in walked one of 
the biggest black men I had ever seen. He was 
three or four inches over six feet, and had a fine 
well-developed figure, though he now looked shriv- 
elled and wiry with age (he was reported to be 
eighty-four or eighty-six), and had lost one eye, 
which gave him a very one-sided expression. He 
was said to have fifty wives, several of whom now 
followed him, bearing native chairs and stools, as 
well as sundry large pots of massanga. The scene 
which now ensued was worth coming all the way 
to Africa to see. The huge old cannibal stalked in, 
smeared over with camwood-powder and palm- 
oil, wearing a tall leopard-skin cap, which added 
another foot to his stature, and with a long pole in 

^ Palm- wine.'* ^ Fermented juice of the sugar-cane. 

3 « The Eagle." * " Lord of many Guns." 
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one hand, and walking up to Captain Coquilhat, 
who was dressed in the full uniform of " Capitaine 
d'Etat-Major de TEtat Ind^pendant du Congo," 
enfolded him in his arms. From this bear's hug 
Captain Coquilhat emerged with great red patches 
over his blue coat and gilt facings, and " Le Roi 
des Ba-Ngala " turned his attention to the rest of 
the company, who were doubtless as glad as I was 
to escape with a shake of his huge paw, without 
undergoing the same ceremony as the captain. 
When he had gone the round of the table, his 
wives brought the massanga-^ota, and Mata 
Bwyki began to pour the stuff down his throat 
by quarts at a time. He was a tremendous toper, 
and could consume enormous quantities of his 
favourite beverage. 

His death, which took place about two months 
later, was an occasion of great excitement amongst 
the Ba-Ngala. It is their custom, on the death of 
a chief, to kiU as many slaves over his grave as 
the said chief had wives during his lifetime. Can- 
nibal feasts were doubtless also indulged in, but this 
has been disputed. Now Mata Bwyki had fifty 
wives: fifty slaves had therefore to be provided 
for the sacrifice— one by the parents of each wife.^ 
This great massacre was, however, happily averted 
by the ofl&cer in command of the station, who, 

^ The slaves were probably substitates for the wives, who would 
perhaps themsdves have been sacrificed in former times. 
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hearing of Mata Bwyki's death, prepared a huge 
coffin lined with red savelist, and — Shaving per- 
suaded the Ba-Ngala that, as Mata Bwyki had 
been the mundSl^s friend, it was only appropriate 
that the white men should bury him — ^nailed him 
safely up in the box, and interred him with all due 
honours, such as the firing-off of guns, &c., over his 
grave. The Ba-Ngala were, however, not to be 
done; for we found out, a long time afterwards, 
that they had sacrificed ten slaves in another 
village. StUl, this was better than killing fifty. 
Another custom of the Ba-Ngala is to cut open 
a dead man, and examine his liver and kidneys, 
to see if he has been poisoned. I am not aware 
whether this was done in Mata Bwyki's case. 

This huge savage had developed a remarkable 
afiection for Captain Coquilhat; and I afterwards 
heard that, when he was dying, he kept asking 
when the latter (who had gone to Stanley Falls) 
was coming back, as he wished to see him. Perhaps 
even this hardened old warrior and man-eater had 
a presentiment of death, and, knowing nothing of 
the world to come, wished to see the only person 
on earth whom he considered superior to himself. 
Who knows ? 

After the massanga was finished, Mata Bwyki 
left in order to superintend a grand dance which 
was going on in the village, au clair de la lune. 

F 
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We all followed him to a clear space in the centre 
of the village, where there was a large fire, which 
two or three men kept feeding with dry palm- 
fronds, so as to make a blaze. In front of this 
fire were two rows of natives, one of men and the 
other of women ; and on the other side was the 
band, consisting of three or four huge tom-toms, 
from which several men were extracting a fearful 
noise. The dusky figures of the Ba-Ngala, flitting 
backwards and forwards across the firelight, as they 
went through the complicated figures of a native 
dance, formed a very pretty sight ; and the moon, 
(which was nearly full) shining through the fronds 
of the palm and banana trees around, gave a very 
Macbeth-caldron-business effect to the whole scene, 
the combination of moonlight and smoke having 
very much the effect of the gauze screens used in 
theatres to make the ghost in ** Hamlet" appear 
and disappear when wanted. 

After staying two days to get a good supply of 
dry wood for fiiel, the Stanley left for the Falls, 
the two Italian captains and Baron Schwerin going 
with her, as well as Lieutenant Dubois, who was 
appointed to Stanley Falls Station. 

I now began to think of shaking down into my 
new quarters. Two new houses were being built, 
but as these were as yet but half finished, and the 
house we at present inhabited was very full — ^being 
only constructed to hold two Europeans and their 
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stores — I had to make myself at home (for the 
present, at least) in the gan-room, while Lieutenant 
Dhanis was relegated to the provision-store. For 
more than a month I slept on a bedstead formed 
of two planks supported at either end on a barrel 
which, on ei^amination, I found to contain charges 
of powder for the two Krupp guns ; while boxes of 
cartridges, cans of turpentine, and a goodly variety 
of inflammable materials, were in dose proximity. 
Eeading in bed was, of course, too dangerous a pro- 
ceeding to be indulged in under these circumstances; 
and even taking a naked light into the room would 
have been a hazardous experiment had I not made 
myself acquainted with the position of the various 
items, and carefully covered up the most dangerous. 
One night, while a regular tropical thunderstorm 
was raging. Captain Coquilhat entered and advised 
me to come outside tiU the storm was over, as he 
was afraid I might get shot by the lightning ignit- 
ing the cartridges ; but as the danger was about 
the same in any part of the house — since the barrels 
of powder would have blown the whole station into 
the middle of the Congo — I could see no advantage 
in a change of quarters, but preferred remaining 
comfortably in bed where I was, so thanked him 
and went to sleep. I had slept in too many strange 
places lately to be kept awake by the chance of 
being blown up. 

This house had been built by Captain Coquilhat 
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when he was left here by Stanley in January 1884, 
and considering the limited tools at his disposal, 
it does him great credit, for it has successfully re- 
sisted all attacks of the natives — ^the cannibal river- 
pirates, whose fleet of war-canoes tried to bar Stan- 
ley's passage in 1877. It is built of "wattle and 
daub," the woven branches, supported by firm up- 
right posts, being plastered over with the clay of 
the country, which becomes extremely hard when 
baked in the sim, and renders the whole fireproof. 
The celling is formed of logs laid right across from 
wall to wall, with an eight-inch layer of clay spread 
all over them ; and over all is a roof of palm-leaves, 
supported on pillars standing at a distance of eight 
feet from the walls, and forming a verandah all 
round. This roof can be set on fire and burnt 
right off — indeed, I believe this has happened — 
without injuring the rest of the building in the 
slightest degree ; and thus the great native weapon 
— ^fire — is rendered harmless. The windows are 
small, barred, and placed very high up ; and so long 
as ammunition lasted, three or four white men could 
hold the place against all the tribes on the Congo. 
The two doors are the weak point, but could, in case 
of need, be defended by the two Kxupp guns. 

The new houses were being constructed on the 
same principle, but were larger, and in a better 
position — ^being situated on higher ground, 200 or 
300 yards down the river. 
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Bangala was at this time pretty well off for fresh 
meat, fowls and goats being plentiful and cheap. 
But this state of things did not last very long, and, 
as at L^opoldville, the supply could not keep pace 
with the demand, when the number of Europeans 
in the station increased Long before my time was 
finished there was hardly a fowl to be had in the 
neighbouring villages, and the chief of the station 
had to send men a journey of two or three days to 
get any. The supply of goats held out longer, but 
even these grew scarcer and dearer at last. About 
150 had been preserved for their milk, but even 
these were beginning to meet their inevitable fate 
before I finally left the station on my way home. 

The Ba-Ngala are a fine race physically, tall, 
powerful, and splendidly formed, — the women 
being the handsomest I have seen in Africa. Their 
dress is scanty, consisting, for the most part, only 
of a waist-cloth for the men and a short kilt of 
grass for the women. They cicatrise their arms, 
shoulders, and busts in patterns by cutting the 
skin and injecting some irritant. Sometimes the 
result looks very well; but in other cases the pro- 
cess is not successful, and raises huge unsightly 
lumps of flesh. 

That the Ba-Ngala were cannibals. Captain 
Coquilhat had ample proof during the first few 
months of his residence among them. One day 
a canoe came down the river and stopped just in 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



86 LiOPOLDVILLB TO BANOALA. 

front of the station ; and from this canoe the 
natives brought several large pots, which were 
found on inspection to contain portions of human 
arms and legs. Before I had been in the place 
three weeks, I was one night aroused by a great 
shouting and beating of tom-toms. On inquiring 
the cause of the row, I was informed that the Ba- 
Ngala were celebrating some event with a feast 
of human flesh. One old chief, I was told, had 
about twenty wives, and had been known occasion- 
ally to kill and feast off* one of them. This chief, 
when I saw him, was a much milder-looking man 
than Mata Bwyki; and had the latter been the 
same way inclined, I am a&aid his fifty wives 
would scarcely have sufficed to keep him going. 
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CHAPTER V. 

THE LOSS OF STANLEY FALLS. 



NEWS BROUGHT BY THE STANLEY — HI8T0RT OP FALLS STATION — 
TREATY BETWEEN WESTER AND THE ARABS — TIPPOO TIF — MR 
DEANE WOUNDED ON HIS WAY UP RIVER TO TAKE COMMAND — 
VAN QkLE SENT OUT, BUT INVALIDED TO MADEIRA — DEANE GOES 
A SECOND TIME — CONTRADICTORY NATURE OP HIS ORDERS — THE 
RUNAWAY SLAVE — STATION ATTACKED — DESERTERS REACH BAN- 
GALA — PALAVER WITH THE BA-NGALA — WE START TO RELIEVE 
DEANE — DIVERSITY OP SENTIMENTS AMONG THE PEOPLE OP 
UPOTO — DEFECTIVE CARTRIDGES — YAMBUNGA — CAPTIVES RE- 
STORED — WAR-DRUMS — ORERA's MISFORTUNES— TRACES OP THE 
SLAVE-RAIDERS — THE FRIENDLY NATIVES OF YARUKOMBE— CAP- 
TAIN COQUILHAT'S sufferings — GUMPSE OP STANLEY FALLS— 
THE BAKUMU AND THEIR INFORMATION — DUBOIS DROWNED — 
THE STATION IN RUINS — THE A.LA. IN A FIX — WE RETREAT — 
SAMBA — SEARCH FOR DEANE — DEANE SAFE AT YARUKOMBE— 
SKIRMISH AT YAPORO — ATTENDING THE WOUNDED — DEANE'S 
STORY — RETURN TO BANG ALA — THE HENRY REBD — THE FEARFUL 
AND WONDERFUL DECREES OF THE COMlTt AT BRUSSELS — DE- 
PARTURE FOR LiOPOLDVILLE— COQUILHAT AND DEANE INVALIDED 
HOME — samba's history. 



Towards the end of August the Stanley unex- 
pectedly reappeared, having accomplished the up- 
joumey to Stanley Falls in the remarkably quick 
time of twelve days. After staying four or five 
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days at that place, she had made the return trip in 
seven days. The news she brought was not re- 
assuring. Mr Walter Deane, commander of the 
Falls Station, had been fighting the Arabs ; and 
although hostilities had been brought to a close on 
the Stanley's arrival, the captain and officers of the 
steamer were of opinion that the Arabs would again 
attack Mr Deane, as soon as he was left alone with 
only one other European (Lieutenant Dubois) and 
eighty black men, of whom only forty were Houssas, 
and the rest undisciplined Ba-Ngala. 

In order to understand this— one of the most 
heroic struggles against slave-traders on record, 
and worthy to rank with the defence of KJiartoum 
by General Gordon — it will be necessary to take a 
short survey of the history of Stanley Falls Station. 

Had Mr Deane been well supplied with arms 
and men when he was sent to his dangerous post, 
and been allowed to act on his own responsibility, 
instead of being hampered by contradictory orders 
from Eurppe — which only reached Stanley Falls 
some six months after they were written, when 
the state of affairs at that post had completely 
changed — the Arabs would never have gained a 
footing west of the Seventh Cataract, and the 
natives of the Aruhwimi would still be living in 
their villages, instead of being scattered through 
the forest and decimated by the slavers. 

In December 1883, Stanley, having made ar- 
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rangements with the Arabs, and obtained from 
the natives of the district a site on the island of 
Wana Rusari, left Binnie, the engineer of the Royal, 
to build a station, and departed for the coast, 
taking with him several confidential slaves of the 
Arabs, in order to show them the white men's 
settlements and their mode of trading. 

Binnie remained alone at Stanley Falls till July 
1884, when he was relieved by Captain Hanssens, 
who brought up the Swedish Lieutenant Wester, 
and the Belgian, Amelot, to take his place. Binnie, 
who had during his stay at the Falls been on very 
good terms with both Arabs and natives, returned 
down river with Captain Hanssens. In October of 
the same year. Lieutenant Wester made a treaty 
with the Arabs, by which they bound themselves 
not to descend below the Seventh Cataract of 
Stanley Falls, or enter the Free State territory, 
either to fight, trade, or sei^e slaves or ivory. The 
division-line west of which the Arabs were not to 
come was to be drawn north and south through the 
Seventh Cataract, and peace was to be kept be- 
tween Arabs and white men. This treaty was signed 
by one of Tippoo Tip's sons, and also by Karema 
and Eajumba — ^the former of whom was at Yaporo 
when Stanley came up to found the station. The 
natives round the station were also parties to this 
treaty, and placed themselves under the protection 
of the State flag. 
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Hardly had this treaty been concluded, when the 
Bismarck of Central A£rica, Tippoo Tip, chief of all 
the slave-raiding gangs between Tanganika and the 
Lualaba, arrived upon the scene with a large force, 
and informed Wester that he had been sent by 
Said Barghash, Sultan of Zanzibar, to prevent the 
Arabs from disposing of their ivory to traders 
coming up the Congo. The confidential slaves 
taken down river by Stanley had made good use 
of their five senses, and their report had reached 
the ears of the Sultan through Tippoo Tip, who 
was much too sharp an Arab not to try and obtain 
for himself the profit to be gained from the enor- 
mous quantities of ivory of which his men had told 
him on their return. Finding out, also, from these 
men (for an Arab, while seeming to be utterly in- 
different to all that passes round him, will miss 
nothing), the exact strength of the Power he had 
to deal with, he probably represented to the Sultan 
that, if this new enterprise of Stanley's were al- 
lowed to succeed, the trade of Zanzibar would be 
ruined. It seems pretty certain that Said Barghash 
had supplied Tippoo with men and goods; but 
whether this was for the purpose of driving the 
Europeans from Stanley Falls, or whether the 
Sultan had really given him the instructions he 
alleged, still remains, as far as I can make out, a 
mystery to the public. 

Tippoo completely ignored the treaty Wester 
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had concluded with the other Arabs, and declared 
himself ready to fight ; but Wester, not being 
strong enough to risk hostilities, let things take 
their course until he should have an opportunity 
of communicating with the Administrator-Greneral 
at Boma; and Tippoo, finding he was not inter- 
fered with, promised not to attack any of the State 
stations. 

In January 1885, Captain Van GMe arrived at 
Stanley Falls with supplies for the station, and 
had a long palaver with Tippoo Tip, in which the 
latter (probably on the same principle on which 
the Pope, in 1493, divided the unexplored part of 
the world between Spain and Portugal) claimed 
the whole of Africa, from Zanzibar to Banana, on 
behalf of Said Barghash, who had sent him to 
make a report on it, and prevent the Arabs from 
sending their ivory down the Congo. All that Van 
GMe could do was to try and gain time. He suc- 
ceeded in getting from Tippoo Tip a promise to 
recall his men, and then left for Boma, to report 
on the state of affairs to the Admimstrator-General. 

The decision of the authorities was to fortify the 
Falls station so strongly that it would be in a posi- 
tion to resist any attack; and, in June 1885, Mr 
Walter Deane left L^opoldville with a company 
of men, to take command. Just below the mouth 
of the Aruhwimi is a long narrow branch of the 
Congo, called the Monongiri channel, on the banks 
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of which lives one of the most piratical tribes of the 
whole river. These people represent in Africa the 
Thugs of India, and will never attack except from 
behind, or in the dark, and then only in superior 
numbers. Mr Deane, in passing through this chan- 
nel, was overtaken by night, and obliged to camp ; 
when, at midnight, the natives suddenly attacked 
him, and killed several of his men, almost before he 
knew that anything was wrong — ^as they had crept 
up quietly through the bushes, and speared his 
sentries. Deane hhnself received a wound in the 
thigh, and a spear right through the calf of his leg, 
and pulling this spear out of the wound, defended 
himself with it till his gun was brought to him. 
According to my Houssa informant, he killed the 
man who had thrown it with his own weapon. 

This wound compelled him, on arriving at the 
Falls, to leave the command to Wester, and return 
down-stream to L^opoldville, where he reported 
that Tippoo had so far kept his word that the Arabs 
had withdrawn to the country east of the Seventh 
Cataract, and that no raids had taken place. In 
December 1885, Van Ghle arrived at Stanley Pool 
from Brussels, to take command of an expedition 
to the Falls, but was prostrated by so severe an 
attack of bilious fever that he was obliged to 
leave Africa to regain his health, and Deane, 
though still suffering from the effects of his 
wound, consented to remain another year on the 
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Congo, and return to the Falls till either Van GMe 
was restored to health or some one else appointed 
in his place. 

He left L^opoldville in the Stanley in December 
1885, with Lieutenant Eycken and forty Houssas, 
and, after picking up forty Ba-Ngala at Iboko, in 
January, he reached the Falls about the middle of 
February 1886. It was, I believe, on this journey ^ 
that he was again treacherously attacked, while buy- 
ing provisions from the natives of Mpeza — ^who, 
tempted by the sight of quantities of brass wire, 
beads, &c., suddenly began throwing spears at 
Deane's men, in order to create a panic, during 
which they could possess themselves of the coveted 
goods without paying for them. Deane, shouting 
to his men not to fire, advanced without his gun, in 
order to try and arrange matters peaceably. He 
would probably have succeeded, had not a little dog 
he had with him taken offence at the threatening 
attitude of the natives, and rushed at them. The 
result of this was a shower of spears, one of which 
passed through the edge of Deane's boot, and 
another through his trousers, pinning him to the 
ground. His men then commenced to fire, and he 
remained in that position till his gun was brought 
him, when, to use his own words, he " lost his temper 

' 1 had this account from Mr Deane himself, and then understood 
that he was at the time on board the Baptist Mission steamer PeoLce^ 
so cannot give the exact date when it happened. 
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and let fly." The spears, fortunately, had not 
wounded him. 

At the beginning of 1886, then, Mr Deane took 
over the command of Stanley Falls Station. The 
spirit of his orders was, that he was to afford pro- 
tection to the natives, to do all in his power to pre- 
vent raids and put down the slave-trade, and to 
keep on good terms with the Arabs, These orders 
— ^while hampering Deane, and preventing his using 
his own judgment as to whether it would or would 
not be better to shelve the question of protecting 
the natives till he was strong enough to drive 
out the Arabs — ^lefb those in authority a loophole 
of escape from all responsibility in the matter. 
Had Deane kept on good terms with the Arabs, 
he could not possibly have afforded protection to 
the natives; whereas it was a manifest impossibility 
to protect the natives without offending the Arabs, 
who were all on the look-out for a casus belli. The 
disastrous result of Deane's attempt to cany out 
these orders to the letter is only too well known ; 
and I have heard him complain bitterly of being 
put in a position in which he was not allowed to 
act on his own judgment. His orders were such 
as to admit of two diametrically opposite inter- 
pretations: he was not properly supported, and 
did not receive the men and ammunition promised 
him in case he should be forced to fight. Yet, 
when all was over, and he had all but sacrificed 
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his life, he was greatly blamed for the way in 
which he had acted, and as good as told that he 
had adopted the worst possible course. 

In June 1886, the Baptist Mission steamer 
Peace reached L^opoldville, bringing jfrom Stanley 
Falls Mr Baumann, a member of Dr Lenz's ex- 
pedition, who had been taken ill and left behind 
at Stanley Falls, and Eycken. The latter was in 
a dying condition with dysentery, and did not 
live long after his arrival. She also brought de- 
spatches from Mr Deane, who announced that 
Tippoo had gone to Zanzibar, and that relations 
with the other Arabs were becoming somewhat 
strained. 

From Mr Charters, the engineer of the Pence, 
I had a rough account of the events that had 
occurred at the Falls since February, up to the 
time of the steamer's departure. All had, it seems, 
gone fairly well till a few weeks before the Peace 
arrived, when a woman came to Mr Deane and 
asked his protection against the Arabs. Deane, 
having no positive proof of ill-treatment, wished 
to send her back, but eventually allowed her to 
remain in the station till her master came to claim 
her, which he did shortly afterwards. Having 
failed to ransom her, Deane allowed him to take 
her away, on condition that she should not be 
flogged or otherwise ill - treated for asking his 
protection. 
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A few days later the woman returned to him, 
covered with wounds,^ on which he refused to give 
her up unless she returned to her master of her own 
free wiU. He, however, oflFered a ranoom, which was 
again rejected. While matters were in this state, 
the Peace arrived, with Messrs Grenfell, Charters, 
and Eddie on board. Bwana Nzig^,^ Tippoo Tip's 
brother and deputy, at a palaver where the three 
missionaries were present, again demanded the 
woman from Mr Deane, who replied that she 
must choose for herself, and that, although he 
was willing to keep on friendly terms with the 
Arabs, as an Englishman he would not, and as 
an officer of the State he could not, give her up.^ 
Bwana Nzig^ then asked if Deane wished to risk 
his head, and the latter replied that he did not 
consider his head in any danger, and was well 
able to take care of it himself. Bwana Nzig^ de- 
parted in a rage, and shortly afterwards the Peace 
left for Leopoldville, taking away Baumann and 
Eycken, and leaving Deane entirely alone among 
his enemies, with only forty half-disciplined men 
and forty utter savages to depend on in case of 
attack. No more was heard of affairs at the Falls 

1 When Deane himself, after Mb rescue, related the story to me, 
he told me the woman had been tied up for two or three days, 
receiving a hundred lashes each day. 

«" Master Locust." 

3 His own words were, '^ As an Englishman I will not, and as an 
officer of the State / cannot, give her up." 
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till the Stanley returned to Bangala, August 
30th, 1886. 

As before stated, I had arrived in Africa towards 
the end of May in the same year, and first met 
Captain Coquilhat at Boma — ^he having left Belgium 
some two or three months before me. Captain 
Van GMe's health not allowing of his immediate 
return to his post, Captain Coquilhat received orders 
to take command pro tern, of the Falls, in addition 
to his own station of Bangala, — ^and was intrusted 
by the Administrator-General with the necessary 
powers. These orders were shortly afterwards fol- 
lowed by another, relieving him from the command 
of the Falls Station, which was left entirely to Mr 
Deane, 

Captain Coquilhat was not aware till the return 
of the Stanley that Deane was short of ammunition, 
as the latter's request for cartridges had gone direct 
to Boma. Consequently, when the Stanley left 
L^opoldville in July, she only took as many as were 
considered necessary for her own protection. 

Just before her arrival at the Falls, hostilities had 
broken out in earnest, the Arabs having seized on 
one of the women belonging to the station, and 
fired on some of the Houssas sent by Deane with 
a message to Bwana Nzig^, 

On the arrival of the Stanley ^ a few days later, 
the Arabs offered to make peace, and the captain of 
the Stanley^ having left Deane about 300 Snider 

G 
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cartridges — ^all he could spare — came down to Ban- 
gala, and reported the state of affairs to Captain 
Coquilhat.^ Hamberg, the engineer of the Stanley^ 
told me his opinion was that the Arabs would again 
attack the station, as he had seen numerous large 
parties of their men continually arriving in canoes. 
His fears were only too well founded. On Septem- 
ber 3d, the Stanley left Bangala for L^opoldville. 
Two or three days later, I had retired to my bed 
on the top of the powder-barrels, and gone to sleep, 
when I was disturbed by the barking of some dogs. 
Being pretty sleepy, I merely struck a light and 
glanced at my watch to see if it was near dawn. 
Finding it only a little past midnight, I was turn- 
ing over to go to sleep again, when I was thorough- 
ly aroused by hearing Captain Coquilhat — whom 
I knew to be very ill — come out of his room and 
begin talking to some one, half in Engbsh, half in 
Kiswahili. My first thought was that the Arabs, 

1 It was fully a year later, after Mr Deane had been to Europe 
and returned again to the Congo, that I heard all the foregoing 
narrative of what occurred after his arrival at Stanley Falls, in 
February 1886, from his own lips. When I started up river with 
Captain Coquilhat to Deane*s relief, I was in utter ignorance of the 
real position of affairs at the Falls ; and as the captain was at this 
time very ill, I learnt very little until Deane became strong enough 
to tell me. Even then, the time I was with him before he left for 
Europe was too short for him to give me the narrative in fuU. 
Captain Coquilhat, in his work, < Sur le Haut Congo,' has given a 
very fuU account of the history of Stanley Falls Station from first to 
last. I would advise any one who wishes to understand the whole 
afEiair to read this work. 
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having disposed of Falls Station, had descended the 
river ; and, like a shot, I seized my revolver, and in 
a moment more was standing, in my pyjamaSy be- 
hind Captain Coquilhat at the front door. Seeing 
only two or three Houssas, who were talking calm- 
ly to the captain, I was beginning to feel rather 
ashamed of my alarm, when I heard something about 
white men arriving next day. Captain Coquilhat 
continued his questioning — though I did not catch 
much more, as the Houssa he was speaking to was 
not very well up in English — and then, turning to 
me, informed me that Falls Station was probably 
lost, and that, as I would be of no use that night, 
and should probably be worked hard enough next 
day, I had better return to bed. Being very tired 
and sleepy, I obeyed, and was soon in a deep slumber, 
whence I was aroused at daylight by a confused 
tumult of voices. Kunning out, I found Captain 
Coquilhat in the midst of a group of Houssas, among 
them several in red shirts, who did not seem to be- 
long to the station. The captain was eagerly 
questioning, through an interpreter, a half-starved, 
miserable-looking nigger, who had been bound hand 
and foot, and only just released, and was hardly 
strong enough to return answers to the questions 
put to him. This poor wretch, I discovered, was a 
prisoner taken from the Arabs, and had been so 
ill-treated by the Houssas on their way down that 
he only lived till next day. I soon became aware 
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that there were ten Houssas from Stanley Falls in 
the station, and Captain Coquilhat came and told 
me that these ten men and the forty Ba-Ngala had 
come down by themselves, and that their original 
statement — that the white men were following them 
— ^was untrue. He then ordered me not to leave 
the house, while he went with Messrs Baert and 
Dhanis into the village to try and find out the truth 
from the Ba-Ngala. In about an hour he returned 
with two or three men, carrying some bales of cloth 
and rolls of brass wire, and, informing me that the 
Houssas had deserted Deane, ordered me to bring 
out the spare anchor-chains of the A.LA.^ and put 
them in irons. As the chains were not at hand, I 
brought out some rope, and nine of the Hpussas 
were promptly bound hand and foot, in a circle, 
round the trunk of a palm-tree, and some men with 
guns set to guard them. The tenth, who was the 
corporal, Mahomed Tenn^ — ^the man whom I had 
heard talking to Captain Coquilhat in the night — 
was handcufied to one of the posts supporting the 
roof of the mess-room ; and a court-martial was at 
once formed, consisting of Captain Coquilhat, Lieu- 
tenants Baert and Dhanis, myself, two Zanzibaris, 
and two Houssas, to try him for desertion. It now 
came out that not only had Mahomed Tenn^, his nine 
men, and the Ba-Ngala, deserted Deane, but they 
had also plundered the station store, and that there 
were, in the village, Snider rifles and bales of goods, 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



A COURT-MARmL, ' •• %_ : 'if>'l 

which they had brought down in the night. It could 
not be definitely ascertained whether Deane and 
Dubois had left the station, or were still holding 
out ; there seemed to have been a general sauve qui 
pent among the Ba-Ngala, and contradictory reports 
came from every witness. 

The court-martial was brought to an end, and a 
palaver held with the Ba-Ngala, in which the latter 
refused to give up the goods they had brought 
down from the Falls, Things now began to look 
serious, and a row with the Ba-Ngala seemed 
imminent The two Kjupp guns were turned 
round from the river with their muzzles towards 
the village, and some men set to work the ramrods 
in and out, in order to make the natives think 
they were loading them. At last the Ba-Ngala 
yielded, and the guns and other goods were re- 
turned, and then we saw from what they brought in 
that some great disaster must have happened, and 
that the two Europeans, if not Already dead, must 
be holding their own at a very great disadvantage. 
It also came out that the Houssas and Ba-Ngala 
had attacked a village on their way down river, 
and captured eight women and children. These 
were also handed over to Captain Coquilhat. 

I had in the meantime been getting the steamer 
ready, and, on the 11th, Captain Coquilhat and 
myself went on board with thirty-two men — nine 
of whom were deserters from the Falls. The 
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corporal, Mahomed Tenn^, was put in irons and 
chained up inside the house, — Captain Coquilhat 
giving orders that he was not to be released till 
we had returned from Stanley Falls and his guilt 
or innocence was proved. We only took three 
Zanzibaris, and these because they were the only 
men who knew how to work the steamer. There 
were also three Ba-Ngala, one of whom, named 
Dua, afterwards attached himself to the station in 
the capacity of interpreter ; the rest of our men 
were Houssas. 

The Stanley had brought up from L^opoldville a 
whale-boat 30 feet long. This was now lashed 
alongside the little A.LA.j and both boats were 
heavily loaded with arms, men, ammunition, and 
provisions. We also took on board the eight 
women and children captured by the Ba-Ngala, as 
Captain Coquilhat intended, if possible, to restore 
them to their homes. These, together with our- 
selves and our two boys, made a total of forty- 
four, — no light load for our little steamer. It 
must be remembered that, at this time, Captain 
Coquilhat's orders were to leave the command 
of Stanley Falls entirely to Mr Deane ; and that, 
although he had been for some days suffering 
severely from dysentery, he did not for a second 
hesitate to act on his own responsibility and 
good judgment, and started off with only thirty- 
two men — some of whom were not to be de- 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



STATE OP OUR AMMUNITION. 103 

pended upon — to the rescue of his brother offi- 
cers at the Falls. 

We reached the strongly fortified village of 
Ikolungu on the second day, and Upoto on the 
sixth or seventh. As we passed the latter place, 
we were much surprised to find that, while in one 
village the natives appeared friendly, and invited 
us to come and buy food, their neighbours got up 
a furious war-dance, and waved spears and shields 
at us. Captain Coquilhat told me his opinion was 
that the Houssas and Ba-Ngala had attacked some 
of these villages as they passed down the river, 
and that he would stop and inquire into the 
matter on his return, as he could not depend on 
the Snider cartridges on board being good. Up 
to this time I had heard nothing about the bad 
cartridges, and it was not till some days later that 
I realised the full gravity of the situation, and 
learnt that many of the cartridges Mr Deane had 
had at the Falls had failed to explode, and that, 
before leaving Bangala, the Houssas had come 
to Captain Coquilhat and declared themselves ready 
to do anything he wished, provided he would give 
them good cartridges. Some of these cartridges 
were undoubtedly bad in themselves, as they were 
in their original air-tight soldered cases till I took 
them out for use, and looked perfectly good — ^and 
yet missed fire by the dozen. I believe the defect 
was in the caps, as, after our return to Bangala, 
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I extracted some of them and placed them on an 
anvil, and they failed to explode when struck with 
a hammer. The majority, however, had become 
damp through having the air-tight cases cut open 
for examination at Boma, and then being re-packed 
in wooden boxes without re-soldering the zinc 
cases. When, a few days later, on nearing the 
Falls, I opened case after case, and found the zinc 
lining cut and the cartridges covered with verdi- 
gris, I felt very much like shooting all the cartridge 
manufacturers and packers in creation. 

Some days after this we arrived at Yambunga, a 
village standing on an island. This being the 
place whence the Houssas had captured the women 
and children, Captain Coquilhat restored them to 
their friends, and the natives made him a present 
of goats and fowls. This was a very gratifying 
exchange, and left us a little more room in the 
crowded boats. 

On September 22d, twelve days after leaving 
Bangala, we reached the mouth of the Aruhwimi, 
and became familiar with the boom of the great 
war-drums, used by the tribes round Stanley Falls 
as more civilised nations use the electric telegraph.^ 
That the country was now thoroughly aroused was 

^ These drums can be heard for a distance of about two miles. 
Before I understood the Ba-Ngala language, Dua used to indicate 
to me that we were approaching a village by imitating the action of 
beating one of these drums loudly or softly, according to the distance 
we were from the place. 
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evident, for these drums boomed almost continu- 
ously day and night. Dua, who had previously 
been in this country, was now constantly employed 
in shouting questions to the natives, to which they 
returned very contradictory answers, some assert- 
ing one thing and some another. Comparing one 
statement with another, the information received 
seemed, on the whole, to amount to this — ^that 
Deane had beaten oflF the Arabs, and was holding 
out; but this, from what we already knew, we 
could scarcely believe. Captain Coquilhat's boy, 
Katembo, who was a native of these parts, also 
tried questioning the people, but with no better 
success. 

I had at this time a very fat, porpoise-like boy, 
who came from a village a little above the Aruh- 
wimi. This boy acted as cook, and had orders 
from Captain Coquilhat to extinguish the fire every 
night, after he had finished cooking our dinner. 
One night, about the time we were passing the 
Aruhwimi, he had the fire still alight, with a pot 
of boiling water on the top, and the captain ordered 
him to extinguish it. He threw a little water on 
the fire, and, as the captain walked away, stooped 
down, and tried to blow up the embers into a flame 
again. Happening to look round, and seeing how 
his orders were being obeyed. Captain Coquilhat 
returned, and the boy, in his hurry to escape, 
upset himself on the top of his fire and the pot 
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of boiling water. With one bound and a yell he 
leapt overboard, and lay howling in about two 
feet of water. Captain Coquilhat, fearing he might 
get drowned, called out to me, and with the help 
of three or four Houssas I hauled him into the 
steamer. He was fearfully scalded, and in rolling 
about in the water, had got the. burns covered with 
sand, which must have given him terrible pain. I 
then cleaned his wounds, and dressed them with 
oil. So much for the burning ; now for the result. 
A few days later we came to Orera's native village ; 
and the inhabitants, seeing him lying in the bow 
of the steamer — ^his black skin piebald from the 
scalding he had received — wanted to buy him of 
Captain Coquilhat for culinary purposes, on the 
plea that he was fine and fat, nearly dead, and 
already half-cooked ! 

Ever since we left Bangala, Captain Coquilhat 
had been getting worse instead of better. He 
could eat nothing but a little soup, and I began 
to fear he would not be able to hold out till we 
reached Kinsi Katini.^ As we approached the 
Falls, we discovered plenty of traces of the slave- 
raiders —whole villages burned to the ground, and 
the natives living in canoes, hidden along the 
wooded banks or on the islands in the river, 
besides the tales told us everywhere of the 
cruelty of the Arabs — tales of wanton murder, 

1 The Zanzibaii name for Stanley Falls. 
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and women and children flogged to death in sheer 
brutality. 

Soon after passing the Lomami we came on an 
Arab camp at Taporo, and were saluted with a 
shower of shot ; but as we were quite out of range, 
it took no efiect, and being in haste to reach the 
Falls, we reserved our reply for a future occasion, 
and passed on. Next day we passed several vil- 
lages, but the natives were shy and frightened, 
and would not sell us food. At last, having passed 
all the islands, and reached a part of the Congo 
where it ran between high banks in one united 
stream, we came to Tarukombe. Right opposite, 
on the south bank, is another village called Ta- 
tuka. As the natives of Yarukombe seemed dis- 
posed to be friendly. Captain Coquilhat stopped 
here, and made the chief a large present. About 
three hours after leaving this place, when passing 
Chioba island, we suddenly struck a rock right in 
the centre of the channel, but did no damage be- 
yond a slight dent in one of the bow-plates of the 
whale-boat. 

On the morning of September 26th, we steamed 
past the mouth of the Lukebu, and approached 
Stanley Falls. Captain Coquilhat was so much 
worse, that I thought he could scarcely live more 
than two or three days longer, and what made mat- 
ters still more distressing was the fact that I could 
do nothing for him. As we neared the Falls he 
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roused himself, and taking his captain's coat and 
cap from his box, put them on, in order that, if 
he met Bwana Nzig^, or any other Arab chief, he 
might appear in his official capacity. He then 
lay down, and so weak did he seem that I hardly 
thought he would be able to stand up again. 
Shortly after this, one of the men caught sight 
of Falls Station, and I, as I had been instructed, 
went to the captain and informed him of the fact. 
In an instant he was on his feet, opera-glass in 
hand, eagerly inquiring if we could see the flag 
of the State, and for the next three or four days 
he seemed to have taken a new lease of health, 
and in fact kept up till Deane had been rescued, 
and we were safe out of the Arab territory, running 
free for Bangala, when he was once more pros- 
trated. It was not till two years later, when I 
myself was suflFering from dysentery, that I real- 
ised the tremendous force of will Captain Coquil- 
hat possessed, and the awful effort he must have 
made to rouse himself to his duties in the way 
he did. 

We only caught a glimpse of the station, for 
we had to steer for the opposite side of the river 
in order to avoid some rocks, and soon lost sight 
of it. Here some Bakumu natives came out of the 
bush, and informed us that the station had been 
burnt, and that one of the two white men had 
been drowned while trying to escape. On being 
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asked which one, they replied that it was the one 
who had come up with the Stanley ^ and we knew 
that poor Lieutenant Dubois, who had not been 
four months in Africa, was gone over to the ma- 
jority. 

As we steamed round the next point, our worst 
fears were confirmed. The blue flag with the golden 
star no longer floated over the island of Wana 
Rusari, and blackened patches of ground were all 
that remained of the station of which Captain 
Shagerstrom said, when talking about it a year 
later, that "there never was such a station, and 
never will be such a station on the Congo again." 

When vithin 500 yards of the island, we sud- 
denly grounded on a sunken reef of rocks, and, 
as if this had been a preconcerted signal, a crowd 
of men, among whom we could distinguish many 
white-shirted Arabs, came running down to the 
shore and began firing at us. We were within 
twenty yards of the north bank. Captain Coquil- 
hat, ordering all the men into the water to push 
the steamer off*, jumped up on the sun-deck with 
two or three of the best shots, and began to return 
the fire of the Arabs. Then followed a mauvais 
quart'cPheure. The boat would not move ; so, as 
there was plenty of steam, I sent my fireman and 
greaser into the water to help the other men, and 
filling up the magazine of my Winchester rifle, 
I went to the engine myself, and, turning the 
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steam full on at the boiler, worked her with the 
reversing lever with one hand, while I held my 
Winchester to my shoulder with the other, and 
now and then, as I got a chance, let go a snap 
shot at the Arabs. Fortunately for us, they were 
too far oflF to do us any damage. Had they been 
any nearer, the chances are that none of us would 
have come out alive, as nearly all our men were in 
the water trying to push off the boat, and could 
not have defended themselves. At last she began 
to move, and I hastily pulled the reversing lever 
to put the engines astern. The valves refused to 
move, so I gave the links a kick with my foot : the 
engines went astern, but the forward valve-rod 
jammed, and could not move far enough, so that it 
bent the excentric rod, but luckily not enough to 
disable us. However, we were not yet clear, for 
no sooner were we off one rock than the current 
forced us on another. This occurred three times, 
but we managed to get dear at last, and, turning 
tail on the Arabs, steamed away down to where 
we had seen the Bakumu, who informed us that 
Deane was hiding from the enemy in the bush. 
One of these Bakumu, named Samba, who had been 
in the station with Deane, came on board to help 
us to search for him. By Samba's aid we traced 
his camps down as far as the junction of the Lukebu 
with the Congo : there we lost all trace of him, and 
as it was getting dark, were obliged to camp for 
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the night. Next day we leamt from some Bakumu 
that he had bought a canoe and was gone — down 
river, said some; up the Lukebu, said others. 
Captain Coquilhat decided on the down-river 
course as the most likely one, and off we started, 
searching first one bank and then the other — 
occasionally blowing our steam-whistle (as we had 
done all the previous day), in case Deane might 
be out of sight in the dense jungle ; — now chasing 
a solitary frightened native in a tiny canoe, in 
order, if possible, to get some information from 
him ; now pausing for a few seconds while Samba, 
whose eagle eye had detected the smoke from a 
camp-fire in the jungle, shouted questions to, and 
received answers from, invisible Bakumu and 
Wenya, and then again running for a mile or 
two without seeing a sign of life. The little 
A.I.A. seemed to appreciate the necessity for haste 
as much as we did, and she never steamed better. 
I gave her all the steam I could, and her cranks 
became almost invisible as they flew round, while 
the fireman, having very good wood, kept the steam 
up to blowing-off point. We knew Deane had a 
good twenty-four hours' start, at least, and were 
afraid that he would reach Yaporo and be attacked 
by the Arabs before we could come up with him. 
Even supposing he managed to pass Yaporo in 
safety, there were hostile natives below ; and once 
he reached the broad part of the stream, with its 
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numerous channels and islands, how could we ever 
hope to find him ? It would be like looking for a 
needle in a haystack. And how could a man who, 
as we learnt from Samba, had been thirty days in 
the bush, living on what he could pick up, possibly 
get safely over the 500 miles that separated him 
from Bangala, without goods to purchase food from 
the natives, or arms to defend himself against the 
cannibal tribes who had twice before treacherously 
attacked him ? 

The speed at which we were going soon began to 
tell on the engines, and finding the bearings were 
getting hot, I turned on cold water from the service- 
pipes. They were just cooling down again when I 
heard a knocking, the meaning of which I knew 
only too well : one of the connecting-rod bolts had 
become slack, and I should be obliged to stop. We 
were again approaching the village of Yarukombe, 
and I went to Captain Coquilhat and told him we 
must pull up for a few minutes or break down 
completely. Just at this moment. Samba, who had 
been shouting to some natives, turned and spoke 
to the captain, who then asked me if I could not 
keep on a little longer, as Deane was reported to be 
at Yarukombe. We had still over a mile to go, 
but I determined to risk it, and going to the 
engine, stood with my hand on the stop- valve, in 
case anjrthing should break. The knocking of the 
loose rod was awful, and I expected the cylinder- 
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cover to give way every second. Captain Coquil- 
hat, becoming alarmed at the noise, came and asked 
me if I thought the engine would hold out. I 
replied, "It must." Just then a shout from our 
men drew my attention to a canoe which had put 
out from Yarukombe, in which were two or three 
red-shirted Houssas. In response to Captain 
Coquilhat's questions, one of them called out that 
Deane was alive and safe at Yarukombe. Greatly 
relieved, I slowed down, and the canoe came along- 
side. On board was the Houssa sergeant-major, 
who had been with Deane, and who now, as we 
slowly steamed up to the village, told us that the 
latter was lying in a hut, very sick, and hardly able 
to move. As soon as our bows touched the bank 
Captain Coquilhat was ashore, and mounting the 
steep slope to the village ; while I — ^leaving to the 
men the task of getting out the anchor — set to 
work to put the engine right, for which I had 
already got out the tools. This did not take long ; 
and then, leaving one of the men to clear up and 
put away the tools, I began to prepare a bed for 
Mr Deane, who was presently carried down by the 
Houssas, under the direction of Captain Coquilhat. 
He was alive, but that was about aU, and it was 
some minutes before he could get strength enough 
to speak. All the clothes he had on consisted of 
a piece of blanket tied round his loins, and he was 
covered with sores from sleeping night after night 

H 
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on the hard ground. A little Madeira wine (of 
which Captain Coquilhat had a case among his 
private stores) soon revived him, however, and the 
chief of Yarukombe having come on board, a palaver 
was held, at the end of which Captain Coquilhat 
gave the chief ten percussion-muskets (all he had on 
board) and several kegs of powder, and promised 
that he would return and bring him a hundred more 
muskets, and that the Arabs should be driven out. 

The sergeant-major, three Houssas, and four 
boys, who had remained faithful to Mr Deane, now 
came on board, with all that the latter had saved 
from the station. The inventory of these articles 
was a very short one. A watch, a pair of opera- 
glasses, a pair of boots, a revolver, and six car- 
tridges, were all he possessed ; while the sergeant- 
major had brought away a Martini rifle. 

Samba having decided to accompany us to Ban- 
gala, we started again about noon ; and as we had 
to pass the Arab settlement at Yaporo, we made 
ready for a fight. All the cartridges were sorted 
out, and the good ones distributed to the Houssas. 
The boxes and bales of cloth were piled up along 
the sides of the steamer, and, thus cleared for action, 
we prepared to make it as hot as possible for the 
Arabs. As we neared Yaporo, we could see men in 
long white shirts running about, as well as a crowd 
of black figures, evidently in a state of great excite- 
ment. Deane, who had wonderfully revived since 
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coming on board, now asked for his revolver. As 
it had been in the water, and was pretty rusty, I 
oiled it up, and replacing the cartridges with some 
of my own, handed it to him. He at once raised 
himself on his elbow, saying that, if he was too 
weak to use a rifle, there was no reason why he 
should not shoot with the revolver, if we approached 
near enough. As we neared the Arab camp they 
opened fire long before we were within range ; but 
we soon let them have enough, and they disap- 
peared behind trees, whence they kept up a pretty 
hot fire, while all we could do was to watch till 
a head or arm emerged, and then "draw a bead 
on it." 

Once or twice a gleam of white among the grass 
showed that a shot had told, and an Arab received 
a dose of lead. About the centre of the village the 
Arabs had planted numerous canoes upright in the 
ground, and, standing inside them, fired at us 
through holes cut in the bottom. Captain Coquil- 
hat had intended to storm and bum the place, and 
accordingly, on reaching the upper end, we had 
slowed down. Leaving the engine in charge of the 
greaser, I had taken up my Martini, and was hav- 
ing good practice at snap-shooting, as now and then 
I caught sight of a white-turbaned black head pro- 
truded from behind a tree, when the man at the 
wheel got a shot (apparently) through the jaws, and, 
letting go, fell to the bottom of the boat with a tre- 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



116 THE LOSS OP STANLEY FALLS. 

mendouB outcry. The A.LA. swung round, end 
on to the shore, and received a raking fire fore and 
aft, which wounded Captain Coquilhat and twelve 
others, and would have been still more destructive 
had he not, with his wounded arm, seized the wheel 
and brought her round on her former course. Just 
at this juncture the Houssas, having exhausted 
their stock of cartridges, came pouring out of the 
whale-boat into the steamer, with blood-bespattered 
clothes and faces, asking for ammunition, and I had 
to turn my attention to supplying their wants. 
When I was once more free to look round we had 
passed Yaporo, and Captain Coquilhat was con- 
sulting with Deane as to whether or not it would 
be advisable to accede to the demands of the 
Houssas, who were yelling for vengeance, and go 
back and make another attempt to storm the Arab 
camp, which, as nearly as I could judge, seemed to 
contain about 200 men. Against these we had only 
some thirty men, twelve of whom were wounded ; 
and as we now found out, not half the cartridges 
we had were of any use. In addition to this, we 
were running short of fuel for the steamer, so pru- 
dence was allowed to get the better of valour, and 
we continued our course down -stream. I now 
turned my attention to the medicine-chest ; — none 
of the men were killed, and the wounds received 
were not very serious. Indeed the man at the 
wheel — as I found, to my great disgust, when he 
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came to me to get his chin dressed — ^had nothing 
whatever the matter, except that the skin was 
scratched by a splinter of lead. The shot that had 
entered Captain Coquilhat's arm just before he 
seized the wheel was by far the worst wound of 
the lot, and it was several days before we could 
find and extract the lead. We had no means of 
knowing the loss of the Arabs, but I am certain 
that several were killed and a good many wounded. 

Deane, now he was safe on board, began to pick 
up very rapidly, though still sufiering severely from 
rheumatic pains in his head. He was a very tall 
man — quite six feet, if not more — and both Captain 
Coquilhat and myself being very small, the diffi- 
culty was how to clothe him. Luckily I had some 
rather large-sized pyjamas^ and with these, and a 
flannel shirt of the captain's, he managed till we 
reached Bangala, though the legs of the former 
articles were too short to reach much below his 
knees. 

Deane's account of the events that followed the 
departure of the Stanley ^ though one of the most 
thrilling tales on record, I must necessarily make 
very brief, as — ^though I heard it bit by bit on the 
run down from the Lomami to Bangala — I had so 
much to do every day, between dressing the men's 
wounds and looking after the work of the steamer, 
that I neglected till too late to write it down. 
Captain Coquilhat, too, now that the excitement was 
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over, was getting perceptibly weaker, and I again 
began to fear that he would never reach Leopold- 
ville alive. I myself had kept in remarkably good 
health, though I was also beginning to feel tired, 
and to wish for a rest in the station. 

Deane had been very much disappointed when 
the Stanley arrived in August without the ex- 
pected reinforcements in men and ammunition, 
especially as he thought that the Arabs had seized 
the woman from his station merely in order to 
furnish a pretext for a quarrel, and distrusted their 
professed wish for peace. He borrowed all the 
cartridges he could from Captain Anderson of the 
Stanley^ but these did not amount to more than 
three rounds for each of his men, and as it turned 
out when they came to be used, most of them were 
bad, and would not go oS. The day after the 
Stanley left, some natives came and told him that 
the Arabs were preparing to attack him ; and sure 
enough they did, keeping up the attack for three 
days. Deane and Dubois, having to fight all day 
and keep watch all night, were naturally becoming 
exhausted, and Deane was suffering with severe 
pains in the head and bleeding from the ears — a 
result of the continual concussions to which he was 
subjected while firing off the two Krupp guns at the 
upper end of the station : a third Krupp at the 
lower end of the island was worked by Dubois. 

On the fourth day, the Houssas, having no more 
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cartridges, came to him and told him they meant 
to leave the station. Deane tried to persuade 
them to hold out, telling them that in thirty 
days' time help would arrive ; but they persisted 
in their intention, and all he could do was to in- 
duce them to wait till night, when he promised to 
evacuate the station under cover of the darkness. 
He and Dubois at once set about their prepara- 
tions. They cut the throats of all the goats, let 
all the fowls out into the bush, poured some demi- 
johns of petroleum they had in the store over the 
bales of doth and other inflammable material, laid 
a train to the powder-magazine, and, as soon as it 
was dark, took the breech-pieces, linch-pins, cottas, 
&c., out of the Krupp guns, and threw them into 
the river. Everj^hing went fairly well, and had 
their men had the least pluck or steadiness in them, 
every one would probably have embarked in safety, 
and in due time reached Bangala. But no sooner 
was it dark than some of the men broke into the 
store, and carried off part of the goods. A panic 
at once ensued ; the Houssas and Ba-Ngala rushed 
for the canoes and went off down river, without 
leaving Deane and Dubois, and the eight Houssas 
and boys who remained in the station, a single 
vessel in which to escape. About midnight the 
station was fired, and Deane and Dubois, wading 
across the narrow channel which separates the 
island of Wana Rusari from the right bank, took 
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to the bush, and left Kinsi Katini for ever. In 
clambering along the bank Dubois slipped into the 
water, and was carried off by the current. Deane 
sprang affcer him, and succeeded in getting him on 
to a rock, which Dubois clutched in a half-uncon- 
scious way. Supposing him to be safe for the 
moment, Deane let go his hold for a few seconds, 
in order to regain his own footing ; and before he 
could again catch him, Dubois had slipped off and 
was seen no more. He had left Europe only five 
months before, and had been but nine days at the 
station — a brave young fellow, much liked by 
every one who knew him, swept away without 
leaving a trace, like poor Delatte of the AJ.A. 

For the next twenty-six or twenty-eight days 
Deane wandered about in the bush, moving from 
one camp to another, to keep out of the way of the 
Arabs, living on almost anything he could pick 
up ; going at night to the outskirts of villages 
and cutting some green bananas, or digging some 
manioc root, which he cooked in an old broken pot 
found on a native grave. At last he was obliged 
to eat caterpillars and wood-worms, the latter being 
fat white creatures about three inches long, and 
from half an inch to five -eighths of an inch in 
diameter. The Ba-Ngala esteem them a luxury, 
but Deane must have been very hungry before he 
could bring himself to eat them. I have myself 
often found them in dead trees when getting wood 
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for the steamer, and on one occasion, remember- 
ing Deane's experience, got the Ba-Ngala to cook 
some for me; but, when it came to the point of 
eating, I backed out, and contented myself with 
watching the niggers enjoy them. 

At last, having reached the extreme end of the 
peninsula between the Congo and Lukebu, Deane 
managed to purchase a canoe from a native chief, 
and set off down river. Some time before this — I 
believe soon after his escape from the station — ^he 
had taken off his clothes, which had got wet, and 
hung them in the sun to dry. While they were 
drjmig, an alarm was raised that the Arabs were 
upon them, and Deane made off, literally sans 
everything. One of his men had an old blanket, 
which he tied round him after the fashion of the 
natives, and in this style of costume he remained 
till found by us. He did not go very far the first 
night after buying the canoe, and was camped 
somewhere just above Yarukombe, when an alarm 
of Arabs or hostile natives was again raised, and 
all his men and boys rushed for the canoe, leaving 
Deane — who was now too weak to stand — lying on 
the ground. All the means of defence he possessed 
was his revolver, and the six cartridges with which 
it was loaded. He afterwards told me he was 
reserving these six cartridges in case he should be 
captured by the Arabs, meaning to shoot down the 
five most important men he could get at, and put 
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the sixth ball through his own head, sooner than 
fall alive into their hands. He was crawling to- 
wards the canoe when a huge native rushed up, 
and would have speared him had Deane not 
covered him with his revolver. After dodging 
about trying to get a chance to throw his spear, 
the native suddenly paused: Deane, reluctant to 
waste a cartridge, did not fire; and the native, 
lowering his spear, came a little closer, and, per- 
ceiving who it was, suddenly shouted, ^* MundSlS! 
muruMA ! " This was the chief of Yarukombe, to 
whom Captain Coquilhat had made a present only 
the day before. He now explained to Deane that 
he had taken him for an Arab, and brought him to 
his village, telling him that a steamer had gone up 
river, and would be down again in a day or two. 
To convince him, he showed him Captain Coquilhat's 
presents, and fortunately induced him to remain 
till we arrived and rescued him — on exactly the 
thirtieth day after he had tried to persuade the 
Houssas not to desert him, by telling them that 
reinforcements would arrive in thirty days. 

We steamed down river, finding no trace of the 
twenty odd Houssas who were still missing, and 
on October 3d duly arrived at Bangala. Here 
we found the Henry Reed — the A.B.M.U. steamer, 
which had been chartered by the State — with 
Captain Van GMe on board. She brought orders 
for Captain Coquilhat to take command of the 
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Falls — in exact contradiction to his last orders, 
which directed him to leave the command to Mr 
Deane. The Falls Station was now no more : and 
thus ended an ill-advised attempt to direct opera- 
tions at an isolated post in the very heart of Africa, 
— over 1500 miles from the nearest telegraph-sta- 
tion, — ^from headquarters in Europe. 

On October 6th the Henry Reed left for Equa- 
tor, and next day I followed in the AJ.A., taking 
Deane and Captain Coquilhat. The latter, now 
that his work was done, seemed to sink rapidly 
into a kind of stupor. At Equator Station, Captain 
Van G^le took him up to the house, and by the 
help of Mr McKittrick, one of the missionaries, 
succeeded in partially arresting the dysentery. 
Captain Van Gfele had a whole pile of wood ready 
cut, from which he directed me to help myself, 
saying that I had two sick men on board, and must 
get to the doctor as fast as possible. Thanks to 
his forethought, I was able to get nearly four 
days' ftiel on board before dark; and next day 
started for L^^opoldville, where I arrived safely on 
October 15th, and was heartily pleased to see Dr 
Mense waiting on the beach, ready to take charge 
of the two invalids — ^both of whom soon began to 
recover under his care. Captain Coquilhat was at 
once despatched to Europe, where, I am happy 
to say, he arrived all right. But he had had too 
severe a shaking to recover all at once ; and when 
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I met him at Brussels, more than two years later, 
he told me that he still had to take care of himself, 
as he was only just getting over the elBfects of our 
trip to Eansi Katini. Deane's constitution must 
have been made of steel, for less than a year had 
passed before he was back again in Africa, and I 
again had the pleasure of once more meeting the 
defender of Stanley Falls. 

Several times in the course of this narrative, I 
have had occasion to mention Samba ; and as his 
name will occur in the succeeding chapters, a few 
words about his history may not be out of place 
here. He belongs to the Bakumu tribe, who in- 
habit a stretch of country on the right bank of the 
Congo, just above Stanley Falls. Some years ago 
he was sold by these people as a slave to the natives 
of Yambunga and was bought from them by some 
traders of Lulanga, who had gone up to Yambunga 
to purchase ivory. Some time after, he was again 
sold by them to the people of Irebu, and by them 
passed on to Chumbiri, only to be again sold to 
some native trader at Ntamo. He would probably 
have been passed on in this way till he reached 
.the coast, had not Stanley bought him, and taken 
him up the river when he went to found Stanley 
Falls Station. Here he was left, probably to act as 
interpreter ; but he made himself useful in many 
other ways, especially by his hunting expeditions, 
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from which he always returned with some fresh 
meat or fish for the station. Shortly after Mr 
Deane took command of the Falls, Samba, with two 
Houssas, was out in a canoe above the cataracts. 
The canoe, drawn into the rapids, was carried over 
the fall into the roaring channel below. The two 
Houssas were drowned, but Samba saved himself 
by swimming, though how he escaped being dashed 
to pieces on the rocks passes my comprehension. 
When the station was attacked by the Arabs, 
Samba proved himself the best fighter among the 
black men there ; and I have several times heard 
Mr Deane praise his courage and faithfulness. 
When all seemed lost, and the station had been 
blown up. Samba provided himself with a spear, 
and took to the bush ; and, though he did not now 
remain with Mr Deane, continued to supply him 
with food, and so kept him from absolute starvation. 
When Deane was obliged to take to a canoe and 
go down the river. Samba, unaware of the fact, re- 
mained behind ; and when Captain Coquilhat and 
myself arrived in the A.LA.^ he came on board, 
and led us from one to another of Mr Deane's 
hiding-places, only to discover the smouldering 
remains of his camp-fires. It was Samba who 
found out from some other natives that Mr Deane 
had purchased a canoe and gone down-stream ; and 
again coming on board, with his sole earthly pos- 
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sessions — a loin-cloth and a spear (which latter I 
bought from him, and still have) — ^accompanied us 
to the village, where at length we found Mr Deane, 
and thence to Bangala. Here he still lives, in 
hopes of some day returning to his people, when 
his great enemies, the slave-raiding Arabs, have 
been driven out. Until the authority of the Free 
State is in some measure re-established in that 
region, it will not be safe for Samba to show his 
face there; for he is a marked man among the 
Arabs, and has done them too much injury to hope 
for mercy should he fall into their hands. The 
particulars of his earlier history I had from himself, 
and only regret that I do not know enough of the 
native languages to get a fuller account, as it would 
form a most interesting narrative, and would give 
some idea of the Congo before it was ever seen by 
Stanley. He is the only instance I ever met with 
of a native who showed any gratitude either by 
word or deed. Freed by Bula Matari, he has 
faithfully served the State ever since; whereas 
most natives, on being rescued from slavery by 
the white man, try to run away, and if successful, 
perhaps help their former masters to fight against 
their deliverer. If a native gives a present, he 
expects to receive ten times its value in return. 
If you find a man dying by the wayside, save 
him, and restore him to his people, you wiU not 
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get a word of thanks from him or his ; but he will 
think you a fool for not tying him up and demand- 
ing a high price from his tribe for his release, with 
the alternative of selling him into slavery if it is 
not paid. Were all natives such as Samba, the 
regeneration of Africa would be comparatively easy. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

EXPLORATION OP THE NGALA RIVER. 

OVERHAULING THB ^./.^.— CAPTAIN BATLET AT NSHASS A— BEGIN- 
NING OF THE RAINY SEASON — START FOR BANGALA— DISSECTION 
OF A mPPO — HOSTILE NATIVES — ORDERS TO EXPLORE THB 
NGALA — THE OXTBANGI-WELLlS — POSITION OF BANGALA STATION 
— THE OUBANGI AND THE NGIRI — MOBEKA — UP THE NGALA 
WITHOUT A GUIDE — MANKULA — VILLAGE BUII/T ON PILES — 
TERROR OF THE NATIVES — RAPIDS — HOSTILITIES WITH THE 
SAIBIS— RETURN— AFFAIR OF THE HIPPO — TORNADOES— ARRIVAL 
OF THE STANLBT. 

Captain Coquilhat, having left orders for me to 
take the steamer and whale-boat back to Bangala, 
was carried off on his way to the coast in a ham- 
mock, and I turned my attention to overhauling 
the little A.I.A. — as, after her late spell of hard 
work, she sorely wanted it. Everything was ready 
for a start by October 23d ; so M. Lemarinel (who 
had, during my absence, succeeded Baron Nimpsch 
as chief of L^opoldville) decided to send down the 
cargo to me on Monday, so that I could get away 
early on Tuesday morning. 
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On Sunday I walked over to Nshassa Station, 
then under the charge of Captain Bayley, the best 
hunter and coolest shot on the Congo. Here also 
I met Mr Swinburne, the founder of Nshassa 
Station, who, after serving some five years, or 
more, with Stanley, had returned to Europe. He 
was now back again in Africa for the Sanford 
Exploring Expedition — a new company, formed 
at Brussels, to exploit the Upper Congo and 
Kassai 

At this time it was a question whether or not 
the station of L^opoldville should be removed to 
Nshassa ; and the State having refused to part with 
the latter place to the Sanford Company, Mr Swin- 
burne was building a station of his own just above 
the village of Nshassa, in the centre of which the 
old station stood. As there was no timber round 
Nshassa, he had to fetch all the materials for his 
house from Long (Bamu) Island, in Stanley Pool ; 
so, hearing I was down with the A,LA., he sent a 
request to M. Lemarinel to let him have the use of 
the steamer for one day, to fetch this timber over. 
Accordingly, my departure was delayed for a day ; 
and on Monday I went to Long Island, where I 
found Captain Bayley in camp, with a huge heap of 
timber, which I transferred to Nshassa — Captain 
Bayley remaining behind with a canoe, to try if he 
could not find a buffalo or an antelope. 

On Tuesday I loaded up with a pretty- heavy 

I 
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cargo of brass wire, beads, bales of cloth, and boxes 
of provisions and ammunition ; and on Wednesday, 
October 27tli, I left, saying good-bye to Captain 
Anderson, who was shortly to start for Europe. 
The rainy season had begun, and the rain poured 
down in torrents, beating in under the sun-deck, 
and as it was no use trying to keep dry, I made 
up my mind to get wet. In addition to this, we 
had on board as much cargo as it was safe to carry, 
and steamed very slowly — so that, all things con- 
sidered, I did not have a very pleasant start. 
After stopping for a few minutes at Nshassa to 
take a letter or two from Captain Bayley, I went 
on to Kimpopo — ^where Bishop Taylor's mission- 
aries had occupied the old State station — and as it 
was getting late, camped there for the night. 

Leopoldville had been very short of meat when 
I left, and two or three fowls were all that could 
be spared. I had also some difficulty in persuading 
the natives to sell fowls, and only succeeded in 
getting two at Kwamouth (given me by the French 
missionaries), and two at Bolobo. My men, too, 
had nothing but rice and chikivanga (cassava bread) 
to eat — so that there was a general rejoicing when 
we came upon a hippo standing in very shallow 
water, and I managed to bowl him over with a 
shot behind the ear. We stopped a day to cut 
him up and dry some of the meat. As he was 
very heavy, the men could not manage to drag 
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him up on dry ground ; but they got on one side 
of him, and the huge brute, being very fat, was 
ignominiously rolled along the sand-bank like a 
beer-barrel till he was in very shallow water, when 
the Ba-Ngala (of whom I had three on board) 
ripped him open, and one of them, getting right 
into his inside, began to heave out armfal after 
armful of still undigested grass. By the time he 
had finished, the hippo did not look nearly so plump 
as he had done before, but was much more handy, 
and was soon cut up. 

Nothing, worth mentioning happened after this 
till we were nearly at Equator, when, for some 
reason or other, the natives of a village we were 
passing suddenly came running out in war-paint, 
and, waving spears and shields, invited us to come 
ashore and fight them. As we took no notice, but 
quietly steamed on, some, more adventurous than 
the rest, ran along the bank, and getting into a 
large canoe some distance ahead, pushed out, and 
tried to intercept us by putting the canoe right 
across our bows. As they persisted in keeping 
right in our way, my men began to get out their 
guns, and I had some difficulty in preventing their 
shooting. However, one Zanzibari, who had been 
a long time in the country, and could speak 
English, seconded me so well that they desisted, 
and I turned my attention to the canoe, which 
was moving backwards and forwards ahead of us. 
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keeping right in our course whichever way we 
turned — the natives evidently thinking we should 
be compelled to fight them. Putting on full steam, 
I then took the wheel, and made right for the 
centre of the canoe. Just at the last minute they 
tried to avoid us by turning; but I saw their 
intention in time, and turned too, and catching 
the canoe fair and square amidships with an awful 
crash, cut her clean in two. I never saw a more 
astonished expression than that shown by the faces 
of these natives, as they disappeared into the water 
and struck out for the shore. One, indeed, hung 
for a few seconds on to the whale-boat ; but a 
blow across the knuckles soon made him let 
go, and we continued our way in peace, arriv- 
ing safely at Bangala on November 14th, when 
I handed Captain Coquilhat's despatches to Lieu- 
tenant Baert. 

These despatches instructed Mr Baert to explore 
a river called the Ngala, which empties itself into 
the Congo about forty or forty-five miles above 
Iboko. To account for the importance attached to 
this expedition, it will be necessary to explain that 
at this time the French claimed both banks of the 
lower Oubangi river, which has since proved to be 
the lower course of the Well^. Had the Ngala 
turned out to be — ^as was thought — an outlet for 
the upper waters of the Oubangi, the French would 
probably have had their claim allowed. A few 
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words about the situation of the station will also 
make matters clearer. 

Bangala Station stands on the north bank of the 
Congo, in the town of Iboko, which forms the centre 
of a ten-mile line of towns and villages inhabited 
by the Ba-Ngala tribe. This settlement is surround- 
ed on three sides by swamp, and on the fourth the 
river Congo cuts off aU commimication except by 
boat. According to native accounts, it is possible 
in the dry season to go some two days' journey in- 
land ; and I should think it quite practicable to 
penetrate as far as the Oubangi : but, as the tribes 
on the banks of that river are hostile to the Ba- 
Ngala, I had no means of ascertaining the fact, and 
I have never been more than six or seven hours' 
journey in that direction myself. I found the 
country gently undulating — ^the rising ground for 
the most part cleared and cultivated, and the hollows 
filled with a dense scrub, which, in the wet season, 
grew out of three or four feet of water, sometimes 
more. After some three hours' journey inland, all 
cultivation ceases, and the path runs through one 
continuous jungle of scrub, there being very few 
large trees. 

When I first arrived at Bangala, the officers in 
that station had a theory that the Oubangi emptied 
itself into the Congo by several mouths, one of 
which was thought to be the Ngala river. This 
theory was hotly discussed until it proved to be 
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false, and then it was charitably put down as one 
of Mr Grenfell's mistakes. I myself do not believe 
that Mr Grenfell ever held that theory, as, from 
the descriptions I have heard of the Oubangi river, 
no one who had been up it could suppose that it 
made use of the Ngala river as an outlet to the 
Congo. I am sorry to say that I never thought of 
asking Mr Grenfell when I saw him what his im- 
pressions of the Ngala really were. I will presently 
describe the exploration of the Ngala by Mr Baert 
and myself, but, before doing so, will proceed to 
give my reasons for thinking that, instead of the 
Oubangi supplying water to the Ngala, both the 
Ngala and the Congo empty some of their water 
during the greater part of the year into the Oubangi 
— ^this water, of course, re-entering the Congo at 
the mouth of the Oubangi. 

In passing up and down the river, between the 
station and the mouth of the Ngala, I noticed 
several channels, from 50 to 100 yards wide, 
into which the water of the main river seemed to 
flow. These channels are reported by natives to 
lead into the Ngiri river, a small tributary of the 
Oubangi, which was explored by Captain Van GMe, 
and reported by him to flow east to west. Captain 
Van Ghle traced its course till he was close to the 
longitude of Bangala Station, when he was obliged 
to turn back on account of the stream being choked 
with weeds and grass. In December 1 887, 1 noticed, 
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after a sudden fall in the waters of the Congo, that 
the water from these channels ran into and not out 
of the river, from which I concluded — supposing 
these channels to be connected with the Ngiri — ^that 
the waters of the Oubangi were not falling as fast 
as those of the Congo, and that the latter river was 
therefore receiving some of the water of the Ngiri, 
which usually went to the Oubangi. 

On November 2 2d, Mr Baert started in the 
A.LA.y accompanied by me. As my journal of this 
trip has been lost, I can only give a very superficial 
account from memory, and what little information 
I have noted down on a map of the river which I 
made at the time, and still possess. 

About the middle of the second day, we entered 
the mouth of the Ngala river, which, for the last five 
miles of its course, flows almost' parallel with the 
Congo — its width being about 300 yards. After 
this, it takes a bend towards the north, and just at 
this bend is a narrow channel, some 60 to 70 yards 
wide, and about half a mile long, connecting with 
the Congo. The water in this channel flows out of 
the Congo into the Ngala river. Towards evening 
we arrived at Ngombe, a village of the Wabika, 
whose great town, Mobeka, was a few miles higher 
up. Up to this point, the banks of the river had 
been low and swampy, and here they were very 
little better, the villages being barely above high- 
water level. 
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Here we camped for the night — ^the natives being 
very friendly, and bringing large tusks of ivory to 
sell. Next morning we proceeded to Mobeka, a 
large native town, a little higher up the river, from 
whose chief, Lusengi, Mr Baert hoped to obtain a 
guide. In this, however, he was disappointed, as 
Lusengi wanted to retain the monopoly of the ivory 
trade on that river, and appeared to think we were 
going up to buy ivory. He demanded an exorbi- 
tant price for several tusks which he produced, and 
made out all sorts of difficulties and dangers which, 
he said, would befall us, if we went up the river. 
The text of all his arguments was, " Buy my ivory 
— ^go away home, get more money, and come back 
to buy more." 

We did not finish the palaver that night, so a 
watch was set, and we turned in. About 11 p.m. 
Mr Baert got up, and went to see that the Houssa 
sentinels were all awake. Finding one, who was 
posted on the sun-deck of the steamer, asleep, he 
put his hand on his shoulder, and the man — ^think- 
ing the natives were on him — sprang up, dropped 
his gun, and, rushing along the sun-deck towards 
the stem, jumped into the water, whence he was 
extracted, looking like a drowned cat. 

Next day, failing to obtain a guide, we left, and 
for two or three days more, steamed between low, 
swampy, forest-covered^ banks, having a great deal 
of trouble every evening to find dead wood for fuel. 
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or a piece of ground dry enough for a camp. As I 
have lost my journal, I cannot be sure of dates, but 
about the 25th of November we arrived at two 
villages called Mankula and Iboke — very miserable- 
looking places, situated on ground that was only 
two or three feet above the water, and exceeding iu 
dirtiness any that I had previously visited. That 
we had entered a new country was evident, for the 
natives had their faces cut and cicatrised in a way 
that reminded me of the Basoko on the Aruhwimi 
river ; in fact we afterwards had Basoko given us 
as the name of the tribes on the left bank, while on 
the right they were called Akoulas. This rule did 
not always hold good, for now and then we would 
find a village of Akoulas on the left bank, and 
vice versa. 

After leaving here, we continued between the 
same swampy, forest-covered banks till evening, 
camping at night on the only piece of dry land we 
had seen all day. Next day we passed a small 
village called Mpeza, built on piles, the water, at 
this season of the year, having overflowed both 
banks of the river. The place reminded me very 
much of pictures 1 had seen of villages on Lake 
Mohrya, as described by Commander Cameron. 
The natives here, never having seen a white man 
or a steamer before, all ran away ; so we could get 
no information from them beyond the name of the 
village. On the 27th, we saw some low hills on 
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the right bank, and came upon a village called 
Mputu, where Dua (a native of Bangala, who, 
having been to Stanley Falls, knew something of 
the languages used on this part of the river) 
managed, after a long palaver, to obtain permis- 
sion for us to land ; but this was of little use, as 
far as buying food was concerned, for the natives 
were too frightened to sell much to our men. The 
chief, a very old man, presented IVIr Baert with a 
bunch of bananas, two or three fowls, and a 
wretched -looking native dog. The latter was 
declined in spite of Dua's request that he should 
be delivered over to him, to furnish a meal for 
the Ba-Ngala who were with us. This village 
looked as dirty and miserable as Mankula, and the 
people were evidently cannibals ; for I came across 
a dead tree in the centre of a small open space, 
round the trunk of which was a seat formed of 
pieces of old canoes supported on human skulls, 
while the leafless branches were adorned with 
many more of these trophies. Salt-making seemed 
to be the chief occupation of the natives of this 
place. 

After leaving Mputu, the banks became higher, 
and the river assumed a general north-easterly 
course, finally turning round to north by west, and 
then back again to north-east. The natives here 
all ran away as soon as they caught sight of the 
steamer, many of them, who were in canoes, jump- 
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ing into the water and leaving their canoes to drift 
down-stream. Some of them must have deserted 
their canoes at the mere sound of the puffing from 
the steamer's exhaust-pipe — for, several times, on 
rounding a bend of the stream, we nearly ran down 
empty canoes of whose owners we could not see a 
sign. Dua, standing on our sun-deck, and shouting 
into space, could only elicit a short reply from some 
invisible native, hidden in the bush, to the effect 
that we were bad spirits and were to go away. 
As we persisted in continuing our course, we were 
presently assailed with arrows made of reeds, with 
hard wood points ; but most of them fell short, and 
no one was hit. The huts in the villages on this 
part of the river were mostly of conical form. 

On November 30th, we passed two or three small 
tributaries on the left bank, about 70 or 80 yards 
wide ; and the river rapidly narrowed, till, towards 
evening, it was barely 60 yards wide, running 
at the bottom of a valley between two ranges of 
low hills. Next day these hills gave place to 
bluffs, and we passed the first rapid, coming 
shortly afterwards to a tributary on the right 
bank, about 50 yards wide, which was now about 
the width of the main river. Shortly afterwards 
it narrowed down to about 30 yards, and we had 
to make our way through a succession of rapids, 
where we had only from 4 to 5 feet of water over 
the rocks, and round several sharp curves, till we 
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entered a gorge between two vertical bluffs, from 
30 to 40 feet high, through which the river rushed 
at such a rate that our little steamer could only- 
just make headway against it. Rounding a very 
sharp bend, we came upon a village on the top of 
the left-hand bluff, the natives of which did not 
run away, but stood looking down at us. In 
answer to Dua's inquiries, they gave the name of 
their tribe as Saibis, and we drew alongside the 
bank to try and obtain further information. Tak- 
ing advantage of the halt, I was proceeding to 
examine the engine, when a crash on the sun-deck, 
followed by the sharp report of a revolver, made 
me jump for the wheel, and in a few seconds 
we were tearing at full speed down the rapids, 
to avoid a shower of pieces of wood, stones, and 
arrows from the angry natives, one of whom had 
for some unknown reason thrown a lump of wood 
at Mr Baert, who had replied with his revolver. 
There was now nothing for it but to turn back, 
as the natives were all up in arms, and war-drums 
boomed on all sides, arousing the tribes below us, 
who, having got over their fear of bad spirits, now 
lined the banks in front of their villages, and 
showered arrows on us in such numbers that we 
were several times compelled to use our rifles to 
drive back the natives. From the fact that the 
arrows were made of light reeds, with only a hard 
wood point, we concluded them to be poisoned. 
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Going with the stream, we soon passed the vil- 
lages, and came to a stretch of uninhabited country, 
where we found a clearing used by the natives as 
a market-place, and camped there for the night. 
There were two or three roads leading away from 
this market-place, and a sentry was posted at each 
of these, while the rest of the men cut wood for 
fuel, which they brought into the centre of the 
clearing, and proceeded to chop into smaller pieces. 
In the middle of the night, we were suddenly 
aroused by a cry from the sentries that we were 
attacked by the natives. Up jumped all our men, 
and bullets began to fly indiscriminately in all di- 
rections. Mr Baert and I jumped ashore, and made 
our way to where three or four Houssas were keep- 
ing up a persistent fire into the bush, where they 
said they had seen something moving. As this 
happened to be the very spot where we had tethered 
our goats, Mr Baert soon stopped the shooting — 
the alarm having merely been a ruse on the part 
of our sentries, who had been unable to buy meat 
for some days on accoimt of the hostility of the 
natives, and got up a sham night-attack, in the 
hope of shooting a goat in the confusion. 

We reached Bangala on December 5th, and a few 
days later I was ofi* again to Equator Station, with 
letters, which were to be picked up by the Henry 
Reed steamer when she came up-river, and taken 
down by her to Leopoldville. When I returned to 
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Bangala, I found that there had been a row between 
some of the Zanzibaris in the station and some na- 
tives, about a hippo which had been found by the 
latter, and which the Zanzibaris alleged to have 
been shot by one of the Europeans. The natives, 
on the other hand, said that it had been killed with 
spears ; and this seemed to be the truth, for no bul- 
let-wounds could be found. However, it was now 
too late to patch matters up, for a Zanzibari, having 
gone into the villages of Mendonge, had got into 
a dispute with some natives about this hippo, and 
been attacked and wounded. On hearing this, Mr 
Baert took a company of Houssas, and starting out 
early one morning, burnt the village. This was 
only a day or two before Christmas ; and when it 
arrived, instead of spending it in peace and good- 
will towards men, I was steaming about all day in 
the Uttle AJ.A.y with an Express rifle, chasing 
and knocking holes in all the canoes I could see, in 
order to prevent the natives landing at the station 
and burning our houses. At last, after having 
their villages destroyed, and losing several men, 
they were glad enough to come and ask for peace ; 
and on the last day of the year the palm-tree was 
cut,^ and every one retired homewards — the natives 
to rebuild their huts, and I to overhaul the A.LA.^ 
which had now had over six months' hard and con- 
tinuous work, and wanted repairing and cleaning. 
^ The native ceremony on making peace. 
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We had to wait a month before we could even 
begin to expect the mail-steamer from L^opold- 
ville; and things began to assume the monotony 
usual at isolated posts like Bangala. I tried vari- 
ous expedients for relieving this monotony — ^among 
others, I bought from a native a small live croco- 
dile, about three feet six in length, and, putting 
a ring round his loins, in the same way in which 
monkeys are tied up, chained him to a palm-tree. 
Close to this I dug a large tank, in which he could 
swim as far as his chain would allow. I soon, how- 
ever, got tired of him — for he used to catch unwary 
fowls that came to drink at his tank ; and after eat- 
ing half of them, he would leave the rest lying in 
the water, which soon became so foul that the smell 
was unbearable; so one day I took a knife and a 
revolver, and avenged the fowls. 

On January 22d, 1887, we had a most tremendous 
tornado, the thunder lasting fully ten minutes by 
my watch, one peal beginning before the last had 
stopped. The wind was something awful — ^palm- 
trees bent like fishing-rods when a twenty-pound 
salmon is hooked ; and I expected to see the whole 
station fly away bodily, but it held on. The light- 
ning and thunder were something grand, the whole 
lasting from an hour and a half to two hours. 

January and February seemed to be the months 
for storms at Bangala, for we had several in succes- 
sion, between the middle of the former and the end 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



144 EXPLORATION OF THE NGALA RIVER. 

of the latter month, in 1887. These were pretty- 
severe, but could not hold a candle to the cyclone 
which swept over the station in February 1888. 
I use the word cyclone purposely, and with the full 
knowledge of its import — ^not, as so often happens, 
merely to designate a tornado or hurricane. It 
began blowing jfrom the north-east, and the wind 
increased in strength till it drove the rain-drops 
against my face like shot. Banana-trees were 
levelled and fences blown down; every living thing 
disappeared, and nothing could be heard but the 
roar of the wind, the patter of the rain, and the 
creaking of the tall palm-trees, as they bent Uke 
reeds before the howling blasts, till T expected to 
see them uprooted and swept away. The rain was 
bitterly cold, and I would gladly have got under 
shelter, but feared that the steamer might break 
loose, and so was obliged to stand by her. All of 
a sudden, a great crash made me look up, and I 
found that the old station-house — ^which had been 
built by Captain Coquilhat in 1884, and was now 
used as a carpenter s shop — ^had been blown bodily 
over, and its roof was being carried by instalments 
into the river. Then came a lull, and I was think- 
ing of going and getting into dry clothes, when the 
wind began again from the south-west, and was 
soon blowing as hard as it had previously done from 
the north-east. This sudden change did more harm 
than ever, and seriously damaged the thatch on the 
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roofs of the new houses, so that the rain passed 
through and converted the clay on the top of the 
fire-proof ceilings into a moist paste. When I 
entered my room, drops of muddy water were fall- 
ing on everything, and the whole place was in a 
fearful mess. This storm was a genuine cyclone, 
and a great deal more violent than the above-men- 
tioned hurricanes and tornadoes; the wind came 
first from one quarter, then we had the calm ceiitre, 
and after that the wind began to blow with equal 
violence from the opposite direction. Everything 
in my room was wet and dirty, and the drops of 
mud and water continued to come through the logs 
of the ceiling, which creaked with the extra weight. 
Nothing could be done till the water had all drained 
ofi*; so, having got into some dry clothes, I hauled 
my bed into the driest corner of the room, and pre- 
pared to turn in. It was only about 7 p.m., but 
there was nothing else to do, and I felt cold and 
miserable. Before turning in, I again looked at 
the roof, the creaking of which was becoming louder. 
It hardly appeared safe, as some of the logs were 
getting rotten — the house was a year old — and 
might give way, letting a few pounds of mud down 
in the course of the night ; but I was too much dis- 
gusted with things in general to care about a little 
extra discomfort, and saying to myself, " It will 
hold out till to-morrow," I turned in and went to 
sleep. About 11 p.m. I was roused by a pattering 
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on the top of my mosquito-curtain, and a groaning 
and creaking of the logs above my head. Scarcely 
half awake, I got out of bed, and going to the table, 
struck a match and lit a candle, which I held up to 
examine the roof, and see whether the shower of 
mud was not nearly over. As I raised the light, 
it was suddenly extinguished by the roof coming 
down, and I made for the door Uke a flash of greased 
lightning, just as some two tons of wood and clay 
descended with a fearful crash, and buried all my 
property. I had an almost miraculous escape, for, 
just as I cleared the door, I was struck on the 
shoulder by one of the descending logs, and hurled, 
face downwards, on the verandah. I arose, how- 
ever, unhurt, and turned to look at my room ; the 
entrance was completely blocked up, so I opened 
the door of the next, whose occupant I knew to be 
very ill. He was all right, and his ceiling did not 
appear to have suffered, so I went to the room on 
the other side, which was occupied by the chief of 
the station. I knocked — no answer; I listened, 
and could hear no sound. Fearing the worst, I 
opened the door, and, on looking in, saw the Com- 
mandant du Territoire des Ba-Ngala crawUng out 
from under his bed, whither he had gone for safety 
on hearing the crash. By this time the other 
Europeans, and a crowd of Houssas and Zanzibaris, 
had come to see what the noise was about, and 
with their help I excavated two or three blankets. 
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and roUing up in them, lay down on the verandah, 
and slept the sleep of the just. 

But it is time to return to the proper course of 
my narrative. Things went on in a very monot- 
onous fashion until the arrival of the Stanley with 
the mails, about the end of January. She brought 
up Lieutenant Van Kerckhoven, who was to super- 
sede Lieutenant Baert in the command of the dis- 
trict, and two other Europeans, one of whom, Mr 
Verhees, was a Belgian gentleman who had come 
out to Africa on a hunting-trip, but had entered the 
service of the State at Banana. After stopping 
two or three days at Bangala Station, the Stanley 
departed for L^opoldville, and we were once more 
left alone. 
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CHAPTER VIL 

RIVER-LIFE IN AFRICA. 

THE MISSING H0UBSA8 PROM PALLS STATION— THB LANGA-LANGA— 
IKOLUNGU AND ITS CmEP — POREST OP GUM-COPAL TREES — 
H.M. IBANZA OP MPEZA — EPIDEMICS IN CENTRAL APRICA — 
PALAVER AT UPOTO — CURIOUS OWLS — RETURN TO BANGALA — 
ATTACKED NEAR BOR^L^ — A DESPERATE RUN — CHEAPNESS OP 
HUMAN LIPE ON THB UPPER CONGO — BA-NGALA DIVERSIONS 
"OWRE THB WINE *'— LUSENGI AND HIS NEWS — ^ANOTHER NIGHT 
RUN — BURNING THE PACKING-CASES — THE EMIN RBLIBP EXPE- 
DITION, 

When I arrived at Bangala from Stanley Falls, 
after the rescue of Mr Deane, only seventeen out 
of the forty Houssas who had formed the garrison 
of Falls Station could be accounted for. Both 
Deane and Coquilhat were so ill and weak that we 
had to hurry on in order to reach L^opoldville and 
put them under the doctor's care, and could not stop 
to make inquiries of the natives on the way. Of 
these seventeen, ten had come down to Bangala 
bringing the first news of the disaster, and four 
had been found with Deane. The other three, who 
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had remained with Deane when the panic occurred 
at the Falls, had afterwards been separated from 
him and killed by the Arabs, if they did not die of 
starvation in the bush. There were also at the 
station a number of women and children — freed 
slaves ransomed from the Arabs. Of these several 
had come down with the ten Houssas and forty 
Ba-Ngala, but the fate of the majority was, like 
that of the remaining twenty-three Houssas, still 
a mystery. 

On returning to Bangala after Captain Coquil- 
hat had gone home, I learnt from Lieutenant Baert 
that they had been captured by the natives of 
Upoto— the very people, in fact, who had invited 
us to fight them on our way up-river. Upoto is 
one of a group of towns some six days' steaming 
above Bangala, and separated from it by an im- 
mense, uninhabited, forest - covered swamp, which 
takes nearly four days to pass through. The Ba- 
Ngala call the natives of the country round Upoto 
Langa-Langa, by which name I shall hereafter 
distinguish them. 

Mr Baert had bought back one of these Houssas 
at an exorbitant price, in order to obtain informa- 
tion from him. This information he had trans- 
mitted to Boma, asking, at the same time, for 
orders as to whether he should ransom the rest, or 
go up to Upoto, and threaten to bum the place 
unless our men were given up. At the end of 
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January 1887, Lieutenant Van Kerckhoven, as we 
have seen, arrived at Bangala and took over the 
command ; and in the following March, he started 
in the A.I.A. on a visit to the Langa-Langa, to 
try and Uberate the Houssas and women still in 
their hands. The Uttle steamer was loaded up 
with brass wire, beads, cowries, cloth, empty bottles, 
and all the other innumerable articles that pass for 
money in this part of the world — and oflF we went. 
The second day brought us to Ikolungu, a large 
settlement on the north bank, about four hours 
steaming above the mouth of the Ngala river. This 
town stands on a stiff clay bank, and is surrounded 
by a splendid forest, containing trees from 80 to 
100 feet high. When I first saw it — on my voyage 
up to the Falls with Captain Coquilhat — it was at 
war with Bangala, and was one of the best defended 
native towns I have seen on the Congo. Along 
the river-bank, and round the land-side of the 
town, were palisades, three or four deep, formed 
of poles 12 feet long and 2 or 3 inches thick, driven 
into the ground about 9 inches apart, and fastened 
together by a horizontal stick lashed along, 8 feet 
above the ground. Inside them, at a distance of 
10 yards, was another set, three deep, and inside 
that a third set ; so that the place — ^belonging as 
it did, to a powerful tribe — was able to stand a 
long siege. The defences on the river-bank, how- 
ever, have now disappeared, and those on the land- 
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side axe in a state of decay ; for the palm-tree has 
been cut between the Wabika aad the Ba-Ngala, 
and Dua, chief of Ikolungu, comes down unmolested 
to Iboko to sell his ivory to the mundelS. All 
this has been brought about by the Free State; 
for when the chief of Ikolungu became the blood- 
brother of the mundMS at Bangala, he asked for 
help to fight the Ba-Ngala, while the Ba-Ngala 
chief preferred the same request. To all which 
Captain Coquilhat replied — "Mata Bwyki is my 
brother, Dua is my brother. If Mata Bwyki and 
Dua want to fight, I will go into my house and 
go to sleep till it is all over/' So, after a long 
palaver, the palm-tree was cut, and the war was at 
an end. The strong current sweeping round the 
bend of the river at Ikolimgu has cut into the 
bank and carried away the palisades, and they 
have not been renewed; while Dua has launched 
his trading canoes, for peaceable traffic with his 
old enemies. After his last visit I had the 
pleasure (?) of towing him, his wives and slaves, 
up alongside the A.LA. The poor little steamer 
had two other large canoes and a wha]e-boat to tow 
as well ; but though I growled at the extra strain 
on the engines, which rendered them more liable 
to break down, the amusement I had in watching 
his highness soon dispelled my annoyance; and 
I cannot help regretting that Stanley did not — 
so far as I can discover — ^make his acquaintance, 
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as we have thereby lost a graphic and amusing 
description. Whenever King Dua took a drink 
of pahn-wine, or ate his meals, one of his wives 
produced a hard brown nut, about the size of an 
egg, with one end cut oflF, and the inside hollowed 
out. This nut (which I have not succeeded in iden- 
tifying) he slowly placed on the great toe of his 
left foot; this done, the palm-wine or food was 
placed before him, and a slave-boy came and stood 
behind him with a hand-beU. Every time he took 
a mouthful of food, or a drink of massanga or 
palm-wine, he rapped the bottom of the canoe 
with the nut on his great toe, while a tinkle 
on the bell announced to all whom it might 
concern that Dua of Ikolungu was eating, or 
drinking, as the case might be. He went through 
the same ceremony when smoking, taking a long 
pull at his pipe for every rap of his toe and tinkle 
on the beU. I had watched this for some time 
with great amusement, when the king observing 
me, oflFered me a cup of massanga, which I ac- 
cepted ; and, not to be behind him in ceremony, 
before drinking it, turned round and gave some 
instructions to my fireman. Hardly had I raised 
the cup to my lips, when a series of short, sharp 
blasts on the steam-whistle of the AJ.A. made Dua 
jump almost out of his canoe ; while I, between 
laughing and drinking, was nearly choked. 

After leaving Ikolungu there is a long stretch of 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



ORCHILLA-WEED AND INDIA-RUBBER. 153 

low country which, during several months of the 
year, is either covered with water or so swampy 
that no natives have ventured to establish them- 
selves there. It takes three days, or perhaps a 
little longer, to steam past this swamp. Stanley 
has a great deal to say about the beauties of this 
region, but I must say I was always glad to leave 
it behind. However, a tree covered with orchilla- 
weed is indeed a beautiful sight; and a whole forest 
of trees, with this fleecy, light-green drapery sway- 
ing about in the wind, is worth going miles to see. 
It generally grows on gum-copal trees, and I have 
myself seen the forest of these trees covered with 
orchilla-weed described by Stanley.^ There is also 
a creeper which winds itself round the trunks of 
trees like a huge serpent, and having climbed to 
the branches and spread over them, drops down 
numberless ropes, which seem to take root in the 
ground. The main stem is often four, five, or six 
inches in diameter, and the hangers from half an 
inch upwards. If you cut one of these stems clean 
across with a knife, a white milky sap is seen to 
exude between the bark and the woody centre — 
this is india-rubber or caoutchouc. 

Besides these three articles, which will some day 
help to pay the dividends of the Congo railway, 
there are thousands of trees whose beautifully 
grained timber has only to be brought to Europe 

1 The Congo, vol. ii p. 87. 
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to find a ready sale. I have cut up dead rosewood- 
trees for firewood, out of the trunk of which a log 
two feet in diameter, and from twenty to thirty 
feet long, of splendid grain, could have been obtain- 
ed, after the outer casing of white wood had been 
cut away ; while teak, kingwood, camwood, lignum- 
vitse, and African black oak, are only a few out 
of the valuable woods I have found rotting in 
the forest, and cut up to feed the insatiable little 
furnace of the A. I. A. But in spite of the beauty 
and wealth of this part of the Congo, there seems 
something depressing in being constantly shut in 
between two high forest walls ; and I always feel 
a sort of relief on coming down to the wide open 
channels about Bolobo, and running through the 
park-like scenery of the Congo between that village 
and the Pool, where it rolls in a single majestic 
stream through the glorious hilly country of the 
Bayanzi and Bat^k^. 

After the swamp— continuing our upward voyage 
— comes the village of Mpeza, also on the north bank, 
whence the ground gradually rises, till, at Upoto, 
ten miles higher, it ends in a spur of hills which, 
running out into the river, forms a reef of rock 
extending to Rubunga on the south bank, over 
which the Congo rolls in a kind of mild rapid, 
quite passable for steamers of light draught, ex- 
cept in one or two channels between the islands 
near the south bank. It is, however, a dangerous 
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place at low water, the rocks being then only two 
or three feet below the surface, so that the sound- 
ing-pole and lead-line are kept in constant requi- 
sition. Mpeza is the first town of the Langa-Langa, 
and its chief would, by himself, make the fortune 
of a travelling show. His name is Ibanza — Anglich^ 
the devil; and truly, were I asked to depict his 
Satanic majesty, I think I could not do so more 
accurately than by a sketch of this chief. His 
face is one mass of small fleshy lumps raised by 
some process known only to the natives — ^rows of 
these lumps adorning his forehead, cheeks, nose, 
and chin, — ^while his hair and beard are made up 
into a clotted mass with palm-oiL On his head 
is a leopard-skin hat, in front whereof is fastened 
a tin plate presented to him by Mr Van Kerck- 
hoven. As this is kept brightly polished, it is 
well to keep out of its range while interviewing 
his majesty on a sunny day, in order to avoid the 
risk of sudden blindness from the dazzling reflec- 
tion as he nods his head, and, extending his 
elbows, waves them up and down as if about to 
fly, at the same time ejaculating way ! way ! way ! 
way ! — ^his form of salutation — after which he claps 
his hands together, and clasping one over the 
other, gives a most unearthly grin. Mpeza is one 
of the dirtiest and most untidy-looking villages on 
the whole Congo, and were it more civilised, would 
soon be decimated by disease. But the heaps 
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of dirt and refuse lying about will be swept by 
the next storm into the Congo— which must in 
fact act as the great sewer of Central Africa — 
and in this way, I believe, disease is averted. 
For to the terrible storms and great waterways 
of the AMcan continent may be attributed the 
comparative immunity from infectious diseases, 
and the absence of epidemics among the aborigi- 
nal tribes inhabiting the interior at a distance from 
civilised communities. The epidemics which have 
from time to time raged through India and the 
East seem to be unknown in regions whither 
neither Christians nor Mohammedans have pene- 
trated. Smallpox I have heard of as brought 
from Zanzibar by the Arabs to some place or 
places east of Stanley Falls ; but neither smallpox 
nor cholera is known among the natives west of 
the Falls. Barbadoes leg, elephantiasis, ulcers, and 
sores, comprise about all the diseases that have 
come under my observation. That there are others 
I do not doubt, but not of an epidemic character. 
When one considers the general indifference of the 
natives as regards sanitary conditions, one some- 
times wonders that the population of whole villages 
is not carried off by some terrible pestilence ; and 
the absence of such a scourge I believe to be due 
partly to the heavy rains and vast rivers which 
carry off the refuse, and partly to the ants and 
other insects, and the carrion-eating birds. Nature, 
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when left alone, does her own scavengering ; but 
as civilisation advances, the works of man often 
interfere with the natural drainage, without pro- 
viding any substitute; and it is only when the 
population has been decimated by disease that 
men's eyes are opened. Europe has had, in the 
middle ages, many a severe reminder that men 
cannot live packed in cities like herrings in a 
barrel ; and had it not been for the great plague 
and fire of 1665-66, London might still be anything 
but the healthiest city in the world. Epidemics 
as terrible and fatal as any that have visited 
India may yet sweep across Central Africa. It 
was in the half-civilised middle ages of Europe, 
when man had not yet been taught by science 
how to replace the means provided by nature for 
preserving health, that pestilence slew its thousands 
and tens of thousands — as it does to-day among 
the millions herded together in Eastern towns, 
where nature's remedies have gradually retreated 
before the advance of man. The primitive savage 
living in his hut, and enjoying fresh air in plenty, 
has no need of dust-bin or dust-cart. He plucks 
and dresses his fowl for dinner in front of his door, 
throwing all rubbish and dirt to one side. The ants 
from the large hill close by will soon make short 
work of any meat he may have left on the bones ; 
the sexton-beetle will soon bury what remains out 
of sight, and the wind and rain wash all feathers 
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and dirt into the river. An African village is 
always a dirty place, but I have several times 
noticed a wondeifol difference after a tornado, or 
even a good shower of rain — everjrthing looking 
quite neat and clean for several days. As civi- 
lisation advances, roads are made, the ant-hills 
get destroyed, and hawks and carrion-birds dis- 
appear before the death-dealing shot-gun. The 
natives congregate together in large towns without 
any improvement in their sanitary arrangements, 
where the salutary effects of wind and rain are 
probably neutralised by the way in which the 
streets are built ; and so things go on till disease 
is generated, and men faU by hundreds. 

Above Mpeza is another large settlement called 
Bok^l^, extending some two miles along the river- 
bank ; and above that, nestling on the lower slope 
of the range of hills, is Bokuti, opposite which, on 
an island, is the smaller village of Lulangi. At 
Bokuti we stopped, and Mr Van Kerckhoven suc- 
ceeded in buying back three or four women and 
one Houssa. Finding the natives unwilling to 
sell the rest, he decided to go on and try again on 
our return ; so we steamed off round the point to 
Upoto, which occupies a commanding position on 
the eastern slope of the hills, with a view right 
across to Rubunga on the south bank Having 
steamed to the upper end of the village, we stopped 
the engines, and the interpreter. Samba, standing 
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up in the bows, shouted aloud, for the benefit of 
all whom it might concern, the why and wherefore 
of our coming. We then anchored off a sand-bank, 
and awaited the commencement of the palaver. 
Presently several canoes approached us, and Mr 
Van Kerckhoven having landed on the bank, the 
ceremony of blood-brotherhood was gone through, 
and business began. After one or two of our men 
had been bought back for an amount of brass wire, 
cloth, beads, &c., of a value equivalent to between 
£S and £4 sterling, and the price had been fixed 
within certain limits, matters began to progress 
more rapidly. After we had ransomed three or 
four, we heard from them that eleven of their 
number had been killed by the natives, and one or 
two sold away to other tribes. One of these last 
was already at Bangala, having been bought back 
from Bukumbi, a village on the south bank nearly 
opposite Ikolungu. By nightfall we had bought 
back five Houssas and sixteen women — among 
them the woman who had been seized by the Arabs 
firom Stanley Falls Station, in order, as Mr Deane 
supposed, to furnish a pretext for a quarrel, as, 
when he sent some Houssas to demand her back, 
the Arabs fired on them. This woman, I believe, 
escaped firom the Arabs, and came back to the 
station before the night on which it was aban- 
doned. 

It was at this place that I saw a very curious 
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little owl which was brought for sale by some of 
the Langa-Langa, and bought by Mr Van Kerck- 
hoven. This owl, when its wings were folded, 
looked as if it consisted of nothing else but a 
beak and two huge eyes, surrounded by radiating 
feathers. Its wings seemed to fold up behind the 
feathers which surround the eyes, and its feet 
were completely hidden. When standing still, it 
looked like a small ball of feathers about six inches 
in diameter, and when walking about it had the 
same appearance, only a little more animated. 
Its cry, which was something like " cook-a-look-a- 
look-a-look," was very well imitated by the Langa- 
Langa. It was rather a pretty little bird, on the 
whole, and I was very sorry that it did not live 
more than a few hours after it came on board the 
steam-launch. 

Next morning, as the Upoto people did not seem 
inclined to part with the rest of their captives, we 
returned to Bokuti, where, after some trouble — due 
to one of the chiefs, who declared that he would 
fight, but would sell no more of his slaves — ^Mr Van 
Kerckhoven succeeded in getting three more women 
and one Houssa. As these twenty-five people, in 
addition to our crew and armed force of thirty men, 
completely filled up the little steamer and the 
whale-boat, we headed at once for Bangala, where 
we arrived in four days. This was in March 1887, 
and the A.I.A. was for some time after employed 
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on other business, in an entirely diflferent direction. 
On the 3d of June, with Lieutenants Van Kerck- 
hoven and Dhanis on board, she again reached 
Upoto ; but as we approached the shore, the natives 
ran down with shields and spears, and would on no 
account hold any palaver with us, but insisted on 
fighting. We steamed down to Bokuti, and find- 
ing that there too the natives were hostile, passed 
on to Bok^l^. When we were about half-way past 
this latter place, Samba drew Mr Van Kerckhoven's 
attention to several large war-canoes, fully manned 
and armed, crossing the channel just in front of us, 
while two or three more were lying half concealed 
under the bushes on the island. Suddenly the re- 
port of a flint-lock musket rang out, and a shower 
of slugs across our bows indicated only too plainly 
that the natives intended to capture a few more 
State soldiers, in order to sell them again to the 
mundile. Two more huge war-canoes emerging 
from a small creek behind us, showed that they had 
well thought out the affiiir beforehand, and now 
reckoned on having caught us in a trap. How- 
ever, we had no intention of sitting at their tables, 
as Charles Lamb has it, ^^ not as guests, but as 
meat." Out came our Martinis and Winchesters ; 
the men were furnished with cartridges for their 
Sniders and Chassepots, and slowing down for a few 
minutes, we let them have it, right and left, before 
and behind ; and then, putting on full steam, 

L 
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charged straight for the two canoes ahead of us. 
As we approached, we exchanged our long-range 
Martinis for the quick-firing Winchesters, and the 
mighty men of Langa-Langa were soon glad to 
dive ijito the river to escape the deadly hail of the 
repeating-rifles. The whole river-front of the vil- 
lage was lined with savages, in their war-paint and 
feathers, popping away at us with flint-lock muskets, 
and brandishing spears and knives ; while the oc- 
casional sharp crack of a rifle showed that they 
were still in possession of the Sniders, and a few of 
the cartridges taken from the captured Houssas. 
Their ignorance of the power of our rifles was evi- 
dent from the way in which they held up their 
shields of plaited cane whenever they noticed a gun 
pointed at them. I saw more than one poor wretch 
put up his shield, only just in time to receive a ball 
right through it and himself as well, and come roll- 
ing down the clay bank into the river, dead as a 
door-nail. We contrived to run the gauntlet and 
come out scot-free ; but as we had only about thirty 
men with us, while Bok416 could muster some thou- 
sands, Mr Van Kerckhoven decided to put a good 
distance between us as quickly as possible. Accord- 
ingly, we ran down-stream by the light of the moon, 
which was in her first quarter, and gave a fairish 
light till towards morning, when clouds obscured 
the sky, and we lost our way, and grounded on a 
sand-bank. Failing to get off, we anchored where 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



DIPLOMACY. 163 

we were ; but as soon as the first streaks of dawn 
showed in the sky, we roused the men, and in half 
an hour were once more afloat. Having stopped at 
8 A.M. to cut fuel, which took us some two hours, 
we proceeded, and finally, about 7 p.m. reached a 
good camp, where we prepared to spend the night. 
Before continuing my narrative, I will state the 
reasons which Mr Van Kerckhoven gave for trjdng 
to ransom the Houssas. It may be said that such 
a course would obviously lead — as in fact it did — 
to attempts on the part of the natives to capture 
more of the Free State employees in order to sell 
them again. At first sight the proper course would 
seem to be, to go up with a strong force to retake 
them, and punish the ofi*enders. Had this been 
done (and I believe there was at one time some talk 
of it), the natives, who are almost as cunning as 
the Indians of North America, would have heard of 
the expedition long before it reached their country, 
and hidden their prisoners away far inland ; while 
the relieving force could have done no more than 
bum their towns and kill a few dozen savages, with 
the satisfaction of knowing that, when all was over, 
the men they had come to save would be beheaded 
to furnish ^' funeral baked meats " in honour of the 
Langa-Langa slain in the fight. Mr Van Kerck- 
hoven knew the native character too well to be un- 
aware of this, and resolved accordingly to remove 
the men first, if possible, and leave the question of 
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retribution alone for the present. Eleven men had 
already been beheaded before our first expedition — 
some of them, perhaps, for trying to escape, others 
for no earthly reason, unless it might be said that 
their masters killed them for the fun of the thing ; 
for this is the only way in which I can account 
for the wanton murder of so many slaves by these 
savages. 

In spite of the munificence of King Leopold in 
founding the Free State — in spite of all that has 
been, and is being, done to stop the slave-trade — 
human beings are almost daily killed like so much 
vermin within a few miles of Bangala Station. I 
had often, when passing the villages just above 
Bangala, noticed groups of poles standing out of 
water, to the top of which a piece of cloth was tied. 
I paid no great attention to them, taking them for 
fetishes of some kind ; but one day, happening to 
ask Mr Van Kerckhoven what they were, I was 
informed that they were placed to mark the spot 
where the corpses of decapitated slaves had been 
thrown into the river. It seems that, at a place 
called Lusengo, whenever the natives have a great 
inassanga-dnnkijig, they cut off* the heads of one 
or more slaves, and throwing the bodies into the 
river, set up a pole to mark the place, to the top 
of which is tied the dead man's loin-cloth. I do not 
know whether the pole is driven through the body 
of the victim, but imagine that it is, as, during the 
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whole time I have been at Bangala, I have not 
seen above four dead bodies floating down the 
river ; while above Lusengo I have counted thirty 
of these poles in less than a mile of river- fipontage. 
I tried to find out from the natives the reason 
for this slaughter, but never succeeded. They do 
not deny that they kill their slaves in this fashion, 
but distinctly repudiate the notion of eating any 
part of them ; yet, for my part, I am inclined to 
believe that cannibal feasts occur now and then. 

The authority of the State has so far prevailed 
that this sort of thing does not, as a rule, take 
place in Iboko ; but noisy drinking-bouts, which 
too often end fatally, are far from uncommon. The 
usual procedure is this : two or three large pots of 
massanga are brought and set down on the ground, 
and the company gather round them. When they 
reach the excited stage of intoxication, sticks and 
knives are produced — the latter, of native manufac- 
ture, are very long and sharp — and the play be- 
gins. Two men stand opposite one another, each 
holding a knife in his right hand and a stick in his 
left, and slashing at the stick held by his opponent 
till he has succeeded in cutting it through. It may 
be imagined that, as some very hard hitting is in- 
dulged in, and the various couples engaged in the 
game stand crowded together in a very small space, 
it is not always the sticks alone which suffer ; and 
the wonder is that so few serious accidents take 
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place. One evening I happened to be in the village 
during one of these performances, and saw two men, 
wrought up to frenzy with massanga and excite- 
ment, fighting with their knives in good earnest, 
I expected every moment to see them lose their 
heads, not only figuratively, but literally ; and 
seizing a heavy bludgeon from the nearest specta- 
tor, prepared to join in the fray, thinking that a 
good blow across the wrist would make both com- 
batants drop their weapons. However, before I 
could get near enough to interfere, up rushed a 
native girl, who, seizing one of these doughty 
champions in her arms, slung him across her 
shoulder, as if he had been a baby, and ran away 
with him. Though so ignominiously borne off, 
with his head and arms suspended in air, he still 
brandished his knife, and yelled Ba-Ngala curses at 
his adversary, who was so overcome by astonish- 
ment that he staggered backwards, and sat down 
in a massanga-^oty thus wasting the staple of the 
evening's entertainment, and being forced to run 
for his life to escape the wrath of the disappointed 
drinkers. It was a plucky feat for a Ba-Ngala 
woman, — ^they usually run away as soon as the 
knives make their appearance. Had that dusky 
amf avhp&Vy old King Mata Bwyki, " Lord of Many 
Guns," been alive, he would have laid about 
among these brawlers with his royal barge-pole, 
and quickly secured peace and quiet. 
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STEAMERS ON THE RIVER. 16 7 

To return to the starting-point of this digres- 
sion. We had hardly been encamped an hour, and 
I was just going to sleep, when a large canoe came 
alongside. It had on board Lusengi, chief of Mobeka 
who was out among the islands of the Congo in search 
of a large tree, of which to make a war-canoe. He 
told us that an expedition of eight steamers had, 
four days before, passed up to the Falls by way of 
the south bank. I have already mentioned that 
this part of the river is choked with islands ; and 
just at the spot where we were anchored, there is 
one over fifty miles long, in the middle of the 
stream, so that boats may easily miss each other 
by passing on different sides. As there were not 
at that time eight steamers afloat on the Upper 
Congo, we allowed for native exaggeration ; and 
concluding that an expedition of perhaps three or 
four steamers and two whale-boats had been fitted 
out to recapture the Falls, Mr Van Kerckhoven 
gave orders to start at once, and reach Bangala as 
quickly as possible, to hear what orders had arrived 
for the A.LA. 

Having been up all the preceding night, I did 
not rejoice at the prospect before us ; but there 
was no help for it, and I turned to and got up 
steam again — somewhat consoled by the thought 
that possibly Deane might again be on his way to 
the Falls, and it might be my lot to join him there. 
As the fire had not long been out of the boiler, 
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this was quickly accomplished, and before 9 p.m. 
we were oflT, rushing down-stream at the rate of 
eight miles an hour through the dark night — ^the 
moon, hidden by heavy clouds, just giving light 
enough to impart a dull grey gleam to the water, 
Mr Dhanis took his place in the bows, with Dua, 
our interpreter, who, having been up and down 
with us several times, was supposed to know the 
road well. He did not fail to keep up his reputa- 
tion. How he could tell one channel from another, 
with nothing to guide him but the two dark walls 
of forest, and the glimmer of grey water between 
them, I do not know; but only once, during 
the whole night, did the sounding -pole touch 
bottom. 

On we rushed through the silent night, hearing 
only the puffing and panting of the engine, and the 
wash of the water, as it parted before our bows, or 
was churned into foam by the propeller. Occasion- 
ally, as we passed a grassy swamp, the croaking of 
numberless frogs would come to our ears, or a bird, 
disturbed from its roost on a neighbouring tree, 
would fly oflf with a shrill scream ; but beyond this 
everything was quiet, and black as the grave. Now 
in a broad open reach, which looked limitless in 
the darkness ; now through a narrow channel, 
where we could see no outlet through the dense 
shadows that seemed to bar our path ahead ; now 
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brushing against some overhanging bushes, as the 
steersman, deceived by the obscurity, hugged the 
shore a little too closely; and then taking a sudden 
sheer to right or left, to avoid a snag which Dua's 
cat-like eyes had espied in front. Hour after hour 
passed : now and then we would get a momentary 
gleam of moonlight through the clouds ; but this 
was seldom, and we were soon again left in utter 
darkness, I could hardly keep my eyes open, and, 
more than once, nearly fell asleep over the engine 
from utter weariness. In the middle of the night 
I gave up, and, calling the Zanzibari greaser, lay 
down and slept for a couple of hours. I got up 
again about 3 a.m. Mr Van Kerckhoven had re- 
lieved Mr Dhanis at the look-out. The engines 
were working beautifully, and steam had kept up 
well, so I opened the stop- valve a little more. The 
palm-oil lamps were beginning to burn low, and 
everything about the engine was in a^ dirty greasy 
state — as, in the dim light, it had not been possible 
to avoid spilling the oil over it. But we had passed 
the great swamp between Dcolungu and Langa- 
Langa, and were approaching our destination, for 
now and then we could catch a glimpse of villages 
and banana-plantations. Steam was getting low, 
and on going to find out the cause, I discovered 
that we were running short of fuel. I had once 
before, in a similar case, imitated the Yankees on 
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the Mississippi, and burned a " bacon-ham " ; but 
then I had only a mile to go to reach the station, 
whereas we were now nearly forty miles from 
Bangala, and there were not hams enough on 
board (even had there been enough in the whole 
region of the Upper Congo), to have kept up steam 
for four or five hours — ^the time necessary to do 
that distance. 

I aroused Mr Dhanis : we neither of us liked to 
stop ; so we began tearing the tarred canvas cover- 
ings oflf the bales of cloth, and breaking up all the 
wooden packing-cases we had on board, and man- 
aged in this way to keep going. At last the long 
night was over, and daylight began to appear. Mr 
Van Kerckhoven came to ask me whether — suppos- 
ing the expedition that had gone up river was, as we 
conjectured, intended for the recapture of Stanley 
Falls — I could have the steamer ready to start 
again next day. I replied. Yes ; and as we neared 
the station, I began to get everything ready for 
cleaning out the boiler, and making the few neces- 
sary preparations for an immediate start. Towards 
9 A.M. (May 28th, 1887) we came in sight of the 
station, and perceived the Europeans hastening 
down to the shore to meet us. As we approached 
the landing-place, I took out the fire and began to 
blow the water out of the boiler, in order to save 
as much time as possible. As soon as I could get 
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a minute to spare, I went to Mr Baert to hear the 
news, and learned that our race through the 
darkness had been all for nothing. The boats we 
had passed did not carry an army for the recapture 
of Stanley Falls, but the advance column of Stan- 
ley's expedition for the relief of Emin Pasha. 
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THE EMIN RELIEF EXPEDITION. 

STANLEY ON THE CONGO— NEWS PROM HOliE— THE UNPRINCIPLED 
BARUTI AND HIS AWFUL FATE — STANLEY AND THE MISSIONARIES 
— THE HENRY REED SEIZED TO EXPLORE THE LOIKA — ^A "REAL 
MEAN river"— CHIEF OF UPOTO SEIZED AS A .HOSTAGE— FEVER 
— NGALYEMA's COW— L^OPOLDVILLE AGAIN— animal LIFE ON 
THE RIVER — BEAUTY OF THE BAT^Kjfi COUNTRY — * JOYCE* — 
REMINISCENCES OF CIVILISATION — REMARKABLE EFFECTS OF 
HOME LETTERS WHEN FIRST OPENED — THE HUNTERS* CAMP ON 
LONG ISLAND — DUALLA ISLAND — LUKOLELA — MY BULL'S-EYE 
CREATES A SENSATION. 

Stanley on the Congo 1 I exclaimed. Why, I 
thought he was in America ! And who under the 
canopy was Emin Pasha? and what did he want 
relieving for? While, as for Tippoo Tip, who, it 
seemed, was going up as the new Governor of the 
Falls, — I had indeed heard of him before, but only 
as one of the marauding Arabs whom we were so 
anxious to expel from the territory of the State. It 
must be remembered that, for about four months, I 
had received no news from the civilised world, in 
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any shape or form ; and the whole was naturally a 
complete puzzle to me. 

At length, when all was made fast — ^it being Sun- 
day, of which, as I was completely tired out, I was 
heartily glad — I went to the chiefs room to receive 
my mail; and having shouldered the sack which 
was handed me as my own share, and sought the 
solitude of my own room, I cut it open, and com- 
menced pulling out the welcome letters and papers. 
But I was too utterly weary to read; and after 
vainly attempting to make out the meaning of one 
of the letters, I gave it up, and using the mail-bag 
as a pillow, lay down in the middle of the room, 
and slept till night, when I was awakened by my 
boy, with the information that dinner was ready. 
Having revived exhausted nature with some india- 
rubber-like goat-steak and yams, I returned to my 
room with a pot of palm-oil ; and having rigged up 
a lamp with this, I once more set to work at my 
letters, and looked up Emin Pasha — only to be 
maddened by finding that while I was running 
down the right bank of the river several friends of 
mine had passed me on the left I These were men 
who had been on the Congo when I first came out, 
and had gone home when they had finished their 
time — afterwards returning to Africa with Stanley's 
expedition. 

Besides all this, I received a letter telling me 
that Mr Arthur Jephson, whom I had known at 
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school many years before, had accompanied Stan- 
ley, and found, on inquiry, that this gentleman had 
passed on with the advance-guard. I was, however, 
consoled by hearing that Messrs Troup and Ward 
were still at L^opoldville, and that I should prob- 
ably see them as they passed up. I had been nearly 
five months without seeing an Englishman or hear- 
ing news from Europe, and knew nothing whatever 
of the Emin Relief Expedition. Not a whisper of 
it had reached us ; and Stanley himself was the 
first to announce, by his appearance on the scene, 
that he had returned to the Congo. 

After this, the A. LA. was kept pretty busy, in 
the immediate neighbourhood of Bangala, till the 
end of the month ; but in July the steamers Stan- 
ley, Peace, and Henry Reed returned from the 
Aruhwimi. Among other items of news. Captain 
Shagerstrom (of the Stanley) reported that Mr 
Stanley's boy, Baruti (whom he had freed from 
slavery on one of his former expeditions, taken 
to Europe, and educated), had, on getting back 
to his own country, decamped, taking with him 
Stanley's revolver and rifle. I afterwards heard 
that he had been killed and eaten by his own 
countrymen. 

The Stanley and Peace, having taken in suffi- 
cient supplies of firewood, left next day for L^o- 
poldville, — ^the former to fetch up the rear-guard 
of the Stanley Expedition, and the latter to return 
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to her missionary duties ; but the Henry Reed 
was seized upon by the officers of the State to take 
an expedition up the Loika or Itimbiri river. This 
steamer had been first asked for, then demanded, 
and finally seized, by Stanley, on his arrival at 
L^opoldville, when the State authorities, upon 
being appealed to by the missionaries, interfered, 
and hired the steamer from the Mission at the rate 
of £100 a month — ^the sum that had previously 
been oflfered by Mr Stanley. A great many letters 
were written to the newspapers about this affair 
at the time, and a great many people, doubtless, 
formed their ideas about it from a legal point of 
view, as they would have done had the event 
occurred in England. To those on the spot things 
look very different. Here was Stanley, with 600 
men and several tons of stores and ammunition, 
passing through some 250 miles of disturbed coun- 
try, and expecting to find, on his arrival at Stanley 
Pool, several steamers in readiness to transport his 
expedition to regions where it could obtain more 
food than in the much -traversed district of the 
Livingstone Cataracts. Hardly had he left Matadi, 
when he heard that one steamer (the En Avant) 
was out of water for repairs, and her engines unfit 
for use, owing to the absence of some portions 
which were worn out and required replacing. 
Another boat was away at Bangala, some 500 miles 
up-river. He wrote several times to the mission- 
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aries asking for the use of the Henry Reed, and 
was refused. He arrived at Ldopoldville, where a 
scarcity of food had already prevailed for some 
time — the sudden influx of 600 additional mouths 
was naturally more than such a country could 
stand, and the food-supplies threatened to give out. 
Stanley, fully realising the state of affairs, resorted 
to demands; and as the missionaries — ^who acknow- 
ledged that they did not want to use the steamer 
for a month to come, and could perfectly under- 
stand the position in which he was placed — ^still 
refused, he sent down men and seized her. The 
missionaries then appealed to the State, whereupon 
down marched a troop of soldiers belonging to the 
Government, to displace Stanley's men, and take 
possession of the steamer while negotiations were 
carried on. These ended in the State hiring the 
steamer for £100 per month, and handing her over 
to Stanley. 

From a legal point of view the missionaries were, 
no doubt, perfectly justified in refusing the use of 
their steamer. It was their property, and every 
one has a right to do as he likes with his own ; but, 
knowing the circumstances in which Stanley was 
placed, and not having any use for the steamer for 
the next month, it was, to say the least of it, very 
unwise in them to do so, and thus force him to 
seize the boat, because (which one or two of them 
acknowledged to me was the reason of their refusal) 
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they did not quite approve of the use to which she 
was to be put. 

Stanley, though perhaps legally in the wrong, 
was, under the circumstances, quite right in seizing 
the steamer, having already oflfered the exorbitant 
price of £100 per month for her. Had he not acted 
Bs he did, we should probably have heard of fights 
between his men and the natives round L^opold- 
ville, as it would have been impossible to keep 600 
hungry savages from stealing food in the neighbour- 
ing villages. The Peace, belonging to the Baptist 
Mission, was handed over to Stanley when he 
asked for her, and duly handed back on her return 
from the Aruhwimi, as the Henry Reed would 
have been, had she been, in like manner, willingly 
lent. Having, however, been chartered by the 
State, she was, on her way down-stream, stopped 
by some State officials at Bangala; and, in July 
1887, 1 was sent on board her, and we started off, 
in company with the A.LA., to explore the Loika, 
a tributary running into the Congo between Yam- 
bunga and Yalulima. I am not sure of the precise 
object of this exploration ; but I believe the in- 
tention was to found a station on the upper river, 
and so gain access to the north-eastern portion 
of the Congo Free State. However, the country 
proved altogether unsuitable for the purpose, and 
we had a most miserable time of it, as we could get 
very little except bananas to eat — ^goats and fowls 

M 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



1*78 THE EMIK RELIEF EXPEDITION. 

being very scarce, and the country entirely un- 
cultivated. I came away with a very poor 'impres- 
sion of the Loika, and have no desire ever to visit 
it again. 

We did not entirely lose our labour, as, on the 
way up, we stopped at Upoto, and the natives — 
whether impressed by the lesson they had received 
when they tried to fight us, or overawed by the 
sight of the steamers and men of the Emin Pasha 
Relief Expedition — were this time more peaceably 
inclined. We ransomed one more Houssa and 
three women ; and the chief of Upoto, coming on 
board the A. LA. to beg for a present from his 
blood-brother, Mr Van Kerckhoven (whom he had 
tried to kill only a month ago), was seized and 
held as security for the rest. It was then believed 
that there were only three more women in the 
hands of the Langa-Langa; and as these three 
were not forthcoming within a given time, the 
chief accompanied us up the Itimbiri, to be restored 
to his people on our return, on condition of their 
surrendering the women. But on our return, when 
only two days from Upoto, the chief escaped 
through the carelessness of the Houssas, who had 
him in charge. I waB at this time on board the 
Henry Reed; and as she returned to Bangala along 
the south bank, I knew nothing of what took place 
at Upoto when the AJ.A. passed it, beyond the 
fact that there was some shooting. 
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About the let of August we once more reached 
Bangala. I had a bad fever, and as soon as the 
fires were out and I could leave the engine, I went 
and lay down in the cabin of the Henry Reed. 
I was too enervated and feverish to take much 
notice of outside sounds, and was but dimly con- 
scious of the arrival of the Stanley y which came up 
from L^opoldville about two hours after we were 
made fast, till Troup and Ward came to look for 
me, and helped me up to my room. 

The Stanley was several days behind the time 
when we had expected her. She had left L^opold- 
ville with Messrs Troup, Ward, and Bonny on 
board, in charge of the men and stores of the 
Emin Relief Expedition rear -guard. Soon after 
passing Lukolela, she had struck a snag and 
knocked a hole in her bows, which had delayed 
her for some days. She left next day for the 
Aruhwimi; and both the A.LA. and the Henry 
Reedy being in need of repairs, started for L^opold- 
ville, after remaining only two days at Bangala. 
On her way up with Stanley's expedition the 
Henry Reed had carried Tippoo Tip and his suite 
up to Stanley Falls, where Tippoo was established 
as governor of the district for the Congo Free 
State. In passing through L^opoldville, Tippoo 
had made the acquaintance of Ngalyema, and on the 
departure of the Henry Reed from Stanley Falls, 
had sent a fine cow as a present to his new friend. 
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This COW had been put ashore at Bangala, while 
the Henry Reed explored the Loika, and we now 
took her on board the hull of the En Avant (which 
had been used by Stanley as a lighter), to be 
towed down to her destination. When we arrived 
at Equator, we found Mr Glave, who had returned 
to Africa for the Sanford Exploring Expedition, in 
charge of the station; and he (in common with 
all the Europeans) cast envious glances on the cow 
— ^the first beef we had seen for many days — ^which 
we thought a great deal too good for Ngalyema. 

On August 10th I again reached L^opoldville, 
after an absence of nine months. Ngalyema was 
sent for, and came down, with his wives and slaves, 
to receive his cow. This cow was the mildest of all 
mild animals, but, like others of her species, did not 
like being pulled about, and being a little obstinate, 
refused to cross the planks put for her to walk ashore 
by. The captain of the steamer then got together 
as many Zanzibaris as could be crowded into the 
En Avant, and they lifted the cow bodily out on 
the beach, which she resented with a loud " moo." 
Hereupon Ngalyema and his mighty warriors, who 
had, during these proceedings, kept at a respect- 
ful distance, turned tail and fled along the shore — 
the cow following at a trot, and mooing at intervals. 

L^opoldville itself had changed little since I last 
saw it, a new store or two being all the additions to 
the buildings of the station ; but the lower end of 
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Stanley Pool — or rather the six miles of the Congo 
between the Pool and "Leo" — ^presented quite a 
lively appearance, with the English, American, 
Dutch, and French flags flying from the diSferent 
missions and trading factories now established. The 
coup cPml was somewhat spoilt, a month later, by 
an edict from Boma, which enaxjted that no flag but 
that of the State was to be displayed on any of the 
flag-staffs on the Upper Congo. The French tri- 
colour still continued to enliven the scene on the 
north bank; but on the south side all flags dis- 
appeared, with the exception of that on Leopold 
Hill and of the Dutch factory flag, which was re- 
moved to a pole on one of the houses. As the 
Henry Reed steamed towards Nshassa, a large stem- 
wheeler, shining with new paint, and carrying the 
stars and stripes, approached us. She turned out 
to be the Florida^ the newly launched steamer of 
the Sanford Exploring Expedition, now established 
in the old State station at Nshassa. On the beach 
before the Dutch factory, and also before that of 
Daumas, Beraud et C**-, on the north bank, were the 
nearly finished hulls of two more steamers ; while 
at LdopoldviUe, the frames and plates of the Roi 
des BelgeSy another stem-wheeler, belonging to the 
" Compagnie du Congo pour le Commerce et Tlndus- 
trie," were only awaiting the arrival of the engineers 
to be put together ; and the beams and planks of 
the Vilie de Bruxelles, a wooden stem- wheeler for 
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the State, were daily arriving vid Liikungu and 
Manyanga. The Henry Reed having been handed 
back to the Livingstone Inland Mission, I rejoined 
the A.I.A.y and having thoroughly overhauled her, 
left for Bangala, August 23d, with Mr Van Kerck- 
hoven on board, besides a Belgian soldier for Ban- 
gala, and an Englishman in the service of the San- 
ford Company, going to Equator. Being heavily 
loaded, and travelling slowly, we only arrived Sep- 
tember 11th. On the 29th, the Houssas at Bangala 
had completed their three years' term of service, 
which obliged me to take another trip to the Pool. 
Accordingly, the men having been packed on board 
almost as tightly as figs in a box, we started ; and 
though I had not been three weeks at Bangala, it 
was no small relief to escape once more from the 
forested plain that extends almost uninterruptedly 
from Lukolela to the Aruhwimi, and emerge into the 
broad channels above Bolobo, with their park-like 
banks and grass-covered uplands. Here " hippos " 
may be seen by the hundred — sometimes in ones 
and twos, more often in herds of from ten to thirty 
— standing in the shallow water, or swimming about 
just under the lee of a sand-bank, diving, and re- 
turning to the surface with a loud snort. Now and 
then one may be observed lifting his head out of 
the water, and slowly opening his jaws preparatory 
to relieving the tedium of hippo life with a yawn. 
Slowly and smoothly, as if worked by hydraulic 
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machinery, his jaws expand, as he raises his head 
clear of the water — ^wider and wider becomes his 
mouth, till his tusks gleam white in the sunlight, 
and you wonder if it would not be possible, were 
one near enough, to look down and survey his last 
meal in process of digestion. But he has not done I 
Another stretch opens his jaws some six inches 
wider, and just as you are expecting to see him turn 
inside out, he closes with a loud snap, and with a 
splash disappears from view. I have .seen a hippo 
seize a canoe of nearly two feet beam in his mouth, 
which will give some idea of the extent to which he 
is capable of opening that feature in an ordinary 
way ; but even that is nothing to one of his yawns. 
Flocks of ducks may be seen on the sand-banks of 
this part of the river, and form a welcome change 
of " chop " when one can get near enough to shoot 
one or two ; here also is the beautiful white heron, 
in company with pelicans and flamingoes, and an 
occasional adjutant-bird,^ gravely stalking up and 
down a stretch of sand ; while flocks of jacos or 

1 Talking of adjutant-birds, I heard a good story from Mr Richards 
of the Baptist Mission at Lukolela. It seems that Mr Comber, of 
the same mission, used to keep a tame adjutant at Lut^t^ (or Wathen) 
Station, which roamed about the station-yard, with clipped wings, in 
company with monkeys, parrots, and other pets — among them a 
kitten belonging to Mr Comber. One day this kitten was heard 
mewing piteously, though it was nowhere to be seen. At last, notic- 
ing that the sounds appeared to proceed from the adjutant, who was 
standing with his beak wide open, as though engi^;ed in swallowing 
something with an effort, Mr Comber walked up to him, and looking 
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grey parrots, easily distinguished by the short, 
quick, agitated motion of their wings, fly screaming 
overhead. As the steamer rushes past the low 
banks— the grasses, reeds, and papjmis swaying 
about in the wash of the screw — a sudden rush and 
loud splash announce the hasty retreat of a croco- 
dile, disturbed in the middle of his afternoon nap 
by a rushing fiery monster, which is come and 
gone almost before he knows what has happened. 
On a low sand-spit, projecting beyond the grasses, 
may sometimes be seen a monster crocodile, per- 
haps upwards of fifty feet long ; at any rate, I have 
seen several considerably longer than the little 
A.LA.y and she measures forty-two feet. On one 
occasion I had landed on a large sand-bank to shoot 
ducks. Having bagged one, and seeing that the 
rest had alighted beyond a low ridge of sand, I 
stooped down and crawled along behind the ridge 
till I thought I was within range, when I raised my 
head and looked over. Sure enough there were the 

down his throat, saw the end of the kitten's tail about to disappear. 
Thereupon, he grasped the tail and hauled the kitten out, still alive. 
Mr Richards told me that the truth of this story had been doubted 
in England ; for my part I see no reason to disbelieve it, and would 
recommend those who do to pay a visit to the Zoo and inspect the 
adjutants there. Those I have seen on the Congo held their heads 
as high as a tall man, and had beaks and throats of enormous capacity, 
adapted — like those of pelicans and other birds which lead a similar 
life — to the catcning and swallowing whole of large fish. The Lut^t^ 
adjutant, I am told, on another occasion, swallowed a small dead 
monkey entire. As for the kitten — it is a well-known fact that cats 
have nine lives. 
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ducks, not fifty yards from me, while half-way 
between me and them lay the biggest crocodile I 
had yet seen. Comparing him with the AJ.A.^ 
which lay in deep water some 300 yards oflf, I 
reckoned him to be quite fifty feet long; while 
the centre of the saw-like ridge on the top of his 
back must have been about four feet above the sand 
on which his belly rested. Having only a shot- 
gun with me, I had, on first seeing him, sent a 
native boy who was with me for my rifle, and 
made the foregoing observations while waiting for 
his return. The crocodile, meantime, took no notice 
of me — either because he was asleep, or because 
I was out of his sight, being, to use a nautical 
term, on his starboard quarter — while taking care 
to keep well out of range of his huge tail. As the 
boy was a long time coming, I considered it advis- 
able to get a little further ofi", and in so doing 
alarmed the ducks, which flew away to another 
bank. As we were quite out of meat on board, 
this sight so wrought upon my feelings that, for- 
getting all about the crocodile, I took a snap shot 
after the ducks, which I missed, but. so frightened 
the huge saurian that he made off for the water, 
scattering the sand far and wide with a sweep of 
his tail. 

Some miles back, across the grassy plains (which 
abound in herds of tawny and black buffalo), may 
be seen the hill-ranges, which, gradually coming 
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nearer, form the high banks of the river about 
Bolobo. Here, where the islands are fewer and 
more scattered, the full breadth of the lordly 
river (between four and five miles) comes into 
view; while on a clear sunny day the hills on 
the north bank form a splendid panorama, especially 
when the sun, setting behind them, bathes the 
scene in purple and gold. On the south side, the 
high rocky banks, crowned with villages nestling 
in groves of palms and bananas, form a welcome 
change from the monotonous flatness of the plain 
behind us. 

From Bolobo to the Kwa the river is fairly 
straight, narrowing down to some two miles, with 
the hills rising in height on either side ; and a run 
down on the strong current, when the evening 
breeze has tempered the heat of the day, amply 
repays one for the toilsome ascent. From the 
mouth of the Kwa its course is nearly due south for 
about ten miles, when, being suddenly deflected to 
the east by the rocky point of Ganchu, it scoops a 
large bay out of the left bank ; and finding another 
rocky barrier opposed to its course in that direction, 
rushes back to the west, just below the point ; and 
then, both banks being rocky, again takes a south- 
ward course, the water below the point whirling and 
seething as if angry at being forced to turn aside. 
Below this, on the left bank, is Gobila's (a portrait 
of this chief may be seen in * The Congo,' vol. i. 
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p. 508), near the spot where Mswata station once 
stood. Here' we stopped to buy a fowl or two ; 
and having ah*eady been plentifully supplied with 
fresh vegetables by the French missionaries of St 
Paul du Kassai, we considered ourselves very well 
off in the matter of victuals. 

Below Gobila's the river winds between towering 
hills — ^those on the right bank, which are the highest, 
being covered with thick forests, alternating with 
patches of long grass. The forest mostly occupies 
the valleys and lower slopes of the hills, their tops 
being clothed with grass; but now and then one 
sees a hill, the top of which is covered with forest, 
while the sides are bare or grass-grown ; while hills 
entirely forested or grass-covered occasionally form 
a pleasing contrast. Those on the left bank are 
mostly covered with grass — a low scrubby forest 
lining the river; while fan -palms (HyphcBne 
guineensis)^ singly or in groves, are seen at 
intervals. As we descend, the river narrows, 
till, just below Pururu Island, it is not much 
more than one mile and a quarter wide, though 
of tremendous depth, after which the width again 
increases as we near the Pool. Pururu Island is 
quite a picture in itself — the upper half being 
covered with a splendid grove of fan-palms, while 
the lower is clothed with thick forest, where 
elephants may sometimes be seen tearing down 
branches from the trees to get at the young leaves. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



188 THE EMIN EEUEP EXPEDITION. 

A little below this is Dualla Island, smaller in ex- 
tent and entirely covered with forest; and then 
we come into view of a brown rocky cliff on the 
right bank, from the top of which the forest 
stretches away up the slope of the hills. On the 
opposite side, a little lower down, is One Palm 
Point — a rocky ridge projecting into the river, 
and marked by a splendid Hyphcsne palm standing 
conspicuously out above the low scrub. 

But amid all this wealth of scenic grandeur and 
glory, I could not help feeling that " I love better 
the crags of Arj^hur's Seat, and the sea coming in 
ayont them." These words of Sir Walter Scott*s had 
been forcibly brought back to my memory a short 
time before this date, by reading Mrs 01iphant*s 
* Joyce,' which one of my kind friends in Scotland 
had sent out to me among a lot of other literature. 
One stifling evening, after a hard day's work, I was 
vainly trpng to get to sleep. Under a mosquito- 
curtain it was too hot and close, and outside the 
vicious insects gave me no peace. I picked up the 
first book I found in my box, and, getting a light, 
began wearily to turn over the leaves. A graphic 
description of a steamboat-pier on a dark night 
arrested my attention and brought back refreshing 
memories of former days spent on the Firth of 
Clyde, revelling in the beauties of bonnie Scotland. 
As I read on, the lovely view of the Thames valley 
fix)m Richmond Hill, so ably described, with all its 
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pleasant associations, rose up vividly before me; 
and presently I went to sleep, spite of mosquitoes 
and. heat — ^to awake refreshed at dawn next day. 
Should the authoress of that book ever read these 
lines, I hope she will accept my sincere thanks. 
It brought to my mind's eye the long, parallel 
straight lines, of shining metal in dear old England 
which some people think so ugly — the memory 
of which speaks to me of being whirled over the 
ground in comfortable carriages, at the rate of forty 
to sixty miles per hour — of palatial hotels, and 
well-cooked meals on snowy table-cloths, and kind 
friends waiting to welcome the wanderer home. It 
is on* visions like these that travellers live through 
the hours of utter misery which they are sure to 
experience in countries like Africa. When tired 
and enervated, perhaps- hungry and thirsty, the 
remembrance of lordly London and her imperial 
pleasures rises up and nerves them to make one 
more eflfbrt to overcome their present difl&culties, in 
hopes of the reward to come. Stanley himself has 
been heard to say that he preferred a lump of 
kwanga in an African swamp to all the banquets 
in creation — ^and why ? Because it is only under 
such circumstances that one can properly appreciate 
the luxuries of civilisation. A man who is always 
eating sugar soon ceases to find any pleasure in 
the taste. In the same way, a man who always 
lives a civilised life, though he may be fairly happy. 
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can never experience such intense enjoyment of its 
blessings as one who knows and has tried the toils, 
dangers, and hardships of savage countries. 

Rounding One Palm Point on a strong current, 
we came in view of Lissa Market, and the En Avant 
lying among the long grass that fringed the shore, 
This brave little steamer, which had first borne 
Stailley up the Congo, was now on her way to mount 
the Oubangi, whence she did not return till she 
had solved the vexed question of that river's iden- 
tity with the Well^-Makua. As it was about 5 
P.M., we steamed in and camped alongside her; 
and Captain Van GMe having given me my mails 
(which he was taking up to Equator), I retired to 
the A.LA.^ where, my boy having made up my 
bed, I pushed aside the mosquito-net and lay 
down to digest some home news before going to 
dine on board the En Avant. 

The sun was just setting, and some Houssas 
ashore cutting wood were singing to the tune of 
"Sailing, sailing — over the bounding main!" 
" Sailing, sailing I " — how it carried my thoughts 
back to an almost forgotten August evening, when 
I stood on the pier at Dunoon, with a bonnie Scotch 
lassie by my side, waiting for the Lord of the Isles 
to convey me to Greenock. The broad Clyde rolled 
in front, and beyond, the Cloch lighthouse, bathed 
in the glow of the setting sun, stood forth, white and 
gleaming, from the background of woods and hills 
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that stretched away behind Gourock. A little one- 
eyed newsboy was singing " Sailing, sailing," to a 
circle of gentlemen who had started him off by the 
gift of a few coppers. It was my last day in Scot- 
land, and the steamer that was to take me away 
was lying at the Tail of the Bank, in all her glory 
of new paint and polished brass, fresh from the 
builder's yard I had run over from Greenock to 
say good-bye to some friends at Dunoon before 
leaving the country for an indefinite time, and the 
young lady who had come to see me off was very 
much distressed at my going to sea, and wanted 
me, even at the eleventh hour, to give up my ship 
and stop in England. Poor girl ! she had cause to 
dread the great ocean, which she had only viewed 
along the western shore of her native land ; for a 
cousin of hers had but a short time previously gone 
to sea in a Glasgow steamer — ^his first voyage, I 
believe — and before the vessel was well clear of the 
Irish seas, had been washed overboard during a 
gale and drowned. I had never seen her from that 
day to this ; and now, in the cahn of an African 
evening, the whole scene came back to me as clear 
as noonday. What had become of the little one- 
eyed newsboy? — what ? " Sacr4 nam de 

guerre ! qu^est-ce que c'est Id, ? " burst from the officer 
in charge of the boat, and both he and I began sneez- 
ing, and sneezed till the tears ran down our faces. 
I had, while basking in the "light of other days," 
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opened the first of my letters, and a cloud of pepper 
falling out, had caused the sensation. The first 
few words of the letter explained everything. I 
had, on a former occasion, told my correspondent 
that, as letters took about six months to reach me, 
they had better be salted in order to keep the news 
fresh ; and he had accordingly not only salted his, 
but peppered it as well, — and to such an extent 
that I wonder some of the post-office officials did 
not sneeze their heads off. 

Next morning (October 6th) we were off with 
daylight, and passing the spot where the Wampomo 
discharges its inky waters into the main stream, 
and Palm3n:a Bay — near which a reef of rocks lurks 
in mid-stream, just below the water, to catch unwary 
steamers — we entered the Pool about ten o'clock, 
and before three in the afternoon were once more 
made fast alongside the Stanley on " L^o " beach — 
within two or three days of a year from the time I 
had arrived from Stanley Falls with Captain Coquil- 
hat and Mr Deane. The A. LA. had been pretty 
nearly run to pieces by this time, having had — ^be- 
sides being herself heavily laden — to tow a whale- 
boat of nearly her own size ; and the repairs 
which I had to undertake, as well as a slight 
attack of fever, delayed our departure for Ban- 
gala till October 27th. 

Having cleared Nshassa, we were steaming across 
. the Pool when my eye was caught by a tent erected 
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on Long Island on a spot well known to me a year 
before as a favourite hunting -camp of Captain 
Bayley. I knew that he had lately returned to the 
Congo along with Mr Deane (now restored to health) 
for the sole purpose of hunting, and had, indeed, 
quitted Nshassa for Long Island only two days be- 
fore. As we turned towards the shore, a second tent 
came into view, from which emerged Mr Deane, 
shouting to us an invitation to come ashore. We 
did so, and found that they had that morning shot 
two antelopes and a buffalo. Long Island abounds 
in the latter, which is perhaps the most dangerous 
animal to the hunter to be met with on the Congo, 
as he is extremely hard to kill, unless hit in a vital 
part, and very fierce when wounded — charging down 
on his enemy, and goring him with his sharp and 
powerful horns, should he not be quick enough in 
getting out of the way. The antelopes were very 
fine animals, of a dark-grey colour, with faint white 
stripes down the flanks, with very graceful heads 
and horns. I had several times seen both dark- 
grey and red antelopes marked with white in this 
way, and at first thought them different species, 
but afterwards discovered that one was the male 
and the other the female. I have also bought from 
the natives at Mpeza several light-grey skins and 
one or two small pairs of horns, which, I believe, 
belong to a very pretty little gazelle ; but I have 
never seen this animal, either dead or alive, though, 

N 
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judging from the number of skins the Langa-Langa 
oflFer for sale, it must be plentiful in their country. 
Having been regaled by Mr Deane — in the ab- 
sence of Captain Bayley, who was out hunting — 
with antelope-steaks, and presented with a hind- 
quarter of the same animal, we started again and 
camped for the night at the upper end of the Pool. 
It was a fine, clear, moonlight night, and the view 
across to Dover Cliflfs was like a scene from fairy- 
land. 

Next morning we started early, and had a fine 
long day's run up to Dualla Island. We observed 
several flocks of guinea-fowl on shore ; the bronze 
ibis, with its long beak and splendid plumage, was 
occasionally seen flying about in twos and threes, 
and the spur-winged plover wheeled round and 
round over the sand-banks ; while from the bush 
came the soft cry of the wood-pigeon. Everything 
this run seemed to be in our favour. We found 
plenty of fuel every night, and had no head-winds 
or storms to delay us. 

On November 3d we reached Lukolela, and 
camped some three miles below the place where 
the new Baptist Mission Station was slowly but 
surely approaching completion. Between our camp 
and this station lay two or three villages, and 
the chief of one of these was at this time on 
very bad terms with the missionaries, because 
they had decided against him in some dispute with 
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his neighbours, which had been referred to the 
munddlS. Being unaware of this^ and in haste to 
reach Bangala, I decided to walk up to the Mission 
that night with the letters, and so avoid the delay 
of stopping there by daylight. As soon as I had 
finished dinner, I gave my boy my Winchester rifle 
to carry, took the mail and my revolver, lit a bull's- 
eye lantern, and started. We passed through the 
first village all right, escorted by a crowd of curious 
natives, who left us when we came to the belt of 
dense forest which divides their town from the next. 
Walking in front of my boy, and carrying the lan- 
tern waist-high, I plunged down the dense gloom 
of the forest-path, stumbling along over roots and 
stones. At length we reached the cleared ground 
round the second village, and I was greatly surprised 
at the noise and commotion our approach seemed 
to create. As I entered it, men, women, children, 
goats, and dogs, fled before me as if I had been 
a pestilence, and I walked right through, greatly 
puzzled as to the cause of this scare. Another belt 
of forest, and another village, the inhabitants of 
which fled in the same mysterious manner, and I 
at last reached the Mission Station, where all was 
soon explained. The two last villages through 
which I had passed were the two that had quarrelled, 
the first of the two being governed by the chief 
above mentioned, against whom the missionaries 
had decided the case. As I approached through 
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the intense darkness, holding the lantern in front 
of me, they had taken the round, glaring eye, which 
was all they could see (I and my boy being invisible 
in the darkness behind), for a bad fetish sent by the 
missionaries to kill them, and had fled. In the same 
way the second village had taken it to be an evil 
spirit sent against them by their enemy, the chief 
of the first ; and I had marched, like a conquering 
hero, clean through the two hostile towns, without 
even being aware that anything was wrong. After 
spending an hour or two with the missionaries, I 
started on my way back, and, taking care to keep 
well behind my lantern, once more passed the 
villages, like an avenging spirit, and reached the 
steamer about midnight. On the 6th, we stopped 
an hour or two at Equator to get wood, and con- 
tinuing our journey, arrived at Bangala before noon 
on the 9th, having been only a little over thirteen 
days from L^opoldville — the quickest run yet made. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

NEWS FROM YAMBUYA. 

IMPROVEMENTS AT BANGALA— STATE CAPTIVES NOT TET LIBERATED 
— ^WE START FOR UPOTO — FIREWORKS AU NATUREL — BURNING 
OF UPOTO — PURCHASE OF SLAVES AT MPEZA — DOWN-RIVER 
AGAIN — DEATH ON BOARD THE A.I.A. — FUNERAL AT LUKOLELA 
— SHAGERSTROM'S COCKTAIL— ^HE A.LA. STRIKES A CROCODILE 
— ^THE SON OF MITONGO — DEATH OF VAN DE VELDE — WARD 
ARRIVES WITH NEWS FROM THE ARUHWIMI. 

At Bangala the station was fast improving, and a 
new red-brick house, intended for a mess-room and 
provision-store, was nearly finished. Owing to the 
damp climate, wood quickly rots, unless painted or 
preserved in some other way ; and paint not being 
procurable in sufficient quantities, Mr Van Kerck- 
hoven had decided to use as little wood as pos- 
sible, and therefore made the doors arched, and the 
windows with a square brick column down the 
centre, and a double arch at the top in alternate 
red and white bricks, which gave the building a 
somewhat ecclesiastical appearance. The front 
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door opened right into a large and lofty room, 
the walls of which, washed with white clay, set 
off the window-curtains (composed of blue savelist 
and Paisley shawls, out of the trading stock of the 
station) to great advantage. This house, besides 
being strong and durable, was a great improvement 
in point of appearance on the older clay build- 
ings ; and when others are completed in the same 
style, Bangala will be no undesirable residence, 
except for the great disadvantage of its isolated 
position. During my absence some of the Ba- 
Ngala had been on a trading expedition to Upoto, 
and had fallen out with the natives of Langa- 
Langa. The affair ended in the Ba-Ngala seizing 
several of the up-river people, and paddling off 
home, arriving with their prizes a few days before 
the A.I.A. came up from Ntamo. Mr Van Kerck- 
hoven, on hearing of this, immediately bought all 
the prisoners from their captors ; and a few days 
later he started, with Mr Dhanis and myself, for 
Upoto, to try and bring the unreasonable Langa- 
Langa to their senses. By November 18th we were 
again abreast of Bok^l^, to which place our prison- 
ers belonged ; and as the people of Bok^l^ had to 
send for those we wanted from Upoto, we made 
fast to an island, with a 500 yards' channel be- 
tween us and the village. Towards evening on 
the 20th, some canoes came down, with the three 
women belonging to the State ; and having ex- 
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changed some of the prisoners for them, we were 
beginning to think the troublesome business at an 
end, when one of the women informed us that 
there were five more still in the hands of the 
chief of Upoto. Having sent a message to the 
chief to bring these five, we waited till next 
morning for an answer, when he sent an insolent 
demand for five slaves as a ransom for each 
woman. Mr Van Kerckhoven sent back word that 
he was going away, and that if the women were 
not at once given up, on his return he would bum 
Upoto. On the 22d we arrived at Mobeka, at the 
mouth of the Ngala river. This town now occupies 
the same site as it did some years ago ; but when I 
first arrived in the country it was situated some 
fifteen miles up the Ngala. The reason of its 
removal was a war with the Ba-Ngala, who com- 
pletely sacked and burned the town, forcing the 
inhabitants to seek a more distant spot — ^tiU Lu- 
sengi, their chief, became the blood-brother of the 
mundSlS at Bangala, and having made peace with 
his old enemies, returned to the former site, where 
he is fast growing rich by trading in ivory. On 
our return to Bangala on the 23d, the A.I.A. was 
taken out of the water to be scraped and painted ; 
and on December 2d, the Stanley arrived from 
Ntamo, bringing the longed-for mails, and also 
Captain Thys, who had come out on a tour of 
inspection for the company formed to construct 
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the Congo railway, which, for some inscrutable 
reason, entitles itself La Compagnie du Congo 
pour le Commerce et VIndustine. Mr Hodister, of 
the Sanford Exploring Expedition, had also come 
up to found a station, and thus establish the first 
trading factory among a people who, six or seven 
years ago, were nothing but river-pirates, levying 
blackmail on their neighbours, and hiring them- 
selves out as armed escorts to the trading canoes 
going up-river to purchase ivory. The Stanley 
left us in a few days, and during the next few 
weeks I was kept so busy with repairs to the 
whale-boat, that we could not start for Upoto 
till after the New Year, On the 9th of January 
1888 we got under way again, this time accom- 
panied by Mr Hodister and Mr Verhees. As it 
had been decided to bum Upoto unless the cap- 
tives were surrendered, we had on board, besides 
the usual crew of nine men, over forty Ba-Ngala, 
and towed the whale-boat and three large canoes, 
so that the little engine was strained to the 
utmost. 

Two or three days after starting, we moored for 
the night off a low marshy forest, consisting mostly 
of rosewood-trees, with groves of palm lining the 
river-bank. The men having found a large dead 
rosewood-tree, whose trunk was some two feet six 
inches in diameter, began cutting it up for fuel, and 
to obtain light for their work, set fire to the dead 
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stalks and leaves which always surround the trunk 
of this species of palm. This is a sight which 
equals, if it does not surpass, the magnificent set 
pieces let oflF at an exhibition of fireworks at the 
Crystal Palace. At first the fire smoulders among 
the short dead stalks round the foot of the trunk, 
but gradually gaining power, at length rushes up 
the tree in one huge column of roaring flame, 
devouring all the dead foliage, and giving an in- 
describable beauty to the feathery palm -leaves, 
which stand out distinct and black against the 
background of flame and smoke. The end of the 
show is perhaps the most striking of all, when, the 
dead leaves being consumed, the fire dies down, 
leaving the bunch of palm -nuts burning away 
among the blackened fironds. The ball of fire, 
flaring away on the tree-top, is a weird spectacle 
seen from the river in a dark night — ^further set off 
by the smoke curling up to the stars, the utter 
blackness of the surrounding forest, and the reflec- 
tion of the whole in the water. Two or three palms 
growing close together sometimes blaze up all at 
once — sometimes one catches fire from another just 
dpng out. Where there are plenty of palms, the 
Ba-Ngala always contrive to have one burning 
when they have any work to do at night. The fire 
does not kill the trees, only burning up the dead 
stalks and leaves, and then dying out. This palm 
has, properly speaking, no trunk — ^the huge leaves 
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rise right from the ground to a height of thirty or 
forty feet. 

On January 16th we once more steamed round 
Upoto Point, and found the village up in arms to 
receive us. Samba and the Ba-Ngala (who had been 
relegated to the canoes) had paddled ahead of us, as 
we steamed slowly past the line of villages below 
Upoto, and on finding the village in regular fight- 
ing order, had drawn off and begun a raid among 
the islands in genuine Ba-Ngala style, captur- 
ing a number of women and children hidden there, 
and drinking all the palm-wine they could find. 
When we arrived abreast of the chiefs house, Mr 
Van Kerckhoven demanded the surrender of the 
captives ; to which the chief, having first executed 
a pcis seuly replied that, if we wanted the women, 
we must come and fetch them, and then resumed 
his war -dance — while the group of hideously 
painted and befeathered warriors behind him joined 
in, like a chorus, waving their shields and spears 
about, as they twisted their bodies into all sorts 
of queer contortions. Some were smeared over 
from head to foot with grey clay, others were bright 
red with camwood powder ; others, again, painted 
over with red, white, and yellow streaks. In the 
midst of this performance, the order was given to 
our men to fire, and the chief ended his perform- 
ance with a leap into the air, as a rifle-bullet '^ let 
daylight " through him. A few volleys cleared the 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



SAVAGE WABFARE. 203 

village, and then we moved off to await the return 
of the Ba-Ngala, as we were too weak to bum the 
place without them. They appeared shortly after, 
having captured some thirty -five prisoners and 
several canoes. The prisoners were mostly women 
and children, the few men among them being 
either old or severely wounded. It is seldom that 
warriors of this tribe allow themselves to be taken 
alive. I saw a Ba-Ngala in one of the canoes, on 
coming alongside the A.I.A.y stoop down and lift 
up a head dripping with blood, which he had just 
cut off. The sight nearly made me sick, and of 
course I instantly made him throw it into the 
river, where it sank like a lump of lead. Another 
had a small child's hand which he proudly exhi- 
bited, as if he had achieved a great feat in cutting it 
off. What I saw of the Ba-Ngala on this occasion 
completely disgusted me with the notion of using 
such savage troops as these, even against savages 
like themselves. They carefully avoided the village 
where the Langa-Langa warriors were awaiting 
them, and went off to the islands where the old 
men, women, and children were hidden. These 
they murdered or captured wholesale ; and it was 
only after the village had been cleared by a fusil- 
ade from the steamer, that they would land and 
bum it. It is the custom of the Ba-Ngala and 
other warlike tribes of the Upper Congo to cut off 
and carry home the heads of their enemies slain in 
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battle ; and I have, in several villages, seen a large 
tree in front of the chiefs hut on whose branches 
are impaled numerous human skulls. In one vil- 
lage, not only was the tree decorated with some 
forty of these ghastly trophies, but a heap of them 
was piled round the trunk ; and round this, at a 
radius of about thirty feet, was a circular seat 
formed of clay, kept in its place by pieces of old 
canoes, and adorned here and there with a grinning 
skull. Several more were lying about, roughly 
shaped into drinking-cups ; for this was the place 
where the village patriarchs held their evening 
symposiuTriy drinking their malafuy like King 
Alboin, the Lombard, out of the skulls of their 
enemies. 

As the Ba-Ngala — having come across liberal 
quantities of palm-wine — were all more or less 
drunk, there was some difficulty in making them 
hand over their prisoners ; but when these were at 
last all secured on board the A.I.A., we steamed in 
close to the village, where the natives were await- 
ing us with flint-lock muskets and spears, while 
several war-canoes were visible in a creek about 
half a mile off. Having cleared the village with a 
volley or two from our rifles, and dispersed the 
canoes in the same way, we took the steamer in as 
close as the rocks would allow us ; and then the 
Ba-Ngala, having landed in the canoes, were soon 
scooting about, cutting down banana-trees, and ap- 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



UPOTO IN FLAMES. 205 

plying firebrands to the palm-leaf thatch of the 
huts, which^ being dry as tinder, were soon in a 
blaze. It was a really grand sight, when the 
flames, with a dull roar, spread up the hillside, 
lapping round and blackening the green banana- 
leaves, till it had dried them up, when they shared 
the fate of the huts. The smoke and flames, 
rushing in one dense cloud up the hill, made the 
trees behind, when they were visible at all, look 
black as ink; and the bright sunshine pouring 
down from above, gave a very strange eflfect to the 
scene. Presently a spreading tree in the centre of 
the village — under which was the usual heap of 
skulls — was enveloped in flames; and the heat, 
which was by this time intense, as the whole hill- 
side was now one mass of fire, soon shrivelled up 
the foliage, and left the tree as bare as if it had 
been dead. Above the roar of the flames we heard 
the bang of the Langa-Langa muskets — ^they could 
not have taken good aim, as they hit no one — and 
the sharper crack of the rifles wielded by the Ba- 
Ngala, whose black forms were seen rushing about 
in the fierce heat like so many salamanders. How 
they endured it I am at loss to imagine, for the 
heat was so intense where the A.I.A. lay — ^nearly 
100 yards oflf shore to windward — that I was several 
times glad to turn away my face. In half an hour 
all was over, nothing being left on the blackened 
hillside but smouldering posts and heaps of ashes ; 
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and we steamed away for Bangala — stopping a few 
minutes at Bok^l^ to tell the people that we would 
restore the thirty-five prisoners to Upoto when the 
State captives were given up. We had, besides the 
whale-boat, five large canoes in tow, and in all 130 
people on board, including Europeans, Ba-Ngala, 
prisoners, our own crew, and some thirty-five slaves, 
whose liberty had been purchased by Mr Van Kerck- 
hoven from the natives of Mpeza. Most of them 
were boys and girls between the ages of ten and 
fifteen, with a few older men and women. 

Knowing how the people of Mpeza treat their 
slaves, one would be tempted to buy as many as 
possible ; and at first I thought the measure a very 
good one, but further reflection convinced me that, 
as the demand creates the supply, the natives would 
continue to procure slaves by raids on other tribes, 
and sell them to the State, as long as the latter was 
willing to buy them — so that, though the condition 
of those bought would be considerably improved, 
their place would soon be supplied by others, and 
perhaps dozens of men killed in some raid under- 
taken for the sole purpose of capturing a few boys 
and girls. 

As the country was very much disturbed, Mr 
Hodister, who had come up with us to see what 
sort of place it was for trade, did not get much 
ivory. The people of Upoto and the neighbouring 
villages, however, must have plenty, as all the 
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traders between Bangala and Irebu go up there 
to purchase the ivory, which they sell to the Ba- 
yanzi of Bolobo, who, in their turn, pass it on to 
the Pool. With the crowd we had on board, it was 
a great relief to arrive at Bangala on the 19th of 
January, but there was no rest to be had just yet. 
Thirty Zanzibaris had finished their three years' 
term of service, and were to be sent down to L^o- 
poldville ; and two Belgians, who had been Ul, had 
grown so much worse during my absence, that, as 
we had no medical officer at the station, the chief 
decided to send them down too. This time the 
whale-boat was required for use at Bangala, and 
a canoe towed alongside was our only additional 
accommodation. I leave my readers to imagine 
the discomfort of this run, especially for the two 
sick men, whose pain, in spite of all we could do 
for them, must have been considerably increased 
by the throbbing and shaking of the little steam- 
er, which, owing to her heavy-laden condition, was 
more violent than usual. Next day we arrived 
at Equator, where Mr Banks, of the Livingstone 
Inland Mission, was kind enough to prescribe for 
our invalids, who, by his timely assistance, were 
enabled to pass a quiet night on shore in the 
Sanford Company's station. Next morning, one 
of them, who was down with dysentery, and 
whose sufferings had been so much intensified by 
the shaking of the steamer that we thought he 
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could never reach Equator alive, seemed to have 
rallied so far that we again hoped to bring him 
safely to Leopoldville ; all the more so, as he told 
us that the agonising pain of the day before had 
nearly ceased. We started as early as possible in 
order to reach the Baptist Mission Station at Luko- 
lela before night ; but our patient soon began to 
sink rapidly, and at 10 a.m. Mr Dhanis came to 
me to ask if I could not go any faster, as he did 
not think the sick man could live many hours. 
But the little A.I.A. was doing all she knew ; and 
there was nothing for it but to await the end, 
which came a little after mid-day, when, slowly 
and silently, death entered the boat, and we could 
do no more. The Zanzibaris, who had been attend- 
ing on him since we left Bangala, washed the 
corpse, and covering it with blankets, laid it out 
on a kind of hurdle astern — as we had decided to 
try and reach Lukolela sooner than dig a name- 
less grave in the forest. Owing to a tremendous 
tornado, we had to stop some three hours, and 
therefore camped on a sand-bank that night, and 
did not reach Lukolela till next day. Mr Richards ^ 
and Mr Darby, of the Baptist Mission, on learning 
the state of the case, rendered us every assistance 
in their power— even setting their carpenters to 
make a coffin, while our men dug a grave at the 
top of a high bank, behind the old State station, 

^ Since dead, Augofit 188a 
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overlooking the river. One grave already marked 
the spot — ^being that of Mr Keys, a State official, 
who had been killed by a buflFalo three years before. 
And there, in the silence of the deep jungle— dis- 
turbed only by a prowling bush-cat or jackal, or 
by the chattering of the monkeys and screaming 
of the parrots in the lofty trees overhead — ^we raised 
a cairn of stones to mark where his mortal remains 
had been laid to rest. Having still another sick 
man to consider, we left the Mission the same 
evening, and having taken in fuel at the lower 
end of the village, where there was plenty of dry 
wood, started oflf once more. The river was very 
low, and we had much trouble from sand-banks, — 
especially at Two Palm Point, a few miles above 
Bolobo — so called from two tall Hyphcme palms 
growing close together, which form a well-known 
landmark. Having vainly tried to find a channel 
among the sand-banks at the end of this point, 
where there were barely three feet of water, we let 
out a long chain, and all the Zanzibaris, jumping 
overboard, seized it and dragged the A.I.A. bod- 
ily over— probably at the expense of the paint 
on her keel. A tame elephant would have been 
very useful under the circumstances. 

We reached L^opoldville on the 30th of Jan- 
uary, without any further incident, except a two 
hours' halt in the hospitable tents of the two Nim- 
rods of the Congo, Messrs Deane and Bayley, whom 
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we found encamped in a picturesque situation op- 
posite Pururu Island. From them we heard that 
Baron Rothkirch, who had for some time been ill 
with abscess of the liver, had died at Nshassa on 
December 6th, 1887. The invalid having been 
handed over to the doctor, and the A.LA. made 
fast alongside the Stanley, I was free to discuss 
the news and a cocktail with the captain and 
engineers of the latter. The cocktail, however, 
turned out to be a snare and a delusion ; for Cap- 
tain Shagerstrom, having no spice, surreptitiously 
introduced into the mixture a few grains of quinine, 
with the result that we all vowed never to intrust 
that perfidious Scandinavian with the compound- 
ing of another, and that notwithstanding his assur- 
ances that he had done it to keep off the fever. 

I found that part of the expedition for Stanley- 
Falls was still at L^opoldville, consisting of some 
officers sent up by the State to assist Tippoo Tip, 
who had come round from Zanzibar with Stanley 
and the Emin Pasha Expedition, and gone straight 
on to his post as governor at the Falls, where he 
had now been some six months. Captain Van de 
Velde, in charge of the expedition, was down with 
fever ; and some of his loads not having arrived 
from Matadi, the Stanley was awaiting their ar- 
rival and the chiefs recovery, to take them all up 
to Kinsi Katini. 

We left again, with stores for Bangala, on Feb- 
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ruary 3d. Passing Puniru Island three days later, 
we found Messrs Deane and Bayley still in the same 
camp, and made fast there for the night. The 
Florida coming up before dark, we all dined to- 
gether " under the twinkling starlight," which was 
almost rivalled in brilliancy by the fire-flies among 
the grass at our feet. 

Two or three days after this we suddenly brought 
up on a sand-bank, with only three feet of water. 
The engines were at once stopped, but the steamer's 
bow was embedded in the sand, which seemed to 
heave up and down under us, and the water was 
strangely disturbed. I was looking for the cause 
of this unusual commotion (which I should have 
set down aa being caused by our running into a 
hippo, had the river been deeper at that spot, but 
there was not enough water to cover one), when I 
saw an enormous crocodile — longer^ I am certain, 
than the A.I. A., and therefore over forty feet — 
rush across the bank and tumble into the deep 
water beyond. I never before saw a large crocodile 
move so quickly, and I had no time to get a shot 
at him. He must have heard us coming, and been 
trying to make for the deep water on our side of 
the bank, when we ran into him and jammed him 
into the sand. We struck him while moving at 
the rate of four miles an hour, but during the short 
time he was in view, I could not see that he bore 
any marks of the collision. 
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On the evening of the 12th we camped at Luko- 
lela, and on the 14th arrived opposite Usindi, 
where we landed the son of Miyongo, who had come 
up from Nshassa with us, having been for some 
time previously employed by the Sanford Explor- 
ing Expedition. His father, Miyongo, one of the 
chiefs of Usindi, was the man rescued by Stanley 
from the wreck of his canoe below Lukolela, and 
restored to his village. Next morning, before we 
left, he came on board with a present of a sheep, 
eggs, and fowls, and then demanded about twenty 
times their value in cloth and other goods as a 
return present — such is the nature of these " blame- 
less Ethiopians." Having at length, if not satisfied, 
at least convinced him that we were not to be bled 
any farther, he took to his canoe, and with many 
handshakings allowed us to pursue our way. 

We found that during our absence the people of 
Upoto had, through the medium of some other 
tribes, made overtures of peace ; so we hoped that, 
on the arrival of the Stanley^ the expedition would 
not only establish the State's authority at the Falls, 
but also settle this troublesome business of ours, 
which had now been going on for nearly eighteen 
months. Owing to Captain Van de Velde's death, 
however, the Stanley did not arrive at Bangala till 
the beginning of April — and then without the ex- 
pedition, which remained at L^opoldville waiting 
for Van de Velde's successor. It was expected 
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that, by the time the Stanley returned to L^o- 
poldville, all would be in readiness, and the long- 
delayed expedition to Stanley Falls would at last 
get under way. But even should there be no 
more delays, Tippoo Tip would, by the time it ar- 
rived at Stanley Falls, have been there nearly a year, 
during which time not a word of communication 
has passed between the Falls and Ntamo, so that 
the state of affairs at the former place was at this 
time utterly unknown to the outside world. 

On the evening of Sunday, April 8th, 1888, the 
Europeans at Bangala Station were seated at 
dinner, when one of the Houssas doing sentry by 
the river came in and reported that he had heard 
some people in canoes talking Kiswahili ; but, as it 
was too dark to see anything, he could not tell 
whether there was one canoe or fifty. As no news 
had come from Stanley Falls for nearly a year, and 
the force which was to have been sent up to Tippoo 
Tip had been delayed by various circumstances, we 
conjectured that the latter had despatched the 
canoes to make inquiries about it. Following the 
chief of the station down to the beach, I saw, loom- 
ing through the darkness, two huge canoes lashed 
together, slowly approaching the bank. The first 
man to step ashore was Mr Herbert Ward, who 
had passed up-river a year ago in the Stanley with 
the last detachment of the Emin Pasha Relief Ex- 
pedition, and whom I then supposed to be either 
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at Wadelai or on his way thence to the east coast. 
In answer to my hurried inquiries, I learned that 
no news had been received from Stanley, except 
the vague reports of deserters from his caravan ; 
that Major Barttelot and his company were still 
at the camp on the Aruhwimi Rapids, where 
Stanley had left them, and where they were 
living principally on manioc and beans ; and that 
Tippoo Tip, after making various excuses for the 
non-arrival of the promised 600 carriers, had gone 
to Kassongo in November 1887. As he had not 
returned by the following January, Major Barttelot 
had sent Mr Jameson to hurry his movements, and 
the latter was still absent when Mr Ward left the 
Aruhwimi. 

The Stanley had left Bangala on the morning of 
the 8th, and Mr Ward started early on the follow- 
ing morning, in order if possible to overtake her at 
Equator, where she was to stop and take in wood. 
He had come from the Arab settlement at the 
mouth of the Lomami (with thirty-five Zanzibaris, 
in two canoes lashed together) in five and a half 
days ; and pursuing his journey in a smaller canoe, 
manned by Samba and twenty Ba-Ngala, reached 
Equator in less than twenty-two hours, arriving 
an hour or two before the departure of the Stanley. 
He thus performed the entire journey between the 
Lomami and Equator (a distance of over 500 miles) 
in six and a half days. The journey could not have 
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been made in a shorter time by any of the steamers 
at that time on the Upper Congo, which were forced 
to stop every night to cut wood ; whereas Mr Ward 
took no rest, but travelled day and night, with the 
exception of a stay of less than ten hours at Ban- 
gala — so that the tidings which had left the Aruh- 
wimi on April 2d were known in England by the 
1st of May. 
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CHAPTER X. 

MAJOR BAKTTELOT'S CAMP. 

START FOR TAMBUYA — A ROYAL STOWAWAY — WAR- DRUMS— THE 
BASOKO— SCBNERY OF THE ARUHWIMI — DEPREDATIONS OF THE 
ARABS — FINE TIMBER — DESCRIPTION OF MAJOR BARTTELOT'S 
CAMP — SALIM BIN MAHOMED— MANYEM AS — SALIM SENDS HIS 
IVORY TO THE FALLS — NATIVES LIVING IN CANOES— BLACK 
*' MASHERS " — ARABS AT THE LOMAMI— LARGE CANOES — RASCHID'S 
HOUSE— HIS ACCOUNT OF THE LOSS OF STANLEY FALLS STATION 
— YAPORO ONCE MORE — YANGAMBI. 

The thirty-five Zanzibaris mentioned in the last 
chapter as having come down with Ward, remained 
for the present at Bangala — the Commissaire de 
District promising to take them back in the 
A. I. A. Owing to a trip I had to take to Equator 
on business connected with the station, and the 
preparations necessary for the run to Stanley Falls, 
our departure was delayed till April 24th, when 
the A.I.A. left Bangala, with Mr Van Kerckhoven 
and myself, the thirty-five Zanzibaris, and her own 
crew of fifteen men, on board. The poor little 
steamer, having a whale-boat lashed on one side of 
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her, and a large canoe on the other, and carrying 
some fifty loads (50 to 65 lb. each) of stores, had hard 
work to make headway against the current, which, 
as the river was at the height of its spring rise, 
was very strong. That evening we stopped at a 
village called Mutembo, ruled over by a chief 
named Mablasia, who was said to be one of those 
who turned out their war-canoes on Stanley, when 
the latter descended the river in 1879. This chief 
now came on board with a present of a goat and 
some fowls, and hearing where we were going, 
asked permission to accompany us. As we were 
abeady pretty crowded, this was refused; and I 
conducted him and his retinue ashore — of course 
with a handsome present to console him for his 
disappointment. The moon being full, and the 
night clear, we only stopped long enough to get 
a fair supply of firewood, and left about 10 p.m., 
so as to gain a little time by a night run. As 
soon as we had got under way, all the men not 
engaged in the work of the steamer began to stow 
themselves away in the whale-boat, the canoe, and 
the forward section of the steamer, to sleep as 
best they could. Only four or five were allowed 
to remain on board, as the forward part of the 
steamer was full of firewood (the after part, where 
the loads were stored, being reserved for the 
Europeans), and it was necessary to keep a clear 
view for the man at the wheel. About six more 
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went into the canoe ; and this — ^allowing for those 
on duty — ^left about thirty, who proceeded to pack 
themselves into the whale-boat. After witnessing 
the amount of suffocation an AMcan native will 
endure before giving up the ghost, I can under- 
stand how it was that the old slaving captains con- 
trived to get to America without losing their whole 
cargo every voyage. Next morning, at daylight, 
while watching a huge heap of blankets and mats 
in the whale-boat gradually resolve itself into 
human arms and legs, I was greatly astonished by 
seeing Mablasia extricate himself from the bottom 
of the pile, and go up to Mr Van Kerckhoven, 
calmly demanding a gun, as he had left his village 
without his spear. It turned out that, on our re- 
fusal to take him on board, he and two of his men, 
profiting by the confusion of our night start, had 
stowed themselves away. As it is the native cus- 
tom to reckon every man as a foe who enters 
another's house with a weapon in his hand, he had 
left all his arms behind to prove that his intentions 
were friendly, and now asked for a gun to defend 
himself, in case we were attacked by tribes up the 
river. It says a great deal for the prestige of the 
Europeans on the Congo that a native chief like 
Mablasia should trust himself, imarmed, and with 
only two followers, on board a steamer away from 
his home. Had the A. I. A. been a native trading- 
canoe, the custom of the country would have 
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sanctioned her owners' seizing him as a slave, and 
demanding an enormous ransom for his release. 
Natives, as a rule, are very much afraid of being 
seized in this way by Europeans, and will never 
approach a steamer unless in sufficient numbers 
to resist an attack. As we were now some thirty 
miles from his village, Mr Van Kerckhoven decided 
to allow him to come with us. I did not at first 
relish the notion of having him on board, as my 
previous experience of chiefs under similar circum- 
stances was anything but pleasant, for they no 
sooner set foot on deck than they began to order 
every one and everything about, and could not be 
persuaded that the steamer did not belong to them. 
However, during the three months he was with us, 
Mablasia never gave any trouble, and was alto- 
gether the best-behaved native chief it has ever 
been my lot to meet. 

Beyond two or three brushes with warlike 
natives, nothing worth mentioning occurred dur- 
ing the next few days. As we approached the 
country of the Basoko, we occasionally heard their 
huge war-drums, which carried my thoughts back 
over the intervening two years, to the time when 
Captain Coquilhat and I were on our way through 
this region to Stanley Falls, and the war-drums 
boomed in our ears day and night. Once more 
I seemed to hear the roar of the cataract of Kinsi 
Katini and the crack of the Arab rifles, and 
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wondered what the place would be like now. 
Once more was the little A.LA. on her way to 
relieve a distant outpost of white men, but this 
time imder happier circumstances ; and the mem- 
ory of those other days now seemed like a bad 
dream of long ago. 

On May 6th we reached the mouth of the 
Aruhwimi, and turned up that stream, in order to 
reach Yambuya, where Major Barttelot was en- 
camped. Just inside the mouth of this river are 
two large native towns ; but the crowds who lined 
the banks, ferociously brandishing spears and 
knives, deterred us from trying to enter into 
friendly relations there. These people (called by 
Stanley Basoko) are great fighters, and their enor- 
mous spears, knives, and other weapons are not 
only more substantial in make than those of other 
tribes, but the workmanship gives evidence of 
superior artistic ability ; and they are as brightly 
polished as Sheffield cutlery. A curious weapon 
manufactured by them is a throwing-knife with 
several blades, which, owing to an almost imper- 
ceptible twist in the metal, revolves in the air, 
when thrown by a practised hand, with the action 
of a boomerang. The sight of these crowds, danc- 
ing along the banks, and flashing the polished 
surfaces of their weapons in the sunlight, reminded 
me of 'King Solomon's Mines'; and had Rider 
Haggard ever been on the Congo, I should certainly 
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have thought he was describing the Basoko. I am 
sorry to say that the resemblance ceases when one 
comes to look for the Eoman or Spartan discipline 
depicted by that writer ; but this, I suppose, is in 
some degree to be found among the Zulus and other 
South African tribes, or in such a kingdom as that 
of Uganda under Mtesa, as described by Speke and 
Grant. 

The scenery of the Aruhwimi is finer than that 
of any of the tributaries of the Congo I have seen. 
As we steamed up it, the banks gradually increased 
in height, and the red and yellow sandstone, and 
patches of white quartz sand showing here and 
there between the foliage which covered the steep 
blufis, gave a variety to the prospect which is 
wanting to the country between this and Bangala. 
This river has a very tortuous course, and in 
several places makes huge bends, with high bluffs 
on the outer or concave bank, and a lower forest- 
covered bank on the other side. The numerous 
islands constitute another beautiful feature. They 
are mostly long and narrow, with a grove of Raphia 
vinifera palms, usually sheltering a small native 
settlement, at each end — ^the centre being thickly 
covered with forest, above which rise, here and 
there, the graceful crowns of the same palm, which 
has a very slender stem, and grows to a greater 
height than the oil-palm {Elais guineensis). On 
the top of the high banks — some 40 or 50 feet 
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above the river — I noticed large clearings with 
young banana-plants growing plentifully all about, 
which led me to conclude that villages had once 
stood there. A little higher up we came to the 
site of a village recently destroyed by fire, and 
learnt that marauding parties of Manyemas, sent 
out by the Arabs, had been down the river. 

Next day, approaching the bend of the river, 
where we expected to find the town of Yambumba 
— described by Stanley as truly metropolitan — 
I noticed that the bluff where he saw it in 1883 
was completely bare of huts, only a few banana- 
plants remaining. The Arabs had burned the 
whole place, and the natives had removed to the 
low bank opposite, where they were dragging out 
a wretched existence, having for houses only a 
sort of palm-leaf awning, supported on four sticks ; 
while a detachment of Manyemas, left by the Arabs 
to keep them in subjection, kept them also in con- 
stant fear of their lives. After leaving this place, 
we found that the river had a straighter course, 
though fairly choked with sand-banks, which gave 
us much trouble. It was not long before we 
passed the last island, and arrived, about 5 p.m., 
at a settlement of Manyemas, with two or three 
Arabs Uving among them. 

These Arabs are called by the natives " Tamba- 
Tamba '' — a word whose meaning I have been un- 
able to ascertain; while a white man is called 
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" Tooc-a-Tooc-a," in imitation of the noise made by 
the waste steam escaping up the funnels of the 
steam-launches. 

As Tippoo Tip had been made governor of Stanley 
Falls, we stopped about half an hour with these 
Arabs, and heard from them that Major Barttelot 
and his companions were all right, and that we 
should reach the camp at noon the next day. 
Steaming on for about an hour, we then made our 
camp— as fuel was running short— opposite a bank 
formed by the base of a line of hills which sloped 
down nearly to the water's edge, covered with 
magnificent trees. It was not the height or foliage 
of these trees which struck me, so much as their 
beautifully straight and even trunks — nearly every 
one running up without a branch to a height of 
forty or fifty feet, with a diameter of from three to 
four. The taper was so slight, that the diameter 
just below the branches was nearly the same as 
that near the ground; and their smoothness and 
regularity reminded one of the stately temple-col- 
umns of Luxor or Kamak. 

Having made the steamer fast, and wishing to 
refresh myself with a bath before dinner, I un- 
dressed, and plunged into the Aruhwimi, but soon 
wished myself out again, for the water seemed to 
me as cold as ice. The temperature of the Congo 
averages about 80'' F., and I had never bathed in 
any other water for over two years. I had unfor- 
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tunately no thennometer with me, and so am unable 
to give the exact temperature of the Aruhwimi, but 
should put it, roughly speaking, as low as 50° F. 

Next morning (May 8th), at about, 9 a.m., coming 
in sight of what looked like a brown patch among 
the bush, on the top of a height four or five miles 
away, we were informed by some of the Zanzibaris 
that it was Major Barttelot's camp; and, a few 
minutes later, the sight of the rapids beyond it 
convinced us that we had reached our goal. As we 
approached, the brown patch resolved itself into 
a strong palisade on the- top of a nearly perpen- 
dicular bluflF some fifty feet high. A few natives, 
hugging the bank in little dug-outs, were the only 
living beings visible, and I could see no means of 
scaling the clifi*, unless we went up monkey-fashion. 
We were now within 300 yards, and could make 
out a hut or two behind the palisade ; so I seized 
the steam-whistle, and gave a long blast, which had 
the efiect of bringing out a crowd of dark figures 
through some invisible opening, and presently two 
Europeans were discerned coming down a zigzag 
path to the water's edge. These proved to be 
Major Barttelot and Mr Bonny, both of whom 
appeared in very good health, considering the food 
they had been living on for the last few months. 
Not seeing Mr Troup, I concluded that he was still 
at Stanley Falls, whither Mr Ward had told me he 
was gone. Lieutenant Van Kerckhoven having 
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landed, walked up to the camp with the Major, 
while I remained behind to see that everything 
was right. When, some half -hour later, 1 had 
climbed the hill and found my way into the camp, 
I saw the Major just inside the door of one of the 
huts ; and going in, found Mr Troup lying on a 
camp-bed, looking as if he had not a week to live. 
In walking from Yangambi, on his return from 
Stanley Falls, he had somehow strained his leg, 
and a large tumour had formed, which had not 
only lamed him, but affected his health to a seri- 
ous extent. 

As Stanley's expedition has attracted a great 
deal of attention in Europe, I will, before proceed- 
ing with this account, describe the place where five 
British heroes had, for nearly a year, defied all the 
dangers of African life. The fort, or stronghold, 
containing all the stores, as well as the huts of the 
Europeans, was an enclosure some sixty paces (say 
twenty-five to thirty yards) square, enclosed by a 
strong palisade of sticks, from two to three inches 
in diameter, and twelve to fifteen feet in length. 
These were planted as close together as possible, 
just leaving room to insert the muzzle of a gun 
between them. On the side facing the river, the 
palisade was planted on the very edge of an almost 
vertical descent of fifty feet. This side, being 
perfectly unassailable by natives or Arabs, needed 
no further defence ; but, on the other three sides, a 

p 
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stage was erected about six feet from the ground, 
so that two rows of men could bring their guns into 
use at the same time, the sticks being high enough 
to aflFord cover for the upper row. Against natives, 
who fight with spears and arrows, this stage would 
have been very useful ; but in an engagement with 
the Arabs, who have rifles and double-barrelled 
shot-gims (they load the latter with heavy iron 
slugs, some of them half an inch in diameter), the 
men on it would have been too much exposed. To 
provide against this emergency, an embankment, 
about five feet high, had been thrown up against 
the outside of the palisade — composed of the clay 
taken from a trench which surrounded the whole, 
and had been filled with water, though this was 
drained oflF when I saw it. There is no regular 
rainy season in this part of Africa; but heavy 
showers fall at uncertain intervals — ^usually every 
few days — which not only soon filled the trench, 
but would have enabled the garrison to obtain 
water in plenty, had they been cut oflF firom the 
river. On the land side of the enclosure — ^which 
was also that nearest to the Arab camp, were two 
semicircular redoubts, from which the defenders 
could have opened a flank fire at any party attempt- 
ing to approach the trench. Inside the enclosure 
were five huts of sticks, grass, and planks — the 
latter obtained by splitting up old canoes. Three 
of these, which served as the habitations of three 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



-» • • -■» 






il '•' ill ' ..I 
^ ... , • . 



. 1' .:... 1 i ■ \ • i . . . ..' 

• •••;.-. •<! i-\ . * . I-: • .■ •«•.■.■ 

. . . T: : . . . . ■■' « 5.. 

..1. ,•! '.t (• .,•: ,-1 V ...'.- . ...•<! 

'•■!■«• • , > 

— <\ ■.. " • J irj- I * •. .1 : . J:r>^ 

■ '• i[ :. 1 . ^.« .1 ; il i . ' : 

-. • I . . • :. .vn^v'.r t *" jsii' : J w : • . 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



c 



\-\ 






I o •; "^ « 
I < 



I I 



^7 '^ 



"DigTtlze'n'by 



Geogfe^ 



YAMBUYA CAMP. 227 

of the Europeans, were half filled up with stores ; 
the fourth was used as a mess-room, and also con- 
tained the donkeys' saddles, and various miscel- 
lanea, such as spades, hoes, &c. These four were 
much of a size; the fifth, not being required to 
hold stores, was only about half as large, and was 
occupied by Mr Troup. Besides these there was 
a galley, and four small huts (each about five feet 
square) for the table-boys. 

The two entrances to this enclosure were about 
three feet wide, and defended by a door formed 
of planks made from the thick bottoms of large 
canoes. These doors were hinged at the top, 
and, during the day, kept open by having their 
lower ends supported on stout poles : their weight 
was such as to require four or five men to raise 
them. They were closed every night, and two men 
set to guard them. The trench was crossed by 
means of some light planks, which could have been 
pulled up in less than half a minute. 

The south side of the enclosure was defended 
only by a palisade, — being covered by the men's 
camp, a second enclosure, longer than the first, 
round which the palisade and trench were continued. 
This outer enclosure contained the numerous small 
grass huts occupied by the men ; and its southern 
end was just in a line with the foot of the lowest 
rapid in the river. Among the huts I noticed four 
with conical roofs, which were all that remained of 
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the village burnt by the Arabs. These conical 
structures are only five or six feet in diameter, and 
are built in the following manner : a circle of sticks, 
two feet high, is first planted in the ground, and 
this is filled in with clay, which is beaten down 
hard. On this foundation a very sharp cone of 
light sticks is erected, and the leaves that form the 
covering tied to it. These leaves are very large 
and heart-shaped, and seem, firom the quantities 
used in building, to be plentiful about here, though 
I have never seen the tree they grow on. The door 
of these huts is just large enough for a man to 
crawl through. 

Round the whole place the bush had been cleared 
away, so as to leave no cover for any enemies ap- 
proaching from the land side. On the north, the 
clearing had been extended for some distance up 
the river, and formed a sort of esplanade, where 
Major Barttelot and his companions took their con- 
stitutionals. At the far end of this clearing began 
the road down which Stanley had led his men a 
year before ; and just at this spot was the cemetery, 
where the graves of nearly eighty of Major Bart- 
telot's men (who had succumbed to the hardships 
of the past year) made one pause, and reflect on the 
uncertainty of human life. Such was the place in 
which the Major and his company had lived for 
nearly a year. On his first arrival, Stanley had, 
as he wrote to the newspapers, captured the place 
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by means of steam-whistles ; * after which, having 
awaited the return of the steamer which he had 
sent to Stanley Falls with Tippoo Tip, and made 
all arrangements in his power to facilitate the ad- 
vance of Major Barttelot on the arrival of the pro- 
mised carriers, he left Yambuya, June 28th, 1887, 
hoping to return some time in November of the 
same year. Tippoo Tip had, as before mentioned, 
promised to send for 600 men from Kassongo, a 
place near Nyangw^. Should these men arrive be- 
fore Stanley's return, Major Barttelot had ample 
instructions as to the route he waei to take in follow- 
ing on his track. Every possible contingency was 
provided against ; and had it not been for the dila- 
toriness — in my opinion the treachery — of Tippoo 
Tip, and the other Arab chiefs, Stanley would long 
ere this have achieved his object. After his de- 
parture, the Europeans left behind were, for a time, 
subjected to great privations, as the natives had 
not yet returned to their homes, and food was diffi- 
cult to obtain. Beans, which they had brought up 
the river with them, and manioc from the fields 
roimd the camp, were all that could be had for 
some time. Gradually, however, the people ven- 
tured back, and, gaining confidence, were beginning 
to bring meat and fish to sell to the strangers, 
when, suddenly, Salim bin Mahomed, one of Tippoo 
Tip's head-men, appeared on the scene, with 150 

1 See letter published in the daily papers for Aug. 19th, 1887. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



230 MAJOR BARTTELOTS CAMP. 

Manyemas, and began to raid the country for ivory 
and slaves. Mr Troup described to me many of the 
horrible scenes he had been obliged to witness, — 
among other things, he told me of some women who 
tried to escape in a canoe, and when it was upset, 
were shot down in the water by the Arabs while 
trying to swim to the other side. 

I subsequently saw a letter to the Times, which 
referred to this affair in the following terms: 
" Englishmen have stood and watched while their 
Manyema allies (!) fired at the heads of unhappy 
women and children who had leaped into the river 
and were trying to swim across, and have gathered 
round the Manyema camp-fires at night, to hear 
them relate their prowess." Now, Major Barttelot 
and his companions were no more to blame than 
the Emperor of China for this state of affairs. 
They had Stanley's orders to keep on good terms 
with the Arabs and the natives. Had they inter- 
fered on behalf of the latter, it would manifestly 
have been impossible to keep on good terms with 
the Arabs, as Salim bin Mahomed, who was sup- 
posed to be present as the representative of Tippoo 
Tip, Governor of Stanley Falls (who had agreed 
with the Congo Free State to do all in his power 
to prevent the tribes on the Congo, as well as Arabs 
and others, from engaging in the slave-trade), was 
raiding the coimtry right and left, unrestrained. 
Even had the Europeans been free to act according 
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to their own opinion of what was right, what 
could they have done, with only two hundred men, 
the greater part of whom were Zanzibaris, and 
would probably have deserted at once, had there 
been a fight with the Arabs ? As it was, the Major 
had great difficulty in keeping clear of hostilities ; 
for Salim bin Mahomed became so eager to possess 
the guns, powder, and other stores left by Stanley, 
that he did all he could to pick a quarrel with 
the Europeans, in order to have an excuse for 
bringing up two or three thousand men, extermi- 
nating them (the Europeans), and seizing the stores. 
The duty of the members of the expedition was to 
do all in their power to hasten after Stanley with 
the stores ; and a rupture with the Arabs, who were 
to provide the carriers for these stores, would cer- 
tainly not have furthered this object. The writer 
of the letter above quoted seems to have been 
under the impression that the expedition was sent 
out to suppress the raids of the Arabs : to have 
done this effectually would have required a whole 
army, instead of 200 men, the greater part of whom 
were Mohammedans, and naturally in sympathy 
with their co-religionists. As for " sitting round 
the Manyema camp-fires," &c., I can only say I 
never heard of any of the five white men doing so ; 
and should think it would have been a somewhat 
dangerous proceeding, considering the strained re- 
lations existing between them and the Arabs. 
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The letter goes on to say : " The 400 Manyemas 
who have consented to go with Major Barttelot 
have only done so after expressly stipulating that 
they are not to be interfered with ; so that pillage, 
murder, and man-eating will no doubt lay waste 
the country along the line of march, as they have 
already the country round the camp. The column 
will thus throw open stiQ more virgin country to 
the Manyemas, who will be able to supply the 
Stanley Falls trading factory with marvellously 
cheap ivory." 

When Mr Jameson arrived at Yambuya, with 
Tippoo Tip and these 400 men, I heard him men- 
tion to Major Barttelot that the Manyemas had 
made this stipulation ; and the Major replied that 
he would see the State ofl&cials about it, and do all 
in his power to prevent the granting of such a con- 
dition. The Stanley had by this time arrived at 
Yambuya, with three or four Belgian officials of 
the Free State, destined for Stanley Falls Station. 

Of these, two, if not three, were, as responsible 
representatives of the State, in a position to insist 
on knowing the terms of the agreement between 
Major Barttelot and the Manyemas; and one of 
them, at least, was aware of the above condition, 
for I heard Mr Jameson mention it in conversation 
with him and Major Barttelot. 

Major Barttelot's duty was to take the men from 
Tippoo Tip, and set out immediately to follow 
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Stanley — who was supposed to have made all 
necessary arrangements with Tippoo before leaving. 
The palaver which followed the arrival of the men 
at Yambuya was caused by extra demands on the 
part of Tippoo Tip, who — ^as Governor of Stanley 
Falls — ^had, or was supposed to have, undertaken 
to suppress all raiding for slaves and ivory ; while 
all those officials of the Free State who were in a 
position to do so, were, on their part, bound to 
prevent the engagement of the men on such con- 
ditions as those named above. Tippoo Tip's de- 
mands appeared to me to be made simply with a 
view to extorting gunpowder; for he demanded 
and was paid in ammunition which should have 
gone to relieve Emin Pasha. Indeed there is some 
ground for the suspicion that he purposely brought 
only 400 men, instead of the promised 600, so that 
the Major, being unable to take all his loads, might 
be the more ready to pay him (Tippoo) in gun- 
powder, which is here very valuable, and difl&cult 
to obtain in any quantity. Here again the State 
ofl&cials might have delayed, if not averted, the 
evil day for some poor natives ; for they knew to 
what uses the powder would be put, and had they 
insisted on Tippoo Tip's being paid by cheque in- 
stead, he would have had to wait at least a year 
before that cheque could have been exchanged for 
ammunition. 
As for the " virgin country " to be " thrown 
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open" by the expedition column, Salim bin 
Mahomed's men had not only raided the country 
behind Stanley's back, and in his line of march, to 
a distance of some fifteen days' journey fix)m Yam- 
buya, but had crossed the Aruhwimi, and laid 
waste the country to the north and north-west, 
as well as the right bank of the Aruhwimi, nearly 
down to its junction with the Congo. With these 
men raiding in front of them, therefore, very little 
would have been left for the 400 Manyemas to do. 

After Salim bin Mahomed had been for some 
months raiding round Yambuya, he came into 
collision with Major Barttelot, and the latter, as 
the only means of avoiding a fight, walked to 
Stanley Falls, and, finding Tippoo Tip away, called 
on Nzig^, his deputy, and so managed matters that 
Salim either was recalled to the Falls, or went on a 
long expedition ; at any rate he disappeared from 
Yambuya, and for a time the aspect of affairs 
improved. 

A few days before the arrival of the A.LA, at 
Yambuya, Salim reappeared with 2000 men, who 
were quartered in the country round about — Salim 
himself forming a camp close behind Major Bart- 
telot's. He then forbade the natives to sell food 
to the white men, demanded for his own use the 
stores of the Emin Pasha Expedition, which, of 
course, were refused him, and also sent men to 
break up the canoes of the expedition, which were 
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lying in the river, at the foot of the bluff on which 
the camp stood. He would perhaps have pro- 
ceeded to even greater lengths, had he not heard 
that Mr Ward had gone down the Congo to send 
telegraphic despatches to the committee in England. 
Such, apparently, was the state of affairs when 
I arrived at Yambuya in May 1888. Having 
waited there some four days, owing to a rumour 
(which, on Major Barttelot's going to investigate 
the matter, turned out to be false) that Stanley 
was within two days' march of us on his return 
to the camp, I got up steam on the morning of 
May 11th, and we prepared to start. Mr Troup 
was slightly better than when we found him, and 
we promised that either the A. I. A. or the Stanley 
should come and take him down-river if he did 
not soon recover. As Tippoo Tip was now an 
official of the State, the officer on board offered 
to take the ivory collected at Yambuya by Salim 
bin Mahomed round to Stanley Falls in the A.I.A. 
This offer was at once accepted, and Salim's men 
stowed away about 1500 lb. of ivory in our whale- 
boat. Some of the tusks were very fine ; but at 
least two-thirds of them, which had been taken from 
villages burnt by the Manyemas, were considerably 
reduced in value by the cracks and blisters caused 
by the heat of the burning huts. These tusks 
contrast very unfavourably with the fine ivory 
bought peaceably and cheaply by European traders 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



236 MAJOR BABTTELOT's CAMP. 

on the Congo, which is worth about four times as 
much ; and aflFord a striking proof of the low value 
set on human life by the Arabs, who, for the sake 
of a few such, will murder scores of men and 
women. Having taken on board two or three of 
Salim's men to look after his ivory, we started; 
and the steamer, being much lighter than before, 
and having the current in her favour, shot rapidly 
past the numerous villages on the banks of the 
Aruhwimi, and by nine o'clock the next morning 
had turned the comer, and was ascending the 
Congo towards Stanley Falls. The Aruhwimi 
district, as I saw it, was certainly the most 
densely populated part of the Congo Free State 
I had visited. Villages, large and small, crowded 
each other along the banks, four of which — ^Mo- 
kulu, Umaneh, Bondeh, and Tambumba — certainly 
deserved the term "metropolitan," applied by 
Stanley to the last of the four. This dense 
population will soon diminish under the rule of 
the Arabs, who do not allow the natives to build 
permanent huts, but encourage them to make 
raids on other tribes and capture slaves and 
ivory, which they then buy of them. I have 
been told by men who have been at Nyangw^, 
that this system has been so thoroughly carried out 
there, that the country is now so thinly populated 
as to render it a matter of difficulty to procure 
food; and that one tribe, who had been supplied 
by the Arabs with guns and powder for these 
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raids, had revolted, and kept the weapons to go 
raiding on their own account. 

Above the mouth of the Aruhwimi, the Congo 
narrows considerably and the islands thin out. 
The north bank gradually rises, till it ends in a 
grand, forest-topped bluff over fifty feet in height ; 
and this, again, gives place to a range of hills, 
whose densely wooded sides slope steeply down 
to the water's edge. 

On May 14th we came to a clearing on the south 
bank, where a number of temporary native huts 
were erected, and a number of canoes, with a shel- 
ter of sticks and grass rigged up amidships, lay 
alongside the bank. In these the people — who 
formerly lived in large villages, till the Manyemas 
descended the Congo and destroyed them — live 
and sleep, moving about from place to place. 
About ten of the smaller canoes, paddled by some 
very nude natives, put off to bring us yams and 
fish for sale. Very jolly natives these, and evi- 
dently very glad to see us, for they started a song 
and dance in our honour, paddling hard the whole 
time, and yet, in spite of the dancing, contriving to 
keep their small craft upright on the water. The 
words of the song — of which I was unable to obtain 
a translation — ^were, as nearly as I could write them 
down, as follows : — 

" I yon 80 dok^l6, 
I yon 80 dok^l^, 
Duda, duda." 
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Some of these men had hideously ugly faces, 
having covered them with cicatrisation to such an 
extent that it was hard to tell which of the huge 
lumps of flesh was originally meant for the nose. 
Others were better-looking, and had fairly pleasant 
countenances, but all seemed delighted to see us. 
There is a fashion here of boring a hole in the up- 
per lip and the lobe of each ear, into which is in- 
serted a conical plug of wood or ivory. This is 
gradually pressed in, so as to enlarge the hole to 
the required size, and when the latter is extended 
to suit the fancy of the victim, a circular highly 
polished slab of ivory is inserted. With one of 
these in his lip, and another in each ear, the native 
puts on a " la-di-da " air, and expects to produce a 
strong impression on the young-lady portion of his 
acquaintance. Should the gentleman desire to do 
the complete " masher," two or three plugs, each 
larger than the last, are used, one after another, 
till the lobes of the ears and the lips are stretched 
into a narrow band like a strip of leather. I 
saw one man who had his mouth completely 
hidden by a round piece of ivory nearly two 
inches in diameter, while two more pieces of the 
same size himg suspended by the lobes of his 
ears. This man seemed to have reached the " too 
utterly utter " stage of masherdom, for he could 
do nothing but lean on his paddle and gaze 
contemptuously down on the beads and cowries 
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wherewith I tried to tempt him to take out and 
sell his decorations. 

Farther on we came to a succession of clearings 
just below the junction of the Lomami with the 
Congo, where I counted over three hundred canoes 
of various sizes. About the centre of these clear- 
ings were several large trees, among which stood 
an Arab house conspicuous for its size. It was 
evidently market-day here, for in front of this 
house was an enormous crowd of natives — ^there 
must have been over three thousand men, women, 
and children gathered there ; for there were many 
more canoes than the three hundred I counted, 
and ten persons to a canoe is a very low average, 
as many of them were 40 feet long, by 3 or 4 feet 
beam, and would be inhabited by several families, 
numbering, perhaps, altogether between thirty and 
forty individuals. One of these great canoes is to 
the natives of Central Africa what an Atlantic liner 
is to the British merchant — too large a concern to 
be built or owned by one man, unless that man is 
a very big chief indeed. Consequently, when a 
native finds an enormous cotton-tree with a fairly 
straight trunk growing conveniently close to the 
river, he forms a company by getting several of his 
friends to come and help him to cut it down, and 
carve out the canoe. This business takes from six 
to nine months to complete, and the families of the 
men come and camp near the spot where they are 
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at work, catching fish, or otherwise employing 
themselves till the canoe is finished, when they 
move on board, and start on their first fishing or 
trading venture. Up at Stanley Falls it is more 
usual for several fishermen to join together, and 
having caught and dried a huge pile of fish, ex- 
change it for a canoe with one of the tribes up the 
Chofu river, a little to the north, who are great 
canoe-builders. Sometimes two families inhabit- 
ing one canoe fall out ; and I have on several occa- 
sions been greatly amused watching the men in a 
large canoe throwing overboard not only the furni- 
ture and household gods, but also the dogs, fowls, 
and goats, and even the women and children of 
their rivals, while the canoe drifted helplessly down- 
stream. In one canoe the palaver ended in the grass 
roof amidships giving a violent heave, and going 
bodily overboard — ^revealing a mass of struggling 
niggers, trying to throw each other into the water 
till they upset the canoe. 

Rounding a point just above this, we came in 
view of the mouth of the Lomami, and some more 
Arab houses, which turned out to be the head- 
quarters of Raschid,* Tippoo Tip's reputed nephew 
— ^the man who, two years before, had directed the 
attack on Stanley Falls Station, and, by his success 
there, greatly increased his renown among the 
Arabs and Manyemas. He was quite a young man, 

*" The Wiseman." 
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with a light-yellow complexion — suggesting that 
of a white man suffering from a bad attack of 
yellow jack — ^bright, restless eyes, and very thin 
lips. He was dressed in the usual Mohammedan 
style — in long white shirt, and short white em- 
broidered jacket, with a light-yellow turban on his 
head. On his invitation we made fast to the shore, 
and stopped there for the rest of the day. In the 
evening I went up to the top of the high river- 
bank, to a house used as a sort of divan, where 
I found Easchid and his principal men seated on 
mats. On a seat opposite were three or four Eas- 
songo drummers, who performed at intervals, while 
the Arabs discussed the topics of the day. A 
crowd of Manyemas and natives of the place soon 
gathered round, and went through some very in- 
tricate dances, in which every one seemed to be 
moving in all directions at once. The inhabitants 
of the Stanley Falls district certainly excel all 
others I have seen in dancing. I have watched 
over a hundred of them engaged in a set of most 
complicated evolutions for nearly half an hour, 
without one man getting out of place. As the 
hour of 6 P.M. approached, and the sun neared the 
western horizon, prayer-mats began to appear ; and 
soon all the Arabs were absorbed in their devotions, 
bowing down towards the east in a way which 
seemed to indicate that they were trying to com- 
mit suicide by knocking their foreheads against the 

Q 
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ground. When this performance began, I retired 
to the steamer, and had my usual evening bath. 
Soon after I had finished, a Zanzibari came and 
brought a message, asking me up to "chop" in 
Baschid's house; so I followed him up the bank 
into a large enclosure surrounded by a high 
bamboo fence, and containing several huts, and 
one house of quite respectable size. The latter 
was occupied by Raschid, and the huts by his 
slaves and women. I was conducted into Ras- 
chid's bedroom, wher^ I found he had a large 
double bed furnished with mattress, blankets, 
sheets, and mosquito-curtain, quite in the European 
style. Scattered about were various spoils from 
Stanley Falls, such as Mr Deane's camp-table and 
chair, a torn copy of Stanley's ' Five Years on the 
Congo,' in French, a pair of hunting-boots, the 
station-bell, and a broken revolver. On either side 
of the door were two or three guns, among which I 
noticed a Winchester, a Spencer's repeating-rifle, 
and a self-extracting revolver. All of these, how- 
ever, as I soon found, were out of repair, and use- 
less for fighting purposes. While we were waiting 
for dinner, Easchid entertained us with an accoimt 
of the attack and defence of Stanley Falls Station, 
two years before, interspersed — ^he being unaware 
that I had gone up in the A.LA. to Mr Deane's 
rescue — with some most atrocious lies as to the 
number of our men shot down by the Arabs. He 
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also informed me that Deane had been shot through 
the arm by one of his (Raschid's) men, and was 
rather taken aback when I told him I knew all 
about it, having been present when Deane came on 
board the steamer, and seen him for myself. 

Raschid then went on to relate how, when the 
A.I. A. went down-river, he and his compatriots 
were terribly frightened, not knowing what the 
resources of the State might be, and expecting that 
at least twenty large steamers, crammed with men 
and big guns, would shortly come up and drive 
them out of the region of the Falls. They had 
therefore proceeded to strengthen their position to 
the best of their ability ; though, if prompt action 
had been taken by the State, they would have been 
obliged to abandon all their posts below Stanley 
Falls. They had sent express messengers to Kas- 
songo and Zanzibar, and had gradually — ^as month 
after month passed, and they still remained unmo- 
lested — ^brought up reinforcements of Arabs and 
Manyemas ; until at last, nearly a year later, when 
they saw the Henry Reed coming up the reach be- 
low the mouth of the Lomami, they considered 
themselves strong enough to defy the State. 

Meanwhile, what was the State doing ? Month 
after month I lived in almost daily expectation of 
seeing an armed force come up the river, fully 
equipped for re-establishing the lost station, and 
punishing the Arabs, who had caused the death of 
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one of their officers, and nearly of another. Nearly 
a year paased, before at length the rumour reached 
US of a mighty expedition proceeding up-river. It 
is easier to imagine than to describe my disgust 
when, on my arrival at Bangala (being absent when 
the expedition passed), I heard that Tippoo Tip had 
been appointed Governor of the Stanley Falls Dis- 
trict, and that Mr Stanley, who was on his way to 
relieve Emin Pasha, was going to see him safe to 
his destination. Nor was this the worst ; for, as I 
now found out, Tippoo had made good use of his 
five senses on his journey round from Zanzibar. 
He had been well received at Boma, and shown all 
there was to see, — ^had experienced the difficulties 
of transport past the Livingstone Falls, and dis- 
covered what a time it took the State to get goods 
up to Ldopoldville. He knew how many steamers 
could be mustered on the upper river, and how 
long they would take to reach Stanley Falls — ^he 
had, in short, been shown how weak was the Power 
which, to him and his chiefs, had probably appeared 
so formidable. His thoughts on the subject were 
clearly shown by his answer to a trader who re- 
marked that the Congo Free State was a large 
country. " Yes," he replied, " it is a large country 
on paper" 

One of the Arab women now coming in to say 
that " chop " was ready, we were shown into the 
outer room, where was a small table, made from a 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



ARAB FABE. 245 

piece of the bottom of a canoe nailed to two posts 
planted in the ground. On this were two plates, 
with knives, forks, and spoons, two glass tumblers, 
and two large dishes of rice, with one of curried fowl. 
Raschid, having seen my companion and myself 
seated, retired to his room, and left one of his 
women to attend to us. As I was tolerably hungry, 
and curried fowl a dish I had not seen for a long 
time, I soon made a considerable hole in the huge 
pile of rice, and, on getting up from the table, heard 
my boy — who had been anxiously awaiting the re- 
mains — grumble to one of his fellow-servants that, 
if he did not soon change masters, he would starve, 
— which, considering that he was as fat as a porpoise, 
seemed to me an enormous stretch of his juvenile 
imagination. 

As soon as we had finished, Easchid rejoined us, 
and, after some more talk, we retired to the launch 
about 10 P.M., and turned in. 

Next morning, starting about 6.30 a.m., we 
crossed the mouth of the Lomami, and in about 
two hours and a half arrived abreast of Yaporo, 
where Captain Coquilhat and myself had a brush 
with the Arabs in 1886, when returning from the 
Falls with Mr Deane. 

There was now a considerable Arab settlement 
here, with five or six large houses ; but the native 
village had (as usual when the Arabs made their 
appearance) entirely vanished — ^numerous covered 
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canoes along the bank showing where the people 
now lived. Continuing our journey, we crossed to 
the north bank, and reached Yangambi about 10 
A.M. This place is very prettily situated on a 
piece of flat ground, backed by a semicircle of fine 
wooded hills, about 400 feet high, across which 
lies the road to Yambuya. From the top of these 
hills, I have heard that a splendid view is to be 
obtained over miles of country, covered as far as 
the eye can reach with one vast ocean of dark- 
green forest, through which the lordly Congo 
ploughs its mighty way. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

KINSI KATINI. 

ABAB REF0BT8 OF A LAROE LAKE— M AJOB BARTTELOT COMES ON 
BOARD AT TALASULA — BWANA VZIQ^ — PRESENT STATE OF WANA 
RUSARI — WALK ROUND THE ISLAND— P088IBILITT OF PASSING 
STANLEY FALLS BT MEANS OF LOCKS — THE BAKUMU AND WENYA 
— ^THE CROCODILE AND HIPPO— RETURN OF JAMESON AND TIPPOO 
TIP — "NUBIAN blacking"— TIPPOO KEEPING HIS ACCOUNTS — 
SALIM BIN SOUDI — HER MAJESTY'S BIRTHDAY — A MANYEMA 
CHILD WOUNDED — TIPPOO TIP AND HIS FOLLOWERS TAKE PAS- 
SAGE FOR YAMBUYA— A CONTRETEMPS NEAR CHIOBA ISLAND — 
A SNAKE ON BOARD — TIPPOO'S METHOD OF SECURING A NIGHT'S 
LODGING — ARRIVAL OF HIS SECRETARY AND GARRISON— ALTER- 
ING THE LOADS— DIFFICULTIES WITH THE MANYEMAS — "GOOD- 
BYE "—LEAVE YAMBUYA — TERRIBLE NEWS — THE HOLLAND^VEWB 
OF DEANE'S death — SALIM BIN MAHOMED ABRIVE8 FROM YAM- 
BUYA — THE LAST OF KINSI KATINI— I AM TAKEN ILL — WARD 
COMES UP-RIVER. 

The channel in front of Yangambi has very little 
water, and the -4.7.-4., drawing three feet, could 
barely get through. Later on, in the dry season, 
one can walk right across this channel to the islands 
in front. There being no news from Yambuya, we 
left here at 11.30 A.M., and rounded three high, 
wood-covered, rocky points. There had been a 
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landslip just above one of these, and the exposed 
soil, with its layers of red sandstone and yellowish- 
white clay, looked just like the section of a huge 
side of streaky bacon. About 3 p.m. we arrived 
at a place called Talasula (marked Yaruche on 
Stanley's map), and having no fuel, decided to 
camp there for the night — ^the chief Arab promis- 
ing to get us a supply of wood before morning. 
After dinner, several of the chief Arabs of the 
place came down to the steamer, and, over some 
fragrant cups of coffee, told us about the natives 
and the country. Among other items, they men- 
tioned that a large lake existed in the region 
between the lower Lomami and the bend of the 
Congo. This lake, they say, is connected by a 
small stream with the Lomami, and can be reached 
from that river in one day with canoes: steam- 
launches, they said, were useless, as the connecting 
stream was not large enough. 

Next morning, about half-past five, as I was 
performing a very elementary toilet, the chief of 
Tangambi — a man who might have sat for a statue 
of Hercules — came up in a canoe, and handed me a 
small piece of folded paper. On opening this, I 
found that it was a note from Major Barttelot, 
stating that he had walked over from Tambuya 
to Tangambi, and would be at Yalasula by 10 
A.M., on his way to Stanley Falls. His canoe 
arrived punctually, and taking him on board, we 
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proceeded, and about 11 passed Yariembi and 
luma, — ^two villages which, on our previous visit 
(in 1886), had declined to have any dealings with 
us. They were now occupied by Arabs and Manye- 
mas — ^and the natives, where were they? Above 
this, the river is for some distance clear of islands, 
and rolls majestically along, in a single stream 
over a mile wide. At 3.30 p.m. we arrived at 
Yarukombe, the place where, in 1886, Captain 
Coquilhat had found Mr Deane lying in a native 
hut, more dead than alive. This place was also 
subject to the Arabs, and the friendly natives who 
had sheltered Mr Deane, and done their best for 
him, were now scattered far and wide. I after- 
wards heard that the chief of this village and 
another chief, together with fifty of their fol- 
lowers, had been beheaded by the Arabs for 
assisting him. Eight opposite, perched on a high 
bank in a deep bay, is Yatuka, whither we pres- 
ently steamed, and made fast for the night on a 
long spur of sand. That evening we dined up in 
one of the Arab houses, and next morning were 
delayed till 7.30 by our hosts coming down with 
presents of food for our men as well as for our- 
selves. We tben continued our journey, and, 
passing two more Arab settlements — Yatakusu 
and Yakusu — arrived about 3 p.m. abreast of the 
mouth of the Lukebu or Chofu river. On the 
point of the peninsula formed by this river and 
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the Congo was a small clearing ; and here, in 1886, 
I had made the A.LA. fast, while Samba searched 
for Deane in the dense bush that covered the point. 
The current here is very strong ; and not getting 
on so fast as I had expected, we were obliged to 
camp at a place pointed out to us by Major Bart- 
telot, who had already been up to the Falls in a 
canoe. Next morning a dense mist detained us 
till 8 o'clock ; but by 10 a.m. we were made fast at 
the landing-place of the old State station on the 
island of Wana Eusari. Nothing now remained of 
this — which had been the first of all the Upper 
Congo stations — ^but the gun-shed, and the roads, 
which the Arabs had, for some reason, kept dear 
of grass. Before long, we were visited by Tippoo 
Tip's reputed brother — an old Arab, who appeared 
to me as if he had just stepped out of one of the 
pictures of the patriarchs which I used to see in an 
old family Bible when I was a child. His face was 
even a lighter yellow than his son Baschid's ; and 
his grey beard, reaching nearly to his waist, gave 
him quite a venerable appearance. He was dressed 
in a long, flowing white shirt, and had a white 
turban on his head. He was called Bwana Nzig^, 
which means " Master Locust " ; |ind very like a 
locust he looked, his sharp, thin, yellow face 
greatly resembling the frontispiece of that insect, 
in spite of the aforesaid patriarchal characteristics. 
I subsequently found out that this patriarch had 
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an insatiable appetite for chocolate, and would con- 
tinue eating it as long as the supply was kept up. 
Some of the Arabs with him were light-complexion- 
ed, and others black as negroes ; all were dressed 
in heavily embroidered long white shirts. Having 
had a good look round, and inquired into the 
mysteries of the engine and boiler of the A.LA.^ 
the Arabs presently departed, and I was at liberty 
to go ashore. All the ground where the old State 
station had formerly stood was now covered with 
Arab houses and Manyema huts, surrounded by 
large tracts of cleared ground, planted with rice, 
maize, manioc, &c. In the gun-shed were the three 
Krupp guns dismantled by Mr Deane before quit- 
ting the station. The breech-pieces, which had 
been thrown into the river, had been recovered by 
the Arabs ; but the breech-pins, linch-pins, cottas, 
and all the small pieces were missing. The carriages 
were so twisted — ^probably through the explosion of 
the powder-magazine — ^that only one gun lay fair in 
its bearings ; and although the hinges of these bear- 
ings had been roughly repaired by Zanzibari smiths, 
so that the guns could have been used as muzzle- 
loaders, I rather doubt whether the native iron 
used for these repairs would have stood the recoil 
of the guns, and suspect that the Arabs would 
have sustained more damage than they inflicted 
on their enemies, in attempting to fire them off. 
Old Nzig6 having appointed several empty mud- 
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houses for our use, I removed all my effects into 
the one occupied by Major Barttelot, but preferred 
sleeping on board the launch to suffocating in the 
unventilated, windowless rooms of these huts. 

Next day, being Sunday, Major Barttelot (who 
had previously visited the place) took me round the 
island to see all the principal Arabs, with whom he 
seemed to be on very friendly terms. The upper 
part of the island, I found, consisted of a rocky plat- 
form, raised some thirty feet above the lower half, 
on the edge of which was all that remained of the 
Wenya village seen by Stanley in 1883. At the 
upper extremity of the island the cataract tumbles 
over a reef of rocks twelve or fifteen feet high, after 
which it pours down in a roaring, foaming rapid, 
two miles in length, at the foot of which lay the 
little A.LA. — ^her white sun-deck gleaming in the 
mid-day light. A rocky wood-covered islet in the 
very centre of this cataract formed a peaceful and 
pleasing contrast to the war of raging waters around ; 
while on the far shore the houses and enclosures be- 
longing to Tippoo Tip and his brother Nzig6, seen 
against a background of high forest, completed as 
pretty a picture as any I have seen in Africa. 

After spending about an hour in watching the 
huge Wenya canoes, manned by thirty or forty 
natives each, poling up the rapids, and then, by 
desperate efforts, paddling to the very foot of the 
fall, where, holding on by liana-ropes attached to 
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sticks planted in the clefts of the rock, they set 
their nets to catch the fish washed over the cataract, 
we crossed the island, as I wished to inspect the 
small channel through which Stanley passed his 
canoes in 1877. The reef of rocks at the upper 
end of this channel was quite dry — the water only 
leaking through fissures down below. The channel 
is about thirty yards wide, and could easily be con- 
verted into a canal by which steamers could pass 
the Seventh Cataract of Stanley Falls, and gain 
access to the twenty-six miles of navigable water 
between this and the Sixth Cataract. The latter, 
Stanley says,^ might, at certain seasons of the year, 
be surmounted near the right bank by vigorous 
rowing. If it could be done by rowing, a powerful 
steamer would serve the purpose at least equally 
well, and this would open another twenty-two miles 
of navigable water. 

This channel holds very little water in the dry 
season, and its lower end is, like the upper, closed 
by a reef of rocks. If the lower rocks were blasted 
away, so as to form a deep channel up to the en- 
trance (where a lock with sluice-gates would raise 
the water in the channel to the level of the river 
above the cataract), a well-placed charge of gun- 
powder or nitro-glycerine would soon dispose of 
the upper reef, and we should have, at a very slight 
expense, a canal to the upper river. The work 

1 The Congo, voL ii p. 155. 
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could all be done in the dry season, when the 
stream is low; and as four feet is as deep a 
draught as any boat can have to be taken up the 
Congo in safety, six feet would be ample for the 
channel below the lock. Timber and stone are 
plentiful enough, but cement and iron gates for 
the lock would have to be brought from Europe. 
I say iron gates, as wood soon rots in this climate ; 
and once the reef at the head of the channel were 
blasted away, these gates would have to bear the 
full pressure of a stream of water thirty yards wide, 
and about two feet deep. A double set of gates 
would, of course, be required, so that one set could 
at any time be removed for painting and repairs. 

Judging by what I heard from Jameson (after 
his return from Kassongo), I believe it would be 
quite possible to get round the rest of the cataracts 
of the Stanley Falls series in the same way, and 
thus open out a continuous road from Nyangwd 
to L^opoldville. It would certainly be a much 
more feasible project than the Panama Canal ; and 
when the Congo railway was finished, there would 
be — with the African Lakes Company's service, vid 
Zambesi, Shir^, Lake Nyassa, and the Stevenson 
Road to Tanganika — two well-organised lines of 
trajffic into the very heart of Africa. If the present 
rage for opening up Africa lasts a few years longer, 
we shall see Cook and Caygill advertising person- 
ally conducted tours across the Dark Continent ! 
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During our walk round the island. Major Bart- 
telot and myself looked in upon several of the 
chief Arabs in their homes, and were hospitably 
received by all, and regaled on maize-cakes, honey, 
and fruit. Passing through the native villages, 
the men and women crowded round us with loud 
^* Sennen^'s " and rough handshakings ; and more 
than one sable warrior — ^when none but his friends 
were near — ^asked me if I had come to drive out 
the Arabs, as his people were quite ready to rise 
against them. All of these hints I was obliged to 
pretend I did not understand, for I could not tell 
what on earth to answer. Had I been free, I would 
gladly have done all in my power to help them ; 
but I was in the service of the Congo Free State, 
and this Free State had just appointed Tippoo 
Tip Governor of Stanley Falls. What could I 
say to the Bakumu and Wenya who crowded round 
me ? Luckily for myself, I knew not a word of 
their language, and could easily pretend to mis- 
understand the interpretation of my Ba-Ngala boy, 
who knew no English. The Bakumu are certainly 
the finest-built men I have seen on the Congo, and 
I never met any natives who seemed more heartily 
glad to see white men. These people live princi- 
pally on fish, of which they catch great quantities 
when the river is flooded; but, unlike the Ba- 
Ngala, they do not eat crocodiles. The Ba-Ngala 
give this as a reason why the crocodile does not eat 
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the Bakumu ; but I believe that the crocodiles in 
this part of the Congo must be of a di£ferent 
species, having several times heard the natives, at 
various places, assert that there are two kinds — 
one that eats men, and one that does not. 

I have often seen, on mud and sand banks, traces 
of what appeared to me to be a fight between a 
crocodile and a hippo. One day, when I mentioned 
this to my Ba-Ngala boy, and asked him which 
animal was the stronger, he replied, the crocodile ; 
asserting in proof of this, that the latter will never 
let a hippo eat men, but comes up when the hippo 
upsets a canoe, drives him away, and eats the men 
himself. Sometimes a crocodile tries to eat a young 
hippo, and then the mother fights him, and, accord- 
ing to the Ba-Ngala, always gets beaten, though, 
for my part, I should think that the hippo, with 
his huge tusks and wide jaw, would, being able to 
use his feet, have a great advantage over the croco- 
dile, who is wholly dependent on his teeth, backed 
up by an occasional lash of his tail. 

As Tippoo Tip was still away at Kassongo, and 
no one seemed to know when he was likely to 
return, there was nothing to do but wait till he 
chose to appear. I therefore took the opportunity 
of getting the launch and whale-boat cleaned out, 
and put in proper order for whatever work was 
coming next. On the afternoon of May 22d, a 
tremendous discharge of muskets on the right bank 
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annoimced to me that Tippoo Tip, alias Tippooru, 
alia^ Mtipula, alia^ Hamed bin Mahomed, had 
arrived, and I soon saw Major Barttelot and Lieu- 
tenant Van Kerckhoven crossing the rapids in a 
canoe. Being busy at the time, I was obliged to 
remain in the A.LA.^ in spite of my impatience to 
find out whether Jameson had come with Tippoo, 
and whether he had succeeded in getting men. 
Later in the evening, Major Barttelot returned to 
the island, and with him was Jameson, dressed 
in grey trousers, grey flannel shirt, and sun- 
helmet. After he had washed oflF the dust of 
his journey, we all sat down to dinner, and I spent 
the pleasantest evening I had enjoyed for weeks. 
Jameson's stock of yams seemed endless; and 
during the short time I knew him, he was always 
the same: no matter how badly things went, he 
never lost his temper, and always had a song or a 
joke ready for duU moments. His great regret 
was the scarcity of game. He had — knowing 
the Zambesi and Matabele - land — reckoned on 
finding some sport in a country whither, as yet, 
few hunters had penetrated, and was much dis- 
appointed by the discovery that the country round 
Stanley Falls was ahnost useless as a hunting- 
ground, on account of the impenetrable under- 
growth of the forests. As he remarked, he had 
hardly, as yet, seen anything worth wasting powder 
on ; and when he did catch a glimpse of an animal, 

B 
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it disappeared into the dense jungle before he could 
get his gun to his shoulder. He further informed 
me that Tippoo Tip had only been able to get four 
hundred carriers instead of the promised six hun- 
dred, as the men would not go to an unknown 
country. 

A day or two later, on walking in to lunch, I 
found that Tippoo Tip had come over, and was dis- 
cussing business with Major Barttelot and Jameson. 
After the light complexion of the other Arabs, I 
was somewhat surprised to find Mr Tippoo Tip as 
black as any negro I had seen ; but he had a fine, 
well-shaped head, bald at the top, and a short black 
beard, thickly strewn with white hairs. He was 
dressed in the usual Arab style, but more simply 
than the rest of the Arab chiefs, and had a broad, 
weU-formed figure. His restless eyes gave him a 
great resemblance to the negroes' heads with blink- 
ing eyes in the electric advertisements of some- 
body's shoe-polish, which adorned the walls of our 
London railway - stations some years ago, — and 
earned him the nickname of "Nubian blacking." 

As I was pretty busy getting the launch ready to 
return to Yambuya, I did not get much chance of 
observing him further ; but a day or two later, I 
crossed the rapid in a canoe manned by Wenya 
fishermen — ^who, knowing every current and whirl- 
pool, manage to ferry over their great canoes with 
comparatively little exertion — and found Tippoo 
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Tip engaged in overhauling a large pile of ivory. 
On seeing me, he cleared a mat by his side, and in- 
vited me to sit down ; and I spent a couple of hours 
watching him, as each tusk was brought up and 
marked by his men, and then entered by him on a 
piece of paper in Arabic characters. Salim bin 
Soudi, his interpreter, meanwhile told me how the 
ivory I saw there — some two tons — ^had taken about 
nine months to collect ; how some came from the 
Lomami, and some from the Aruhwimi regions ; of 
the fights they had had with natives, &;c., &;c., till 
I could not help wondering how many human lives 
were represented by each tusk. 

This interpreter, Salim bin Soudi, answers so 
exactly to the description of Mahomed bin Sayid 
given by Stanley in * Through the Dark Continent ' 
(vol. ii. p. 119), as to make me suspect him to be 
the same man under a different name. He was 
constantly coming to me for such things as oil, 
cartridges, cloth, &c., telling me Tippoo Tip wanted 
them; but in so doing he had reckoned without 
his host, as, in the first place, I was not in com- 
mand of the State expedition, and could give away 
nothing without an order from the officer in charge ; 
and in the second, Major Barttelot had found him 
out, and warned us in time. So one day when he 
came for some pieces of cloth, ostensibly for Tippoo 
Tip, he was told they were not at hand, and would 
be sent over as soon as the bale was opened. No 
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sooner was he out of the way than one of our men 
was sent to Tippoo Tip with the cloth, and returned 
in a short time, bringing it back, with the message 
that Tippoo had never asked for it. After this, 
Mr Salim never again tried to get cloth out of me 
under false pretences ; but he would freely come up 
and beg for things on his own account. 

The 24th, being the Queen's birthday, was not 
allowed to pass unnoticed by us ; and having 
obtained permission, I ransacked the '^medical 
comforts " brought up from Bangala, and presented 
Major Barttelot with one of the two bottles of cham- 
pagne I found there. Having opened it, he pro- 
posed her most gracious Majesty's health, which 
we drank out of enamelled iron cups, Jameson 
remarking that it was no use adding Highland 
honours, as we could not break the cups without 
the help of a hanmier and anvil. 

While I was at Stanley Falls, a Manyema woman 
brought me a boy, about ten years old, who had 
been cut down in a fight with natives, and left for 
dead. How he managed to live passes my com- 
prehension, for he had three tremendous wounds, 
and was so weak from loss of blood that he had to 
be held up while I dressed them. The first — 
probably sustained in an endeavour to ward off the 
knife — was along the right forearm, and was over six 
inches long, and two and a half wide ; the second was 
a cut on the right shoulder, given from behind, — 
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the knife had entered aa f ar as the collar-bone and 
left a mark on the shoulder-blade, but, luckily, did 
not break it. This blow had knocked him on his 
face, and then the natives had attempted to finish 
him with two tremendous cuts across the back, 
extending from the left shoulder to the lower ribs 
on the right side, and lajdng bare the left blade- 
bone, the spinal column, and several of the ribs. 
One of these wounds was quite twelve inches long, 
and two inches across its widest part. It took me 
nearly two hours every day to clean and dress 
these injuries, but before I left Stanley Falls they 
had begun to heal. 

On May 26th, Major Barttelot and Jameson left 
Stanley Falls in canoes for Yangambi, taking with 
them the 400 men brought by Tippoo Tip from 
Kassongo, who were to go by land from Yangambi 
to Yambuya. Tippoo himself was to go round 
with us in the A.LA. two or three days later. 
From the 26th to the morning of the 29th I was 
down with fever, but during the afternoon of the 
latter day I received a note from the officer in 
command, saying that Tippoo Tip and twenty of 
his people would be ready next day, and that a 
canoe had been sent down-river to tell all the 
Arabs at the different stations to cut wood for us. 
A little later two large canoes, containing enough 
dry wood to keep us in fuel for two days, came 
alongside. I loaded up with as much as I could 
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carry, and having got everything ready for leav- 
ing on the morrow, turned in. Next day Tippoo 
Tip came o£f, with all his chiefs and women, in 
two large canoes. Many of these people, it is 
true, only came to see him off ; but when all were 
sorted out, I found that, instead of 20 men, he 
had brought 54 men and 12 women. These, with 
our own men, brought the total up to 83 souls, 
all crowded into three small vessels — ^viz. : 

The A.I.A., 42 feet long by 7 feet 6 inches 
beam, and 5 feet deep. 

Whale-boat, 30 feet by 7 feet by 3 feet 

Canoe, 40 feet by 2 feet by 1 foot 6 inches. 

There was hardly room to breathe, and the rail 
of the launch was only some 6 inches above the water. 
Going to Tippoo Tip, I told him that, if he wanted 
to take so many people, he must give us a larger 
canoe; and he accordingly sent for one which, 
though large enough to hold some sixty people, 
made me doubt the power of the little steamer to 
mount the strong current of the Aruhwimi, with 
the whale-boat on one side and this canoe (60 feet 
by 4 feet by 3 feet) on the other. However, we 
were not at the Aruhwimi yet; so I lashed the 
canoe alongside in place of our smaller one (which 
was left in charge of the Arabs), and about 8.30 
A.M. we started down-river. At eleven we reached 
Chioba island, and took the right-hand channel. 
Here, as the officer in command came forward, I 
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relinquished my place to him, and went aft to 
have a look at the engines. Hearing a sudden 
shout, I looked up, and saw that we were going 
full on to a reef of rocks, over which the water 
was dashing itself into foam. I shouted to the 
men in the bows to let go the anchor, but they 
were too much excited to heed me; so, putting 
the engines full astern I rushed forward, but was 
too late, for we crashed on to the rocks with tre- 
mendous force, bumped over the first reef, and 
stranded hard and fast on the second. Tippoo Tip 
who had sat still as a statue, was nearly thrown into 
the water; and some one having un£etstened the 
bow-lashing of the canoe, she slewed round, and, 
tearing away the stem-ropes, drifted off down- 
stream, with the commanding officer and about 
forty men on board. Stopping the engine, I tore 
off my coat, and going into the water, examined 
the propeller, rudder, and as much of the bottom 
of the launch as I could reach, to see if any damage 
was done. I found that we had escaped with a big 
dent in the plates, which, but for the reversing of 
the engines, would certainly have been a large hole. 
Several canoes full of natives having come up, I 
sent every man who could swim into the water; 
and Tippoo with his chiefs getting into the whale- 
boat (which drew less water, and so had escaped 
the rocks), and thus lightening the launch a little, 
we contrived, with the assistance of the natives. 
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to push her over the reef into the deep water be- 
yoni The current was rushing over the reef like 
a mill-race, but luckily every one held fast to the 
boat as she drifted clear, and with the exception of 
a wetting, no one was the worse. By this time the 
men in the canoes had got out their paddles, and 
being unable to make headway against the current 
in the centre of the channel, made for the village 
of Yatakusu ; when, having again lashed the canoe 
alongside, I got into dry clothes, and at noon we 
set off once more. We stopped that night at Yari- 
embi, Tippoo and his people sleeping on shore, and 
next day got off about 6.30 A.M., stopped a few 
minutes at Yaporo about 10 o'clock, and then 
went on to the Lomami, where we arrived about 
1 P.M. Here we found Raschid, who had come 
down the day before in a canoe, and had a large 
pile of firewood waiting for us. We therefore 
remained for the rest of the day. 

In the evening, as I was refreshing myself with 
a swim in the river, a shout of " nyoha " and a 
general scramble of the Zanzibaris to get out of 
the A.I.A., made me aware that a snake had 
contrived to stow away on board. Mounting the 
stem of the boat, I drew on a pair of boots, and 
seizing a native spear and a pair of smith's tongs, 
began the hunt. I soon found that he had visited 
our chop-box, and sucked nearly all the eggs ; then 
I saw the end of his tail among some spears, and 
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puUiBg them aside, beheld a long snake of a beauti- 
ful dark-green colour, covered with black spots. 
He reared up his head and tried to bite me ; but 
I pinned him down with the spear, and then, 
catching his head in the tongs, carried him ashore, 
where I held him down on the beach while a Zanzi- 
bari decapitated him. He measured over 4 feet 
in length, and 4^ inches in circumference round his 
thickest part, which was about one-third of his 
length from the head. Some natives, seeing him 
dead, came up and asked for him, to eat. As the 
skin was damaged, I granted their request, and 
they were soon seated round a fire, roasting small 
pieces of snake in the hot ashes, and eating them 
skin and all, much as schoolboys roast and eat 
chestnuts. 

Next morning we left the Lomami at 6.30, — 
Raschid coming with us, — and at 7.30 A.M., on 
June 2d, entered the Aruhwimi As I had antici- 
pated, the A.LA. could not make much headway 
against the current, with the heavy canoe she was 
towing, and we mounted but slowly, so that it was 
late on the evening of June 3d before we arrived at 
Yambumba, the lowest Arab settlement on this 
river. Tippoo Tip on hearing that we could reach 
Yambuya about 4 p.m. next day, if we had not to 
tow the canoe, gave orders to his people to get out 
their paddles, and paddle her up. Accordingly, 
when we started next morning, we left about thirty 
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Zanzibaris behind, to bring up the canoe. Tippoo 
Tip, the whole time he was on board, always sat 
Turkish fashion, in the same place, on some bales 
of doth, with his priest on one side, and Raschid 
on the other. As it was the month of Ramadan, 
neither he nor his men ate anything during the 
day. About 4 p.m. we generally stopped at some 
Arab settlement, where Tippoo and his men, going 
ashore, spread out their prayer-mats, and occupied 
themselves in devotion till six, when, the sun hav- 
ing set, they prepared some food, and feasted dur- 
ing the night. As long as we were in the Congo, 
we always managed to reach an Arab settlement at 
night; but on returning into the Aruhwimi, we 
had one night to sleep in a strange country, the 
Arabs not having yet reached the villages on the 
lower part of this river. When told that we could 
not reach Yambumba (the nearest Arab settlement) 
in time to pass the night there, Tippoo Tip said he 
would stop at the first island we came to that had 
a native village on it. A little after 4 p.m. we came 
to a village on a small island, and approached the 
shore. As soon as we were near enough, the Arabs 
and Manyemas jumped ashore, gun in hand, and 
drove the natives out of the village to the other 
side of the island, where they took to their canoes, 
and tried to cross the river, while the Arabs and 
Manyemas, standing on the bank, poured a perfect 
hail of iron slugs after the wretched fugitives. 
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Having cleared the island of natives, the Manyemas 
started to catch all the fowls, goats, and other live 
stock they could find ; and one of them came out 
of a hut with a half-boiled, steaming human head — 
which was, however, speedily thrown into the river 
by the Arabs. Having seen all right on board the 
boat, I went ashore, and found Tippoo Tip, Governor 
of Stanley Falls Station for the Etat Ind^pendant 
du Congo, making himself comfortable in the huts 
whence he had just ejected the rightful owners. 

Leaving Yambumba at 6.30 a.m. on June 4th, 
without the large canoe, we were able to make a 
good run, and about 11.30 a.m. stopped at a small 
Manyema settlement to cut up some wood we had 
on board, which was too large for the furnace of the 
A.I.A. While on shore looking after the wood, I 
heard a shout from some of my men, and looking 
up, saw the Stardey coming round the far bend of 
the river. The ofiicer in command of the A.I.A. 
went oflf with Tippoo Tip in a canoe to meet her ; 
and by the time she was abreast of us, I had enough 
wood on board, and was ready to follow her up- 
stream to Yambuya. At 5.30 p.m. I made fast to 
the bank, just below the spot where Captain Shager- 
strom had moored his steamer. This was a full 
mile from the camp, as the river had fallen during 
my absence, and there was now not enough water 
over the rocks to make it safe to approach the 
rapids. I was very glad to see my old friends 
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Shagerstrom andDe Man, the captain and engineer 
of the Stanley; and as soon as I could get clear of 
the hundred and one things that had to be attended 
to, I went on board to pay them a visit. I found 
that the Stanley had brought up the long-expected 
garrison for the Falls Station, in charge of three 
Belgian ofl&cers, one of whom was to act as Tippoo 
Tip's secretary; and that, just after passing the 
mouth of the Aruhwimi, they had heard that we 
were on our way to Yambuya with Tippoo Tip, and 
had turned back to follow us. Being a much larger 
and more powerful steamer than the A.LA.^Xke 
Stanley had picked up the canoe left by us at Yam- 
bumba and brought it up with her. Tippoo Tip, 
highly elated at the arrival of his long-promised 
secretary, now departed for SaKm bin Mahomed's 
camp in his canoe, taking with him, to my great 
relief, all his chiefs, men, women, and household 
gods. I dined that night on board the Stanley^ 
and it was late before I turned in. 

Next morning (June 5th) I was up before day 
light, and at 5.30 a.m. was on my way to the camp, 
where I found that Major Barttelot and Mr Jameson 
had arrived all right. Troup was much the same 
as when I left him, but brightened up when he heard 
that the Stanley had arrived, and that he would 
shortly be able to start down-river. Bonny had in 
some manner hurt his right hand, which was swollen 
to three times its proper size. 
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When Mr Jameson came back to Stanley Falls, 
with Tippoo Tip and the 400 carriers, I heard him 
tell Major Barttelot that he had promised Tippoo 
that these men should have only half-loads. The 
Major replied that this would have been all right, 
had Tippoo supplied eight or nine hundred men, 
instead of only four hundred, as it would not be 
possible to take above half the stores by giving 
them only half-loads. They had a long discussion 
on this point, and also a palaver with Tippoo, in 
which the latter stipulated that none of the loads 
carried by his men were to exceed 40 lb. in weight, 
and finally got his way. It therefore became 
necessary to reduce 400 loads from 60 lb. to 40 lb. 
This meant unscrewing the lid of each case of ammu- 
nition, removing a portion of the contents, filling 
up the empty space with dried grass, and screwing 
on the lids again. Troup and Bonny being laid up, 
and the Major busy writing despatches, there was 
only Jameson to attend to this work. Seeing the 
state of affairs, I returned to the A.I.A.y and hav- 
ing finished the trifling repairs she required, went 
to the officer in command of the expedition, and 
telling hiTTfi my boat was in good order, obtained 
his leave to take one of my men and go up to the 
camp to help. As the Manyemas and Arabs had 
left the A.LA. and whale-boat in a very dirty state, 
I set the rest of my men to clean them out in my 
absence, and was just going to start for the camp, 
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when a note arrived from Major Barttelot, asking 
that two carpenters (natives of Lagos), who had 
come up on the Stanley for the Falls Station, might 
be sent to assist him. Having obtained these two 
men, I took a canoe and went up to the camp, 
where I found Jameson hard at work with a screw- 
driver, singing all the time. He was very glad to 
see the three men I had brought, and in a few 
minutes we were all busy among the ammunition- 
cases. I was in that camp three days and two 
nights, and I do not ever remember to have en- 
joyed a piece of work more than I did the altering 
of those loads at Yambuya, for Jameson kept up a 
continuous string of yams, songs, and jokes, which, 
in spite of the labour, made me sorry that the day 
was over, when the watchman came to piga ngoma 
(beat the drum) at 6 p.m. During the evening, 
and far into the night, we sorted out the lighter 
loads, and as each was finished, it was stacked 
in the middle of the camp, under an old tent- 
cover. 

Among these loads were a number containing 
Stanley's private stores. Finding, when all was 
done, that the carriers would be insufficient, the 
Major decided to open such of these as he could, 
and sort out the contents, only sending on such 
things as were necessary. As we could get no keys 
to fit the locks, I cut the hinges of several tin 
uniform-cases ; and the Major and Mr Jameson, 
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having divided the contents into two lots, repacked 
the cases, and I soldered them up again. 

On June 7th we finished the last of the loads ; 
and being by this time fairly tired out, I returned 
to the A.LA. in the evening, turned in, and had 
a good sleep. While at the camp I had slept in 
the mess-room, on an old tent, — ^the Major and 
Jameson lending me a couple of blankets. On the 
morning of the 8th, I went up to see Tippoo Tip 
muster the caravan. There were 130 surplus loads; 
and the Major decided that, as he could not get 
men to carry them, they would be safest at Bangala. 
Accordingly, Captain Shagerstrom took them down 
to the Stanley y as well as two donkeys — ^the country 
through which the expedition had to go being so 
bad that a donkey would have been no use. About 
9 A.M., Tippoo Tip and the Manyemas came for the 
loads, which were all ready, laid out in rows, just 
outside the camp -gate. I was talking to Troup 
inside his hut, when I heard a noise — something 
between a yell and the howling of hyenas, and 
rushing out, found that the 400 men brought by 
Tippoo Tip had refused their loads, because they 
said some of them were a pound or two over the 
regulation weight. I do not know whether Tippoo 
Tip had anything to do with this refusal or not ; 
but he and the rest of the Arabs walked away to 
Salim bin Mahomed's house, while the Manyemas 
dispersed to their camp. Major Barttelot, Jameson, 
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and Bonny held a consultation, and the Free State 
officers having come from the steamers, they aU 
adjourned to Salim bin Mahomed's house, where a 
big palaver took place. The result of this was very 
unsatisfactory, Tippoo Tip refusing to force the 
men to carry the loads as they were. The loads 
could not be reduced to the required weight with- 
out an immense amount of trouble, as the powder 
and cartridges were in air -tight, soldered tins, 
weighing about 15 lb. each. Three of these tins, 
packed in a wooden case, of from 10 to 12 lb. 
weight, formed a load. Thus, when one tin of 
powder was taken out, each load, including the 
case, would weigh 41 or 42 lb. To reduce this, 
the tins would have to be opened, and, after taking 
out a pound or two of powder, soldered up again. 
Except the engineer of the Stanley and myself, 
there was no one at Yambuya who had either the 
tools or the practice necessary for soldering up the 
tins ; and, as the State officials would not hear of the 
steamers remaining at Yambuya any longer, things 
began to look serious. 

I had too much to do preparing for departure on 
the morrow to remain any longer in the camp ; so 
saying good-bye to the Major and his companions, 
I returned to the launch. Shortly afterwards 
Troup was brought down in the whale-boat by 
Captain Shagerstrom; and going on board the 
Stanley, I found him already looking better. In 
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the evening I heaxd that Tippoo Tip had been 
persuaded to pass all the loads containing powder 
and cartridges in air-tight tins, thus leaving only 
about 120 loads to be reduced, I also received 
orders to take the whale-boat up to the camp before 
daylight next morning, and fetch down Raschid 
and ten other Arabs. At 3 A.M. on June 9th the 
StarUeT/s fires were lit, and at four I turned out 
and kindled those of the A.I. A. By five I had got 
my 6a-Ngala into the whale-boat, and was being 
paddled up the stream by starlight. Just as we 
passed the Stanley , whose open furnace-doors shed 
a weird light across the dark river. Captain Shager- 
strom ascended the bridge and blew a long blast 
on his whistle, and before I reached the camp she 
had turned, and was steaming oS on her way to 
the Falls. On arriving at the landing-place, I 
found Tippoo Tip waiting with a whole crowd of 
men and women, whom he wanted to send round 
in the A.I. A. He himself intended remaining be- 
hind, to see the expedition start, and then cross- 
ing to Yangambi, and going up to the Falls in a 
canoe. Though day was breaking by this time, I 
determined to have one more look at the members 
of the expedition ; so I dashed up the bluff, through 
the water-gate into the camp, and into Major 
Barttelot's hut. The Major was sitting on some 
boxes, his £Etce buried in his hands, and his elbows 
on his knees; he seemed more depressed than I 

s 
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had ever seen him before. " Good-bye, Major ! " 
I shouted ; " I have only two minutes to spare." 
On hearing my voice he jumped up like a shot, 
and seized my outstretched hand, exclaiming, 
" Don't be in a hurry, old fellow. We may all be 
dead in another week, you know." Just then, the 
notes of a bugle sounding the recall, and a long 
whistle from the A.I.A,, came floating up on the 
stiU morning air, and one of my men rushed in to 
tell me she was going to start. I turned to the 
Major, who continued, " I should like to get home 
to the old place again. If you get home before 
news of me arrives, tell my father I was all right 
when you saw me." " All right," said I, as I rushed 
out. Jameson and Bonny were in the mess-room, 
the former in high spirits at the prospect of starting 
at last. A few hurried words of farewell, and I ran 
down to the landing-place, when I found that Tip- 
poo Tip had filled up my boat with about fifty men, 
women, and boys. After much persuasion, he con- 
sented to take twenty out ; but even then I knew 
we could not go, as the Stanley had left with the 
large canoe fully loaded, and we had nothing but 
the small launch and whale-boat. However, I 
started, and when we reached the A.I.A.^ Raschid, 
seeing the overloaded condition of the two boats, 
disposed of ten more people, and we at length got 
under way. 

Before we had gone very far, the Belgian ofl&cer 
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in command of the A.I.A. came and told me that 
Tippoo Tip had told the Manyemas that, if the 
Major did not treat them well, they were to shoot 
him. This was such an astonishing statement that 
I could hardly believe it ; but it was confirmed by 
one of my men (a Zanzibari), and also by several 
of Tippoo's own men, then on board, and, some days 
later, by Salim bin Soudi, the interpreter. Had it 
been in my power, I would have gone back to the 
camp and told the Major ; but I was not in com* 
mand, and had to obey orders and go on. From 
that time until the day when I received the news 
of the Major's death, I realised what the feelings 
of Damocles must have been, as, day after day, I 
expected to hear that the death which I seemed to 
know was coming, yet was powerless to avert, had 
overtaken him. Yet when, weeks afterwards, the 
sad tidings reached me, I hardly seemed to realise 
it. As long as I live, I hope never to be in the 
same position again. It seemed like one long, long 
nightmare: the everlasting falling down a precipice 
which has no bottom is the only thing to which 
I can compare the state of suspense I was in for 
the next ten weeks. But how diflFerent was the 
awakening I 

Being well supplied with fuel, we soon passed the 
Stanley — ^which, though a much faster boat than 
the. A.LA.f could only steam six or seven hours 
per day, being forced to stop about 2.30 p.m. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



276 KINSI KATINI. 

every day to cut the immense quantity of wood 
required by the two locomotive boilers with which 
she was fitted; and, on the evening of June 11th, 
we reached the Lomami, where the Arabs had a 
quantity of dry wood ready for us. The Stanley 
arrived next day, but, as they had provided no 
wood for her, left after a short stay, in order to 
search for dried trees higher up river. In the 
evening we were treated to a water-dance by the 
natives. About ten canoes, so close together that 
they looked like a raft, came up the river, paddled 
by some sixty men, who danced, sang, shook their 
brass and iron bangles, and threw the water about 
with their paddles. The canoes were rather small, 
and there was just space enough between them to 
allow the crews to use their paddles. Each was 
entirely independent of the others, yet they all 
kept exactly abreast, and the men in their dance 
managed to move from one to another without up- 
setting any. Leaving the Lomami on the morning 
of June 13th, we arrived at Stanley Falls about mid- 
day on the 15th, having passed the Stanley, which 
came up about an hour later. The AJ.A. was to 
remain ten days at the Falls, so that I took the 
opportimity of cleaning out the boiler and execut- 
ing sundry repairs required by the engine; but 
the Stanley was to unload as fast as possible, and 
return at once to L^opoldville. I was by this 
time heartily sick of the Arabs and Stanley Falls ; 
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besides which, the soles of my last pair of boots 
were completely worn out, and I should have been 
very glad to go down-country again. Troup (who, 
though still very weak, seemed a little better, now 
that he was away from Yambuya), seeing the state 
of my foot-gear, kindly presented me with a pair of 
hunting-boots ; and, on the morning of June 18th, 
the Stanley departed, taking him away on the 
first stage of his long journey home. Little did I 
think, as I watched her disappearing down-stream, 
that I had seen the last of her, and should behold 
the shores of Old England, and meet Troup re- 
stored to health, before I again saw the old stem- 
wheeler ploughing the dark-brown waters of the 
Congo, 

The day after the Stanley left, as I was on board 
the A.I.A. writing a letter to Mr Deane, to tell him 
about the present position of affairs in his old sta- 
tion, a steamer appeared round the bend of the 
river. Taking a canoe I went down to meet her, 
and found she was the Holland — the new stern- 
wheeler of the Dutch Trading Company, with Mr 
Greshoff (manager of their factories on the Upper 
Congo) on board. Soon after boarding her, I heard 
the sad news of Mr Deane's death. I could get no 
particulars, except that, while out shooting, he had 
been knocked down by an elephant, which had 
driven his tusk through his neck from behind. I 
was also told that Captain Bayley had been obliged 
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to go home on account of illness. The Holland 
had picked up Tippoo Tip and his men at Talasula, 
to which place they had marched from Yambuya. 

The Arabs having departed to their houses, and 
the Holland being made fast, I went up to lunch. 
On returning to the A.I.A., my unfinished letter to 
Deane caught my eye. Deane — ^whom aU the hard- 
ships he had suffered, when escaping from the 
Arabs in 1886, had not been sufficient to deter 
from returning to Africa : — Deane killed, — ^and by 
an elephant I I tore up my letter, flung it into the 
river, and seizing my gun, went off into the bush 
to shoot something. 

In the evening, on going up to the house for 
dinner, I heard that the old Emperor of Germany 
was dead, and that he had been succeeded by his 
son, the Emperor Frederick, who was not expect- 
ed to live long, on account of the nature of his 
disease. 

The next few days were spent by me in over- 
hauling the engines of the -4.7.-4., and by Mr 
Greshoff in buying Tippoo Tip's ivory with gun- 
powder. The day before I left Stanley Falls, Salim 
bin Mahomed arrived from Yambuya, bringing a let- 
ter from Major Barttelot to Tippoo Tip. From him 
I learnt that Barttelot, Jameson, and Bonny, were 
quite well, that they were encamped six days' 
march east of Yambuya, that the Manyemas had 
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already begun to give trouble, and that this feet 
formed the subject of the Major's letter to Tippoo 
Tip. 

On the morning of June 25th we were visited by 
a tremendous tornado ; but by 8.30 a.m. both the 
A.LA. and the Holland had steam up, and were 
ready to start, which we did shortly after, leaving 
behind us the three Belgian officers who had come 
up in the Stanley to rebuild the station. As soon 
as we were clear of the rocky part of the river, 
which extends some twenty miles below the Falls, 
the AJ.A, was made fast alongside the Holland^ 
and together we steamed down to Bangala, where 
we arrived on the afternoon of July 3d. On July 
6th the Holland left for Stanley Pool; and on the 
7th I was suddenly seized with violent pains in the 
stomach, and before night was down with acute 
dysentery. I tried a large dose (60 grains) of 
ipecacuanha, which seemed to arrest the disease for 
some hours, but only to break out again in a chronic 
form. Of all that happened during the next four 
weeks I have no very clear recollection. I got 
little if any sleep, until the En Avant arrived 
from the Pool with Mr Herbert Ward, who was 
returning to Yambuya, after having sent oflF his 
despatches to the Enun Relief Committee, from 
Loanda. As Major Barttelot had left Yambuya, 
Ward was to remain at Bangala till he received 
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farther orders from the Committee ; and on learn- 
ing what was the matter with me, he set to work 
to make me as comfortable as he could, so that I 
soon began to improve a little. The A.LA. having 
meanwhile left for the Pool, I applied to the chief 
for a canoe to take me down to the missionary 
station at Equator. 
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MY RETURN HOME. 



A WET JOURNET TO EQUATOR — KINDNESS OF MR AND MRS BANKS 
— NEWS OP MAJOR BARTTBLOT's DEATH — DOWN-COUNTRY IN A 
HAMMOCK — OVERTAKEN BT WARD— JAMESON DEAD ! — BACK AT 
MATADI — THE " DEVIL's CALDRON " — WARD CATCHES THE MAIL 
— DOWN-RIVER IN A SCHOONER — CONGO STATE COINAGE — IM- 
PROVEMENTS AT BOMA — TWO IN A PORT-HOLE — WAITING FOR 
THE AFRICA — TO LOAND A— HOMEWARD BOUND — KOTONOU — ON 
BOARD THE BIAFRA — THE ADDAH SHIPPING -CLERK's LETTER — 
SIERRA LEONE— THE CANARIES — QUARANTINE AT MADEIRA — 
CHARACTERISTICS OF ENGLISH SCENERY — HOME ONCE MORE ! 



On the morning of July 19th, I received notice 
that the canoe and twenty-two 6a-Ngala were ready 
for me. I crawled down to the landing-place, and 
lay down on the top of my boxes, under a kind of 
awning of mats put up by my boy, and saying 
good-bye to Ward, I was paddled away. In the 
evening a heavy rain came on, which continued for 
the greater part of the next thirty-six hours. I 
managed to keep dry, by crouching in a heap under 
the only two blankets I had, and at last arrived at 
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Equator on the evening of the third day, more dead 
than alive. Here I was very kindly received by 
Mr Banks, who took me into his house, and — ^to- 
gether with his wife, who made me beef-tea, and 
anything else that I could take, and was untiring 
in her efforts for my comfort — did all in his power 
to restore me to health. In about a fortnight I was 
able to walk about a little, and began to think I 
should soon be all right, when eczema broke out all 
over my lower limbs, and speedily spread, till I was 
one huge sore from my neck downwards. What 
saved my face I do not know, but was glad to find 
that my head was not attacked; while from my 
neck to the soles of my feet I could hardly find a 
single square inch of healthy skin. 

I found that Mr Glave, of the Sanford Company, 
had handed over the charge of Equator Station to 
Mr Boulanger, and was gone up the Oubangi on an 
ivory-buying expedition, in the New York^ a new 
steamer belonging to the company. He did not re- 
turn before my departure, although I was nearly a 
month at Equator, and, to my great regret, I had 
to leave without seeing him. At last — ^after what 
seemed to me ages — ^the En Avant arrived from 
Stanley Falls, bringing the sad news of Major 
Barttelot's death on July 19th. I left in her the 
same day, arriving at Lukolela August 19th. It 
was here that Mr Deane had been killed by an 
elephant, on May 15th, 1888, and buried close 
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beside the spot where, six months before, I had 
seen another grave dug for poor Spinnoch — ^the 
Belgian who died on my last run down the 
river. 

On August 22d 1 arrived at Leopoldville. Here 
I had a slight relapse, and learning from the doctor 
at the station that I should not recover if I remained 
in Africa, I applied for a hammock and carriers to 
take me to the coast, and on August 29th, was 
carried out of Leopoldville on my way to Matadi. 
I will pass over the miseries of the first stage of my 
journey, which I duly survived, arriving at Lu- 
kungu, September 5th. Here, through the kindness 
of Mr Hoste (of the A.B.M.U.), who gave me some 
oxide of zinc ointment, I obtained some relief from 
the unremitting pain of the eczema ; and here, too, 
I found a friend of mine, Mr Hens, the artist, who 
had come out with me nearly three years before, 
and whom I had not seen since I left him at Boma, 
when going up-country. Since that time he had 
been to Europe, and returned to the Congo, and 
was now on his way home for the second time, only 
•waiting for the arrival of the mail before starting 
for the coast. On September 7th I was greatly 
surprised by the appearance of Ward, who was 
carried into Lukungu in a hammock, being unable 
to walk, on account of ulcers on his feet I was 
greatly shocked by the sad news he told me of 
Jameson's death from fever at Bangala, on August 
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17 th. While deploring the sad event, I could not 
but admire the devoted and untiring courage with 
which Jameson had stuck to his duty till the last ; 
and I hope that when Ward comes home, we shall 
have full particulars of the events which brought 
about his death. It seems that after Major Bartte- 
lot was shot, Jameson, leaving Bonny to look after 
the caravan, returned to Stanley Falls with the 
assassin, and handed him over to the officials of the 
Free State, who, after trial, sentenced him to death. 
He then, having made arrangements with Tippoo 
Tip for supplying men to take the remaining loads 
to Wadelai, started down-river in a canoe to bring 
up Ward and the loads Ijdng at Bangala. Two or 
three days after leaving the Falls with a crew of 
Manyemas, not feeling very well, he was lying down 
in the canoe under a mat, when some natives, see- 
ing a canoe fall of Manyemas, and fearing that the 
Arabs were descending the river on a raid, pre- 
pared to attack them. On perceiving this, the men 
came to Jameson, and hearing what was the matter, 
he stood up in the blazing sun, waving his hat to 
the natives. The latter, seeing a white man, de- 
sisted from the attack ; but the exposure brought 
on fever, and for eight days and nights — until 
his arrival at Bangala — Jameson lay in the bottom 
of the canoe, soaked to the skin by the water which 
had accumulated there, and without a drop of tea 
or anything but Congo water to quench his burning 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



ONE MOBE DEATH. 285 

thirst. With almost superhuman courage he at- 
tempted to throw off the fever, and at last reached 
Bangala alive, but that was all. He lived only two 
days, but, in spite of his weakness, succeeded in 
telling Ward the state of affairs at Stanley Falls ; 
and then, having done all that it was possible for 
him to do, he died, almost his last words being, 
" Hang this fever ! if I could only face it, I could 
beat it ! " showing how, to the very last, he fought 
against the sinking stupor. Ab Ward said, it was 
nothing but sheer pluck that kept him alive till his 
work was done. He had simply lived for some 
days on his determination to reach Bangala, where 
he expected to find Ward, who would be able to 
relieve him. His object gained, his strong wiU gave 
way under the fearful strain, and one more name 
was added to the long roll of those who have given 
their lives for Africa. 

As soon as he was buried, Ward left Bangala in 
a canoe for L^opoldville, and was now on his way to 
Loanda to get instructions from the Committee. 
He only rested one night at Lukungu, and next 
morning (September 6th), at 6 A.M., he was off for 
MatadL To show the speed with which he travelled, 
I may mention that, a few hours later, when my 
carriers appeared, the chief of the station handed 
me a letter to Mr Ingham, a missionary at Banza 
Manteka. This letter, as I subsequently found, 
Ward had sent off by special messenger two days 
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before his departure from L^opoldville ; and Mr 
Ingham, after opening it, turned to me, and asked 
why Ward had taken the trouble to write to him, 
and then come on ahead of his letter, to tell him all 
the news in person — ^a question I could not answer. 
At noon I was carried out of Lukungu, and next 
day was nearly mad with the pain of the eczema, 
which was rendered worse than ever by the friction 
caused by the motion of the hammock. On arriving 
at Banza Manteka, I was again indebted to a mis- 
sionary — Mr Ingham — ^for a temporary respite, and 
spent a very pleasant evening with him and Mr 
and Mrs Richards. On the morning of September 
14th, I passed through Mpallaballa, another station 
of the A.B.M.U., where I stopped an hour or two 
with Mr and Mrs Clark. Leaving here at 2 p.m., I 
crossed the Mpozo about four o'clock. As I was 
carried over the top of the last ridge, I raised my- 
self in my hammock ; and my men, giving a shout, 
broke into a run, and carried me suddenly into view 
of the waters of the Lower Congo. There, almost 
under my feet, rolled the grand , old river, her 
waters looking like a flood of liquid gold in the 
light of the sinking sun, as they foamed and curled 
away down their rocky channel towards the ocean. 
Between me and the river lay a rocky ridge, over 
which I could just see the tops of a grove of trees, 
marking the site of Matadi. 

Three or four miles down the river I could de- 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



THE END OP THE MARCH. 287 

scry the roofs of the Baptist Mission-station at 
Underhill, perched on a high rocky point, behind 
which the river disappeared from view. Opposite 
this was the " Devil's Caldron " — a large bay sur- 
rounded by cliflFs from 600 to 800 feet high. The 
mighty river, in attempting to reach the sea, has 
scooped out this huge indentation before taking a 
turn which is nearly at right angles to its former 
course, and now foams round and round in great 
whirlpools, which seem to flash streaks of light 
across the dark shadows thrown by the cliffs — ^the 
deep indigo of the mountains on the north bank 
forming a splendid background to the whole 
picture. 

The prospect of speedily finishing their task 
seemed to animate my men, and they tore down 
the steep hiU at such a pace that I suffered agonies 
from the excessive friction of the shaking hammock 
on my sore skin. However, I did not stop them, 
as I knew that in half an hour it would all be over. 
Just at sunset I was carried up to the door of the 
chiefs house at Matadi, and was soon made as 
comfortable as possible in a room, while my car- 
riers were dismissed to the camp. In the evening 
I heard that Ward had arrived the day before, but 
too late to catch the steamer, and had, although 
dead tired, gone to a great deal of trouble to pro- 
cure a canoe to take him down to Boma by night, 
rather than lose the Portuguese mail-boat, by which 
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he intended to send his despatches to the Island of 
S. Thom^.^ 

This was the second time Ward had come down 
to the coast with telegrams and desj^atches, and on 
both occasions he had made remarkably quick jour- 
neys. He certainly had every facility for this — 
being supplied with fresh relays of men by the 
commanders of the different stations through which 
he passed ; but no one seems to have been aware 
that he himself was not relieved as well as his 
men, but travelled almost day and night — never 
halting by the way, or sparing himself till his duty 
was done, and the steamboat and telegraph were 
carrying his news to England. On his last march 
to the coast he blistered his feet : the blisters de- 
veloped into ulcers, and he was forced to take to 
a hammock ; but he went on, and caught the mail, 
writing some of his letters during his halts at night. 
Though he twice performed the journey down the 
river to the coast in a remarkably short time, he 
got no thanks from the people he was gratuitously 
serving ; and all the notice taken of him in Europe 
— ^when the news arrived that he had again started 
up-country after Stanley — was the remark in one 
of the newspapers that Ward had for the last year 
been rushing up and down the Congo like a shuttle 
on a loom. 

^ There U no telegrapli station on the Congo, the cable going right 
past the mouth to S. Paul de Loanda. S. Thom^ is the next nearest 
station after Loanda. 
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Having had but little sleep during the last few 
nights, I obtained some opium-pills from the chief 
of Matadi, and one of them soon sent me into a 
kind of doze, from which I did not awake till 
nearly 8 a.m. the next day, when I heard that a 
schooner was to leave for Boma at eleven. As it 
was not likely that another steamer would come up 
that week, I decided to go in the schooner; and 
accordingly, having had all my loads stowed on 
board, I was carried down to the beach, and placed 
in the stem of the vessel, which was an open boat 
of ten tons, manned by Cabindas. The wind was 
up-river, and we had to tack, which so delayed us, 
that by the time the wind dropped, after sunset, 
we were still fifteen miles from Boma, and I was 
obliged to spend the night on the schooner's deck, 
covered with a blanket. Next morning we were 
off again at daylight, and reached Boma at 9 A.M., 
where I was glad to turn into bed, in a room given 
me by the chief of the station. As I was able to 
get more nourishing food here than up the river, I 
soon became stronger, and was able to get about a 
little. For this improvement in health I was chiefly 
indebted to Mr Ainsworth, of Messrs Hatton and 
Cookson's factory, Boma, who sent me eggs and 
other dainties not to be had in the crowded State 
station, and even offered to accommodate me in 
his house until the arrival of the English mail- 
steamer. 
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When I arrived at Boma, I found that the Congo 
State authorities had instituted a new coinage for 
circulation in their territories. The gold and silver 
coins were very prettily designed ; but the copper 
ones were made with a hole in the centre, like the 
Chinese cash. This hole was put in specially for 
the convenience of the natives, in order that — 
having no pockets or purses — ^they might be able 
to string the coins and hang them round their 
necks. But a nigger is not to be fooled ; he knows 
what money is, and seeing the holes in the new 
coins, concluded that a piece had been cut out, and 
refused to acknowledge them as legal tender. In 
this way I found I could not get rid of some of the 
new money 1 had, before leaving, except by taking 
it to the post-office at Banana, where I had it 
changed. Even the silver coins were accounted 
bad — ^the natives refusing everything but English 
money. This reminds me of an incident which 
occurred on a part of the West Coast, near Lagos, 
which has recently been annexed by France. The 
French at once tried to substitute their own coinage 
for the English, which had long been current there ; 
and it is said that a native, on being offered some 
ten-centime coppers, remarked in nigger English, 
as he looked dubiously at the French eagle stamped 
on one side of the coin, " Me sabey Queen's head ; 
me no sabey them fowl ! " 

Boma had greatly increased and multiplied since 
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I passed through it on my way up to Bangala, 
more than two years before. A broad, well-kept 
road now led up from the pier to the Sanatorium, 
and numerous houses had sprung up, both round 
that place and on the beach. A new three-storeyed 
iron villa had been erected for the Governor- 
General ; but, as M. Janssens was now in Europe, 
this was shut up — his deputy, M. Ledeganck, 
living in a house close by. A row of smaller 
houses stretched along one side of the road to the 
Sanatorium; and one of these was ambitiously 
styled Palais de Justice^ though Palais de V In- 
justice would have been a better title. The place 
was, on the whole, becoming fairly civilised, and 
the "palm-oil ruffians"^ no longer had it all their 
own way ; though now and then they would break 
loose — generally on the arrival of a mail-steamer, 
when, for two or three days, the " Lord of Misrule '^ 
reigned supreme. But law and order were gradu- 
ally asserting themselves, and the days were fast 
coming to an end when the officers of the mail- 
steamers had to extricate the rowdies of Boma 
from the port-holes of the saloon, where they had 
stuck in their attempts to go ashore by a short cut. 

t « Palm-oil ruffian '^ is a term used on the west coast of Africa 
in the same sense as the word " larrikin ** is in Australia. Palm-oil 
being one of the principal articles of trade down this coast, the term 
came to be applied to those traders who made themselves conspicu- 
ous for their cantankerousness. It is now used to designate roughs 
in general, all down the west and south-west coasts of Africa. 
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Some years ago — in the days when the palm-oil 
ruffians were fairly rampant — one of the new 
vessels of the African Steam Navigation Company, 
which had very large port-holes, arrived at Boma. 
The saloon was, as usual, well filled with these 
thirsty gentlemen, almost before she had dropped 
her anchor, and business was pretty brisk till late 
at night, or rather early in the morning, when the 
crowd began slowly to disperse. Two, rather 
farther gone than the rest, took a fancy to go 
ashore through the port-holes, and, for some reason 
best known to themselves, both made for the same 
scuttle. Somehow — goodness only knows how — 
they both got their heads and shoulders through, 
but could get no farther, and there they remained, 
fighting like two cats hung over a clothes-line with 
their tails tied together, tiU the chief officer and 
three or four of his men managed to extricate them 
after a great waste of time and trouble. 

I did not improve much in health at Boma. I 
had, it is true, fairly got over the dysentery, but 
the eczema became much worse, and the doctor 
either could not cure it or did not take the trouble. 
The pain and irritation were fearfiil, and I could 
not remain still a minute without scratching, 
which only made matters worse; so I developed 
a restlessness worthy of the Flying Dutchman of 
old, and went wandering all over Boma, visiting 
the different trading establishments, or spending 
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uneasy hours in lolling about Mr Ainsworth's 
rooms at the English factory, tr3dng to read some 
of the books he had lying about 

On September 21st, the African Steamship Com- 
pany's steamer Africa arrived from Antwerp. As 
she had to go to Loanda before starting on her 
homeward voyage, and it would thus be over 
ten days before she left Banana for Antwerp, I 
applied to the Vice-Govemor-General (who had 
come up from Banana on board the mail-steamer) 
for a passage to Loanda and back. He absolute- 
ly refused to do anything for me. I was getting 
no better, — all I could get from the doctor was 
his opinion that I should improve when I got out 
of the country, — and I began to wonder whether I 
was ever to reach home alive. At last I obtained 
permission to go to Loanda at my own expense. 
Accordingly, I embarked, September 24th, and by 
noon the Africa was steaming down the Congo on 
her way to St Paul de Loanda. Under the care 
of an English doctor I soon began to improve, and 
by October 9th (when, at 10 a.m., we reached 
Banana, on our return from that dirty Portuguese 
settlement) my health had greatly benefited by the 
voyage, and I was nearly cured of eczema, though 
still very weak. 

On arriving at Banana, I went ashore to draw 
the money for my passage; but owing to some 
order of the Vice-Governor's (who, at the same time, 
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though my half-pay for over two years was still 
in the hands of the State authorities, kindly wrote 
to the captain of the Africa^ telling him that 
the State would not be responsible for the ex- 
pense of my passage to Loanda and back, and 
woTild not cash any order for money drawn by me 
on them), I could not get more than £8. This sum 
was barely sufficient to pay my expenses on board 
the Africay when I left that boat for the Biafra some 
two weeks later ; and had it not been for the kind- 
ness of Mr Lemarinel (who was returning home at 
the same time), and that of Captain Bales of the 
Biafra, I should have landed in Liverpool without 
a shilling. 

Mr Hens, who had been awaiting the return of 
the Africa from Loanda, now came on board, and 
on October 11th we steamed out of Banana Creek, 
homeward bound. I now congratulated myself 
that my troubles were ended, but soon discovered 
that I had been shouting too soon, for I had not 
yet " emerged from the forest primeval" A day 
or two later I had another relapse of dysentery, 
and on reaching Lagos, my disgust with things 
in general was further increased by the an- 
nouncement that the Africa had been chartered 
to proceed to Kotonou, and load palm-kernels for 
Marseilles. 

Where in Africa was Kotonou ? We soon found 
out, for five or six hours' steaming westward from 
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Lagos brought us to a miserably small French sta- 
tion, situated on a spit of sand behind which was a 
large lagoon. There was a terrible surf here, and 
the place swarmed with sharks. We soon found 
that, owing to the surf, it woTild take some thirty- 
five days for the ship to load up ; but were saved 
from utter despair by hearing that the s.s* Biafra^ 
belonging to the same company as the Africa, 
would come up in a few days, and take us to 
Liverpool. 

Till she arrived, we had nothing to do but watch 
the surf-boats bring off the casks of palm-kernels. 
Now and then a boat woTild be upset in the surf; 
and on one of these occasions a man had both his 
legs bitten off by a shark, and was pulled out of the 
water dead. Late at night, on October 26th, the 
Biafra made her welcome appearance, and next 
morning Captain Bales came to fetch all the pas- 
sengers, and away we steamed — Westward ho! 
Next day we stopped at Addah, where a black 
clerk, in charge of some store, sent off to say he 
had twenty bags of rubber to ship, and wished the 
steamer to wait for them. The captain replied that 
he was going on in two hours, and that, if the rub- 
ber was not sent off by that time, it would be left 
behind. Three or four bags arrived during the 
next hour and a half; then the signal -gun was 
fired, and preparations made for departure. This 
brought off a catamaran, with a letter for the cap- 
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tain, which he brought to the poop and read to 
the passengers, as follows: — 

" Captain Bales, R.N. 

" Dear Sir, — Know thou that, to-morrow being Sunday, 
they will not work at Accra ; therefore be patient, and 
take my cargo. — ^Yrs. affectionately, 



Pro & Co." 

Needless to say, the captain was not patient, and 
we were soon on our way to Accra. 

After leaving Accra, we called at numerous small 
ports all along the coast, picking up instalments 
of cargo, with here and there a passenger. On 
November 4th we steamed into Sierra Leone, and 
were boarded by numerous gaudily dressed black 
women, with huge bags of kola-nuts, which they 
take to Gambia, where there is a great demand for 
them. These women and their property crowded 
up the decks and were a regular nuisance, and I 
was very glad to see them go ashore at Bathurst, 
on the Gambia, where we received several fresh 
passengers. Among these was a gentleman who 
had been in the service of one of the telegraph 
companies, and who was so far gone with fever that 
he did not live twenty-four hours. His death put 
us in quarantine at Goree. Next day, soon after 
leaving this place, he was buried at sea, just as the 
lighthouse on Cape Verde was vanishing in the 
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distance astern. This was my last glimpse of 
Africa, and I began anxiously to look out for the 
Canary Islands as a welcome change. At Grand 
Canary we only stopped a few hours and then pro- 
ceeded. I was still feeling very sick and weak; 
and it was not until we reached Santa Cruz that I 
began — flying in a comfortable deck-chair lent me 
by the captain, and watching the sun sink behind 
the towering peak of TeneriflFe — to think life worth 
living after all, and to find that there were times 
when one could, in the enjoyment of the present, 
forget the hardships of the past. 

Here three more passengers, a gentleman and 
two ladies, came on board for Madeira. The cold 
winds, which we met after leaving TeneriflFe, were 
delightfully refreshing to me, after nearly three 
years of hot weather, and the long Atlantic rollers 
seemed like old friends. Two days brought us to 
Madeira, where we arrived at night, and anchored 
in Funchal Bay, to wait for dawn. Here we were 
again quarantined, on account of a rumour of yel- 
low fever at TeneriflFe; and the three passengers 
from the latter place — ^who had left England only 
six weeks before with the intention of spending 
the winter between the Canary Islands and 
Madeira — were told that they could only land in 
the lazaretto, where they would have to remain 
seven days, and be charged an exorbitant sum for 
expenses — the authorities reserving the right to 
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send them oflF to England, if they saw fit, at the 
end of that time, without allowing them to enter 
the town at all. Under these circumstances, they 
preferred remaining on board the Biafra and going 
to England. After leaving Madeira, we were let 
in for a regular north-west gale, and the Biafra^ 
being an old boat, built before the days of flat 
bottoms and great beam, rolled tremendously. 

On the morning of November 22d we entered 
the Mersey. It was rather misty, and I could not 
see the shore very plainly, and was straining my 
eyes to make out the outlines of New Brighton, 
when a very characteristic feature of English scen- 
ery came suddenly and conspicuously into view. 
Standing out in the water, supported on piles 
evidently driven into a sand-bank, were two huge 
ugly boards, from the face of which glared the 
words, "Eat Germ Bread," and "Try Sunlight 
Soap," in letters very nearly large enough to be 
read across the Irish Channel. Inwardly confound- 
ing mural advertisers and advertisements in gen- 
eral, I made a vow never, if I could possibly help 
it, either to eat Germ Bread or use Sunlight Soap. 

Having landed at the Prince's Landing-Place 
and cleared the customs, I went off in search of 
Messrs Button & Co., the Liverpool agents of the 
Congo Free State. Here I saw Mr Wise, who was 
a great deal more obliging than the Vice-Govemor 
at Boma had been. By the help of the telegraph, 
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he soon obtained me a remittance from Brussels ; 
and his kindness did not end here, for, knowing I 
wished to leave Liverpool as soon as possible, he 
went out of his way to come up to my hotel in the 
evening and bring me the money directly he got 
an answer to his telegram, and did not leave me 
till he had done all in his power to assist me. 

I experienced a novel sensation when, on landing 
at Liverpool, I found none but white faces around 
me, and met fair ladies in every street by the score, 
of whom, during the past three years, I had per- 
haps seen a dozen. Before evening I was com- 
fortably established in the North-Western Hotel, 
and dined there with Mr Herford, a fellow-pas- 
senger, who had spent three years on the West 
Coast. The fresh food, snowy table-cloths, and 
good cooking, were especially enjoyable after the 
tinned chop and tough goat of Africa, and the 
scarcely less leathery beef of the Canaries. We 
both agreed, as we drank to the girls of Old Eng- 
land in a foaming pint of bitter ale, that no one 
could properly enjoy a good dinner till he had been 
to a coimtry where good dinners were unattainable. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE BISMARCK OP CENTRAL AFRICA. 

TIPPOO TIP — HIS FIRST MEETING WITH LIVINGSTONE— CAMERON VISITS 
HIS CAMP ON THE LOMAMI — TRAVELS WITH STANLEY IN 1876 — HIS 
DRESS AND APPEARANCE — DESERTS STANLEY AT VINYA NJARA — 
HIS OWN ACCOUNT OF THIS TRANSACTION — RAIDS OF KARSMA AND 
OTHERS NEAR STANLEY FALLS — ^TIPPOO ARRIVES AT THE FALLS IN 
NOVEMBER 1884 — PALAVER WITH VAN G^LE — GOES TO ZANZIBAR 
— DBANE ATTACKED— LOSS OF THE STATION — THE ARABS LEFT TO 
THEIR OWN DEVICES FOR A WHOLE YEAR — TIPPOO RETURNS AS 
GOVERNOR — HIS FEELINGS TOWARDS THE GERMANS — TERMS OF 
HIS AGREEMENT WITH STANLEY — HE SEES THE WEAKNESS OF THE 
CONGO STATE — ADVANTAGES OF THE ARABS — DISTRUST OF EURO- 
PEANS — TIPPOO SETS TO WORK TO STRENGTHEN HIS POSITION AND 
SUBDUE THE BAKUMU — THE ORIGINAL OBJECT OF THE STATE 
DEFEATED — ARABS ON LAKE NYASSA — THE AFRICAN LAKES COM- 
PANY — ^FUTILITY OF ATTEMPTING TO CONTROL AFRICAN OPERATIONS 
FROM EUROPE — ^THE SORT OF MEN REQUIRED FOR CENTRAL AFRICA 
—WHAT THE BAKUMU THINK OF DEANE. 

Hamed bin Mahomed bin Juma Borajib — ^for such 
is the real name of the man who rejoices in the 
various aliases of Tippooru, Mtipula, and Tipo- 
Tipo, but is best known by the appellation of 
Tippoo Tip — is the son of a Zanzibar Arab by 
a Mrima woman. 
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He is first mentioned by Livingstone, who notes, 
in his 'Last Journals,' that he met him at the 
village of Ponda, near the south end of Lake Tan- 
ganika, on July 29th, 1867. Livingstone speaks 
of him as Tipo-Tipo, which he explains to mean 
" the gatherer together of wealth," — a name adopt- 
ed by Tippoo himself, after taking a great deal of 
spoil in a fight with Nsama. 

Livingstone travelled with Tippoo Tip, and two 
or three other Arabs, to Kabwakwa in Kabwir^, 
where he left them in order to go to Lake Moero 
with some of Tippoo's men, who were on their way 
to Cazembe's to buy ivory. Later on, Livingstone 
heard that Tippoo was setting up as a potentate in 
Itawa, and demanding that all ivory should be 
brought to him as his tribute. When Livingstone 
again returned to the country south of Tanganika, 
he found he could get no food, for Tippoo had been 
raiding through the land, and had left the abomi- 
nation of desolation in his rear. 

Tippoo then evidently went west, for the next 
news of him comes from Commander Cameron, who 
met him at Nyangw^ on the Lualaba, where Tippoo 
arrived from a camp on the Lomami. Wishing to 
reach a Lake Sankorra, of which he had heard, and 
which has since turned out to be the Sankuru river, 
Cameron left Nyangwe with Tippoo— at that time 
one of the richest and most powerful of the Arabs 
who roam this part of Africa — and accompanied 
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him to his camp on the Lomami. Cameron says 
that he met with great kindness from Tippoo, and 
that the only drawback to his enjoyment of the 
comforts of the Arab camp was the " number of 
slaves in chains who met his eyes at every turn." 
As a chief named Kassongo would not allow 
Cameron to pass through his country, he was 
obliged to give up the idea of reaching Lake 
Sankorra, and started off to complete his mem- 
orable journey across Africa. 

Tippoo is next heard of at Nyangw^, where 
Stanley met him in October 1876, and described 
him as having the appearance of an Arab gentleman 
in very comfortable circumstances, with a fine, in- 
telligent face, and a black beard. His account of 
Tippoo's dress also bears out Cameron's statement 
that the latter was the greatest dandy among the 
Arab traders. But when I met Tippoo at Stanley 
Falls in 1888, I was struck with the simplicity of 
his dress, compared with that of the other Arabs 
— ^a long white shirt, and the usual doti or waist- 
cloth, being all he usually wore ; and I have heard 
from Mr Jameson that, when on the march, he 
would discard the long shirt, and, with only the 
doti, stride on through the jungle at a pace which 
Jameson — ^no mean walker — found it hard to keep 
up. His beard was at this time thickly sprinkled 
with grey hairs, and I should have put his age down 
as about 50. His twitching, restless eyes, and his 
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dark complexion seem to have been noticed by 
every one who has come in contact with him — ^also 
his politeness and good-breeding. Jameson, in 
describing his conduct to me, termed him a perfect 
gentleman: this may be true enough, as far as 
manners go, but hardly so when his actions are 
viewed in other lights. 

Stanley having made arrangements with Tippoo 
to accompany him, with 400 men, a distance of sixty 
camps, for a consideration of 5000 dollars, they 
started, in November 1876, on a march through 
the forest of Uregga. Every step of the way had 
to be cut through the dense undergrowth, and the 
men were decimated by smallpox. Tippoo several 
times tried to persuade Stanley to return, but in 
vain ; and at length, on reaching Vinya Njara, re- 
fused to accompany him any farther, though the 
sixty camps had not been completed. 

Stanley, in ' Through the Dark Continent,' says 
that, feeling the courage of his escort was exhausted, 
he consented to release Tippoo from his engage- 
ment (on condition the latter used his influence to 
induce the men belonging to the expedition to fol- 
low their leader into the unknown country), and 
gave him the following present in payment for his 
escort so far : a draft for 2600 dollars, one riding- 
ass, one trunk, 30 doti cloth, 150 lb. beads, 16,300 
shells, one revolver, 200 rounds ammunition, 50 lb. 
brass wire, besides numerous presents to his chiefs 
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and men. This done, Stanley sailed oflF down the 
Lualaba — ^December 25th, 1876 — on his way to the 
Western Ocean. 

Tippoo's own version of this parting — ^as told by 
him to Mr Jameson, from whom I had it — ^is very 
diflFerent. According to him, when they reached 
the forest of Uregga, and travelling became diffi- 
cult, the men belonging to Stanley's expedition 
refused to proceed, and it was only through Tippoo's 
influence and persuasions that they went on to 
Vinya Njara. Here (to continue Tippoo's account) 
the men mutinied, and insisted on turning back ; 
whereupon Stanley came to Tippoo, and cursed him 
up hill and down dale, till he went to the men, and 
after some time, and with great difficulty, succeeded 
in persuading them to follow Stanley to the sea. 
The latter then again came to Tippoo, and told him 
that if he reached the sea by going down that 
river, and got safe to Europe, he would be a great 
man, and would send him not only a large sum of 
money, but also a double-barrelled rifle and ammu- 
nition, besides various other presents. Having 
made these promises, Stanley departed ; and from 
that day to this, Tippoo avers he has never received 
his dues. He also repeated to Jameson what he 
had previously told Lieutenant Becker (as narrated 
by the latter in his book, * La Vie en Afrique '), 
viz., that Stanley only made himself obeyed by 
getting his men into dangerous situations, whence 
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they did not know how to escape — entirely ignoring 
the fact that Stanley himself went into danger as 
well as his men, and it was he, and he alone, who 
extricated them. 

In 1881, Becker (* La Vie en Afrique ') mentions 
him as having lived for ten years in Manyema, 
where, though nominally subject to the Sultan of 
Zanzibar, he enjoyed — as he still does — absolute 
power. 

Having seen Stanley disappear down the Lualaba, 
Tippoo, after subjugating the country round Vinya 
Njara, also began to descend the river, raiding as 
he went, for ivory and slaves. Whether he himself 
reached Stanley Falls on this occasion is not known, 
but when Stanley returned, in 1883, to establish a 
station at the Seventh Cataract, he found the Arab 
Karema near the mouth of the Lomami, and 
Tippoo's men in full power at the Falls. Here 
was a dilemma : Stanley had been sent out by the 
King of the Belgians to found stations and make 
treaties with the natives in the name of the Inter- 
national African Association, in order to establish 
a Free Sta,te from which slavery should be rigidly 
excluded; and here he found himself forestalled 
by the slavers themselves. Hoping to impress 
them with the advantages of free trade and an 
easy route to the coast, he took several of their 
confidential slaves down the Congo with him ; but 
the innate treachery of the Arab character balked 

u 
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all his good intentions. These slaves, having dis- 
posed of the ivory they had brought down with 
them, were sent back to Stanley Falls, and thence 
to Tippoo Tip, and described to him — probably 
with a great deal of exaggeration — the stores of 
ivory possessed by the natives on the banks of the 
Congo. This (combined with the reports of the 
Zanzibaris in the service of the State, as to the 
extent of its resources in arms and men) excited 
the avarice of Tippoo Tip, who was fully alive to 
the danger of his position, should civilisation get 
the upper hand in Central Africa. Having obtained 
forces from Said Barghash, and also, as he alleges, 
power to act in the Sultan's name, he set out from 
Zanzibar, and on arriving at Stanley Falls (No- 
vember 14th, 1884), began to play the potentate 
over Lieutenant Wester, who, knowing himself to 
be powerless, quietly waited his opportunity. 
Captain Van Qhle, arriving at the cataracts shortly 
after, held a long palaver, after which matters 
assumed a more favourable aspect — ^but this did not 
last long. Tippoo went away to Zanzibar, and left 
his brother Bwana Nzig^ as his deputy — Mr Deane 
having by this time taken command of Falls 
Station. The story of Mr Deane's heroic attempt 
to put down slaving in this territory has already 
been told. Had he been provided with a few more 
rounds of ammunition, or had his men shown a 
little more pluck, he would probably have suc- 
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ceeded; for I afterwaxds heard Baschid (the man 
who commanded the Arabs in their attack on the 
station) assert that he had not the least notion of 
Deane's resources, and that, had the latter held out 
only two days longer, the Arabs — who were becom- 
ing disheartened — ^would have given up the attack 
and gone east This statement of Raschid's looks 
very strange when compared with another statement 
of his — ^viz., that the Arabs came off very well in 
the fight, only losing six men in all ; while, judging 
from the reports of the Wenya and Bakumu to 
whom I spoke on my visit to the Falls in 1888, 
I should have put down the number at sixty or 
seventy. 

What were Tippoo's orders to his deputy, when 
he left the Falls for Zanzibar, will probably never 
be known ; but I should not be surprised to learn 
that he left no definite orders at all, and went away 
in the hope that some complication might arise 
which would enable the white men to be disposed 
of during his absence. 

After Deane had been rescued by Captain 
Coquilhat, and taken away to Europe, the Arabs 
were for the best part of a year left to themselves. 
Having no definite information as to the actual 
power of the Free State, they were naturally at 
first in a state of terror lest a large force of armed 
steamers should ascend the river and annihilate 
them. But as time went on, and the authorities 
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at Boma and Brussels neglected to strike while the 
iron was hot, they gained confidence ; and when at 
last Tippoo appeared on the scene, coming up the 
Congo in a steamer under the flag of the Free 
State, they were so strongly intrenched that they 
considered themselves ready to meet any force, and 
actually (not knowing he was in it) fired at the 
canoe which was conveying Tippoo to the shore. 

Meantime a special messenger had informed 
Tippoo at Zanzibar of all that had happened at 
Kinsi Katini. I have been told that, on hearing 
hostilities had broken out, Tippoo went to the 
Sultan and asked his advice ; but that the Sultan 
told him in reply to settle the business himself: 
to fight, if he wished to fight ; if not, to negotiate 
with the Powers in Europe. He was shut in on 
the east coast by the Germans, of whom I after- 
wards heard him complain that they had entered 
the Sultan's territory, made secret treaties with 
the native chiefs subject to him, and then claimed 
the country as annexed by Germany, and forced 
the Sultan to sign it away, — Great Britain looking 
apathetically on while the Germans undermined 
her interests.^ On the west his way was barred by 
the Congo Free State, which, he thought, was not 
as yet strong enough to hold its own against him. 

^ Tippoo said something to this effect. I cannot give his exact 
words, as he spoke in Kiswahili, and the man who interpreted for me 
could not speak very good English, 
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His chief grievance against the Gennans was 
the heavy tax they had put on his ivory, and he 
had probably determined to try and get a new 
route to the sea by going back with a large number 
of men and plenty of ammunition to force his way 
down the Congo, when Stanley arrived at Zanzibar 
on his way to relieve Emin Pasha, and affairs took 
an entirely different course* I have heard a report 
— whether true or not, I do not know — that when 
Stanley first spoke to Tippoo at Zanzibar about 
the settlement of the dispute at Stanley Falls, the 
latter flew into a tremendous rage, and swore that 
not a single man of the Emin Eelief Expedition 
should ever pass through his territory. Stanley's 
usual diplomacy, however, overcame all difl&culties, 
and Tippoo finally signed a treaty by which he 
became Governor of the district of Stanley Falls 
at a salary of £30 per month. One of the first 
clauses in this treaty is intended to prevent the 
tribes of the Aruhwimi and Upper Congo, as well 
as the Arabs, from engaging in the slave-trade.^ 

1 This treaty is published in the Parliamentary Correspondence 
for 1888 (Africa, No. 8^ and the text of it is as follows :— 



<' Mr Henry Morton Stanley, on behalf of his Majesty the King of 
the Belgians and Sovereign of the Congo State, appoints E[amed-bin- 
Mohammed al Marjebi, Tippn Tip, to be Wall of the independent 
State of the Congo, at Stanley Falls district, at a salary of ^^30 per 
month, payable to his agent at Zanzibar, on the following con- 
ditions : — 

^ 1. Tippa Tip is to hoist the flag of the Congo State at its sta- 
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This clause he was certainly not carrying out when 
I was at Stanley Falls in 1888, for I saw him one 
day engaged in organising an expedition to attack 
some tribe or tribes west of the Lomami, in order 
to obtain their ivory. 

Stanley, having completed his arrangements at 
Zanzibar, went round the Cape to the mouth of the 
Congo, taking with him Tippoo and his retinue, 
among whom, by the by, was the priest mentioned 
on a former occasion — for Tippoo is a devout Mo- 
hammedan, and carries the sword in one hand and 
the Koran in the other. Being entertained at 

tion near Stanley Falls, and to maintain the authoiitj of the State 
on the Congo and all its affluents at the said station downwaids to 
the Biyerr^ or Aruhwinu riyer, and to prevent the tribes thereon, 
as well as Arabs and others, from engaging in the alaye-trade. 

^ 2. Tippu Tip is to receive a resident officer of the Congo State, 
who will act as his secretary in aU his communications with the 
Administiator-€toeral. 

^ 3. Tippu Tip is to be at fuU liberty to carry on his legitimate 
private trade in any direction, and to send his caravans to and from 
any place he may desire. 

^ 4. Tippu Tip shaU nominate a locum tmens, to whom, in case of 
his temporary absence, his powers shall be delegated, and who, in 
the event of his death, shall become his successor in the Waliship ; 
but his Majesty the King of the Belgians shaU have the power of 
veto, should there be any serious objection to Tippu Tip's nominee. 

^ 6. This arrangement shaU only be binding so long as Tippu 
Tip or his representative fiQfils the conditions embodied in this 
agreement 

(Signed) ^'Henby M. Stanley. 
** Tippu Tip (in Arabic). 

(Signed) ''Fbsdg. Holmwood. 

** Kanji Bajpar (in Hindi). 

" Zanzibab, Febmary 24, 1887.'* 
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Boma, and then taken up past the Livingstone 
Falls to L^opoldville, he was enabled to judge for 
himself of the weak points of the Congo State, and 
confirm with his own eyes the reports he had pre- 
viously heard. What must he have thought of the 
disorganised transport-service between Matadi and 
L^opoldville, compared with the resources at his 
command for briuging his stores inland from Zan- 
zibar by means of enormous caravans of slaves ! 
How reassured he must have felt, on arriving at 
L^opoldville, to find that the State had only two 
steamers there, one of them engineless, and to wit- 
ness the reluctance of the missionaries to allow 
Stanley the use of their boats ; while he could bring 
thousands of men down from Kassongo and Nyang- 
wi in canoes, and pour them upon Stanley Falls, at 
the rate of a hundred for every one the State could 
bring up in their steamers. True, the State might 
have better arms and better men than Tippoo's 
horde of savages ; but numbers and power of en- 
durance tell more than anything else in a contest 
of this sort, and the Stanley Falls garrison could 
soon have been starved out. But this was an ad- 
vantage of which the Arabs were probably ignorant 
until they went up the river from Banana. 

Then came the long days on the river, travers- 
ing the 500 odd miles that separated L^opoldville 
from Bangala, the distance to the latter isolated 
spot seeming all the greater from the fact that the 
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steamers, heavily loaded, and towing two whale- 
boats each, took nearly three weeks to accomplish 
the journey in place of the usual fortnight. Then 
came another stretch of unoccupied country to the 
Lomami, where the Arabs were found to have 
strongly intrenched themselves; and then, when 
Stanley Falls was reached, Tippoo Tip, the most 
powerful of all the slave-raiding Arabs between the 
Aruhwimi and Tanganika, was established there as 
governor, and the country round about left for a 
whole year to the mercy of men whose only objects 
in life are — ^like those of the Spaniards of old — the 
amassing of wealth for themselves, and the spread- 
ing of their religion — ^a religion of carnage, sensu- 
ality, and lust. 

Had Stanley been free to remain on the Congo, 
and govern the district of Stanley Falls through 
Tippoo Tip, as Sir John Kirk for twenty years 
governed the whole of East Africa through the Sul- 
tan of Zanzibar ; or had some man with a strong 
will and much experience of the Arab character 
been sent with Tippoo as resident officer, at the 
time of his first arrival at the Falls, — all might 
have been well. 

But left to himself for a whole year, without even 
a letter to tell him why the European officer had 
not arrived, Tippoo naturally followed the prompt- 
ings of his Arab instincts, and raided the country 
right and left. The state of depopulation, on my 
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arrival in the spring of 1888, showed only too 
plainly how he had fulfilled the terms of the 
treaty. 

Suspicion and distrust, which are part of every 
Arab's nature, may also have had something to do 
with this. As month after month passed, and, 
though the expedition for the Falls was delayed 
from various causes, no word was sent to Tippoo 
to explain this delay, what was more natural than 
for such a man to suspect that he was being led 
into a trap, and that a great force was perhaps col- 
lecting at Ldopoldville, to ascend the Congo, and 
drive him east of the cataracts ? Under these cir- 
cumstances he would, of course, set to work at once 
to strengthen his position, and get the upper hand 
of the Bakumu, who, he knew, would immediately 
rise against him, should Deane (who was at this 
time on the Lower Congo) reappear at the head of 
a large force. That Tippoo did distrust the Euro* 
peans was pretty evident from the questions he 
put about Stanley. He once asked me what Stan- 
ley's object was in ascending the Aruhwimi ; and 
on my replying that it was to relieve Emin Pasha, 
he again asked whether he was going to found 
stations and take the country, as he had done all 
the way up the Congo. He seemed to me to have 
a sort of suspicion that the relief of Emin was only 
a blind, and that Stanley's real object was to ex- 
tend the territory of the Congo Free State. This 
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being so, I only wonder that he did not, months 
before we started to reKeve Major Barttelot, de- 
scend the Congo with a large force of Manyema 
cannibals, and sweep Bangala Station off the £eu^ 
of the earth. 

By the conditions under which Tippoo was left 
at Stanley Falls, after his appointment as governor, 
the flag of the Congo State was made to afford 
protection to the oppressor, and the Lone Star 
banner of freedom was dragged in the mire. 

Newspapers and telegraphs being scarce on the 
Upper Congo, I had heard little or nothing of what 
was taking place on the east coast ; but when, on 
reaching Boma, I heard that the Germans and 
English were blockading the Swahili coast, and that 
hostilities had arisen between the African Lakes 
Company and the Arabs, at the north end of Lake 
Nyassa, Tippoo Tip's excessive eagerness to be paid 
(not only by Major Barttelot, but by the traders to 
whom he sold his ivory) in gunpowder^ recurred 
very forcibly to my memory. I had several times 
heard Tippoo Up express his dislike to the Germans, 
who, as he said, were driving him out of his country. 
What more likely than that he shoidd wish to send 
this powder over to the Zanzibar Arabs, who are 
fighting the Germans on the east coast? Of what 
use is a blockade on that coast, while Tippoo Tip 
is Governor of Stanley Falls, and has the Congo 
route open for bringing up arms and ammunition? 
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To make the blockade effective, the west coast must 
be closed to the importation of arms as well as the 
east; and even this would leave an opening for 
them to reach the interior through the Portuguese 
colonies — ^in spite of Portugal's ostensible approba- 
tion of the blockade. 

Mr Jameson, on his return from Kassongo, men- 
tioned to *me, among other matters, that Tippoo 
Tip had eagerly questioned him about the country 
round Lake Nyassa and Matabele-land (which latter 
place Jameson had visited), and asked if it would 
be possible for him to conquer the country as he 
had done Manyema. He also inquired with much 
interest about the position and power of the Euro- 
pean settlers in Nyassa-land, and asked what Power 
claimed that part of Afiica. 

Affairs at the north end of Lake Nyassa are now 
much in the same state as they were at Stanley 
Falls when Deane went to take command. Let 
those interested take heed that history does not, 
in this instance, repeat itself, or in two or three 
years' time we may find that the Arabs have 
managed to get the upper hand, when they will 
soon reduce the country to the same state of deso- 
lation as now reigns round Stanley Falls. Should 
the Lakes Company succeed in inflicting a crushing 
defeat on the Arabs, and in keeping them down, 
the victory will be gained, as the natives will then 
see that they are strong enough to hold their own, 
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and will cast in their lot with them, and gradually 
other tribes will be brought to see who is their best 
friend. Until the natives see that the whites are 
strong enough to offer a successful resistance to the 
Arabs, they will not fight for them, for fear of the 
vengeance of the latter, who will, when victorious,^ 
slay scores of men belonging to the tribes who 
assisted their enemies, bum their villages, and 
carry off the women and children into slavery. 
The Arabs, once having got the upper hand, will 
know how to keep it; and the entire work of 
Livingstone, and that of all the missionaries who 
have so nobly carried it on after his death, will 
be undone. 

In a country like Afirica, it is not possible, as it 
is in England, to control affairs from headquarters* 
There is no telegraph or railway, and before orders 
given out in a London office can reach their desti- 
nation, matters will have completely changed, and 
all may be over, one way or another. Su(jh was 
the case at Stanley Falls : the orders, which would 
have saved thousands of lives, only reached Cap- 
tain Coquilhat on his return from the rescue of 
Mr Deane. 

All that could be done at the present crisis would 
be to send out a man thoroughly acquainted with 
the character of African natives, who should be 

^ As at Stanley Falls, in 1886, when they cut off the heads of two 
chiefis and fifty other men, for helping Deane. 
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well supplied with men, arms, and ammunition. 
But such a man would have to be unhampered by 
orders from home, unless these were such as to 
leave a wide margin for the exercise of his dis- 
cretion. It would be next to impossible for an 
entire stranger to the country to attempt to raise 
and discipline regiments among the savage tribes of 
Central Africa. The natives of Africa are thorough 
Conservatives, and must be firmly convinced of the 
good of any change before they can be persuaded 
to adopt it They yield to power, but to nothing 
else ; and it is the exhibition of power that enables 
the Arab to obtain such an ascendancy over them. 
Show them that one power is good and another 
bad, and they will desert the power which is seek- 
ing their extermination for that which is working 
for their good. Such men as Emin Pasha and 
Deane alone can do this. Such men will the poor 
uneducated natives follow and fight for. To their 
mind, might is right ; and seeing the Arabs every- 
where victorious, they, powerless to hold their own, 
yield doggedly to what they consider their inev- 
itable fate, and are carried oflT into slavery. But 
should a white man come among them powerful 
enough to conquer their oppressors, what follows ? 
Do not the Bakumu and Wenya still swear by the 
name of Deane, though he was at last driven out 
of the Falls? What has followed in the case of 
Emin Pasha ? Has he not, through nobly sticking 
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to his post after the fall of Khartoum and the 
death of General Gordon, saved a province larger 
than Great Britain from the curse of slavery, and, 
by the help of his native allies, held at bay the 
Mahdist hordes who have laid waste the whole of 
Upper Egypt ? 

Had Deane, — ^the only man who has ever struck 
a blow at the real root of the East Coast slave* 
trade — ^who, when all alone in the centre of A&ica^ 
more than five hundred miles from the nearest 
station, calmly stood up for the natives, and told 
their oppressors that he could not and would not 
give up the poor wretches who had sought his pro- 
tection — ^who, knowing that his only European 
companion was too ill to remain with him, and 
that he must be left alone, coolly informed a great 
Arab chief that he was quite able to take care of 
his own head — ^who, when his request for anmiuni- 
tion was ignored, and the promised reinforcements 
not sent, bravely remained at his post, when he 
would have been perfectly justified in consulting 
his own safety (not having been supplied with the 
means of defence), by evacuating the Falls Station, 
and going down to Bangala, — had he been properly 
supported in the first instance, or even sent back — 
as I am told he asked to be — with a sufficient force 
to retake Stanley Falls, there is no doubt that the 
whole of the Wenya and Bakumu would have 
sided with him, and helped to drive back the 
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Arabs ; and thriving villages would still stand on 
the banks of the Aruhwimi, where now is utter 
desolation. 

The natives would fight in their own fashion, it 
is true, but discipline would only be a work of 
time, and they would soon come to learn of the 
man who could lead them to victory. The Ba- 
Ngala pirates^ who so fiercely assailed Stanley on 
his first descent of the Congo, are now being 
driQed as soldiers by the authorities at Boma; 
but it was a long time before they could be in- 
duced to enter the service of the State, and even 
now, a man, to manage them properly, must have 
lived a year or two in their country, and be one 
whom they know and can trust. If this has been 
done with the Ba-Ngala, why not with the Bak- 
umu, who are a much finer, more industrious, and 
more intelligent race of men ? 

In the deep quiet of the glorious forest of Lukolela 
are three cairns of stone, one of which covers the 
remains of as brave a man as ever trod African soil. 
Unhonoured, almost forgotten, as Deane's name is 
in Europe, its memory is fresh and green among 
the warriors of the Wenya and Bakumu. To these 
poor superstitious natives he seemed to bear a 
charmed life, and to be capable of accomplishing 
almost anything. Their belief in him and his 
promises remained firm and unshaken, though for 
nearly two years they never saw a sign of him or 
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the help he had promised them ; and when I was 
at Stanley Falls, they came to me in crowds to 
ask whether we had come to drive out the Arabs, 
and offer their help, inquiring if Define was coming 
up-river at the head of a conquering army to re- 
establish them in the homes whence the Arabs had 
mercilessly driven them. How could I explain to 
these poor people why we were on friendly terms 
with the Arabs ? The news of Deane's death was 
a great shock to me, but I found it easier after- 
wards to answer the questions of the Baknmu, by 
telling them that the Great Grood Spirit had taken 
Deane away to fight in Mputu ; and it was a great 
satisfaction to me to be able to keep up his reputa- 
tion among his sable admirers by explaining that 
it was not an Arab who had killed him, but an 
elephant. " Ah ! " replied the poor natives — '* that 
tembo bad fetish ! " 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

CONCLUSION. 

INDUCEMENTS TO SLAVE-RAIDS — BXTINCJTION OP THE ELEPHANT — 
IMPROVED TRANSPORT THE ONLY EFFECTUAL MEANS OF PUTTINO 
AN END TO THE SLAVE-TRADE— IVORY BOUGHT BY THE 8ANF0RD 
COMPANY AND THE CONGO STATE ON THE UPPER CONGO — ^BLACK 
AND WHITE TUSKS — DIFFERENT ROUTES TO THE INTERIOR — THE 
NILE BASIN — EAST COAST ROUTE — THE TANA RIVER — DIFFI- 
CULTIES OF THE CONGO ROUTE — RAILWAY PAST THE LIVINGSTONE 
CATARACTS — PROPOSED BULLOCK-ROAD — AFRICAN LAKES COMPANY 
—PORTUGUESE CLAIMS— SHALL LIVINGSTONE'S WORK BE IN VAIN ? 

One of the greatest inducements for the slave-raids 
carried on by the Arabs in Central Africa is ivory, 
which, on account of its high value, is the only 
article which will at present pay for its transport 
from such an inaccessible region. It has been 
asserted that, when the poor elephant is exter- 
minated, and not before, will slavery come to an 
end. It is my belief that facility of transport to 
the coast by means of railways and steamers will 
do more, by making slave-caravans unprofitable, to 
put down the curse of Africa, than the extinction 

X 
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of all the elephants on the face of the earth. Slaves 
are at present a necessity to the Arab, if he is to 
get his ivory to the coast cheaply enough to enable 
him to reap the enormous profits dear to the Mos- 
lem heart. But when steam has opened up a 
cheaper means of transport, he will be compelled 
to use it, as caravans of slaves could never com- 
pete with even the roughest of pioneer railways in 
canying goods through a country where, at the 
best of times, food is scarce. Besides this, they 
would be able to sell their ivory on the spot — ^no 
matter how far in the interior — ^at very nearly as 
large a profit to themselves as if they took it to 
the coa£it, and would thus be without the induce- 
ment they now have to raise large caravans, and 
conduct them over hundreds of miles of forest and 
mountain. Were the interior of Afidca as acces- 
sible to the European trader as the interior of 
India now is, the Arabs would soon be unable to 
procure any ivory at all, except by fair trade, as 
the natives would quickly dispose of all they pos- 
sessed to the white man. The trading companies 
who, in these days of keen competition, would 
swarm up any new route, would soon exhaust the 
present stock of dead ivory; and the natives — 
instead of, as at present, hiding their ivory round 
their villages, or burying it under the floors of 
their huts, to await a fit opportunity for trade — 
would, when they had killed an elephant, convey 
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his tusks to the nearest trader, and get the highest 
price obtainable for clean, white ivory; and the 
Arabs would find — ^after raiding and burning the 
villages — that all their expenditure of labour and 
gunpowder had been in vain. Were Tippoo and 
his Manyemas even now to descend the Congo, and 
raid some of the villages below Upoto, I doubt if 
he would get enough ivory to pay for his powder, 
as these villages are visited every two or three 
weeks by the trading steamers of the Sanford Com- 
pany and the Dutch House, who buy up the ivory 
as fast as the natives can procure it. I remember 
that on one occasion, when the steamers were de- 
layed at Stanley Pool, and did not go up-river for 
some months, the natives of Mobeka and Ikolungu 
brought their ivory down to the Sanford Station 
at Bangala, and having exhausted the stock of 
brass wire and other barter goods at that place, 
proceeded to the Dutch factory at Lulanga. Find- 
ing the mundSU in charge at that place also un- 
able to meet the demand, they went on down to 
Equator, where there was another station of the 
Sanford Company. The African savage may be a 
cantankerous individual, but he knows the advan- 
tages of fair trade. 

While at Bangala, I was for several months 
running about in a steam-launch with an official 
of the State, who was buying ivory; and I saw 
several tons of this beautiful substance purchased 
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from the natives and sent down the country by the 
State, besides huge quantities on board the trading 
steamers and in the factory stores. On our first 
visit to any village, the ivory produced would be 
black and dirty on the outside, as it had been lying 
in the bush, or buried under a hut, for two or three 
years ; but as time went on, and we still continued 
to come and buy, the tusks brought for sale grew 
lighter in colour, till, before I left the Upper Congo, 
we were buying, among the rest, a number of per- 
fectly white tuska, some of which still had unde- 
cayed gristle and bits of flesh attached to them, 
showing that they had been brought direct for 
sale as soon as the elephant was killed, instead of 
being kept lying in the villages. Had the Arabs 
tried raiding these places just then, they would 
have got very little for their trouble, 

I shall therefore, by way of conclusion, devote 
a few words to the consideration of the different 
lines of communication between the coast and the 
vast interior plateau of Africa, which are now in 
course of being opened up. 

Let us begin with the oldest, and perhaps the 
most impracticable, of all these — the basin of the 
Nile. For years past, the Soudan Arabs have 
carried on a trade in ivory in the same way as is 
now done by the Zanzibar Arabs— obtaining it by 
means of raids, and conveying it to Khartoum, and 
thence either to Cairo or Suakin, on the shoulders 
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of slaves, or in sailing - boats which they haul 
through the vast reed-beds of the Upper Nile — an 
almost insuperable obstacle to the navigation of 
this river by steamers. Some years ago an attempt 
was made to lay a railway across the desert from 
Suakin to Berber; but this turned out a failure, 
chiefly because the constructors of the line pro- 
ceeded on the same principles as they would have 
done in peaceful England, and laid down a line in 
the ordinary way with wooden sleepers. This line 
was easily torn up by the hostile Arabs, who no 
doubt chuckled to themselves as they replenished 
their camp-fires with the creosoted timber which 
was to have carried the rails along which their 
enemies would have poured troops and supplies 
into the heart of the Mahdi's district. Had this 
line been laid down on one of the new patent 
systems, with some such contrivance as Hipkins's 
stamped steel sleeper — which, when once laid down, 
forms an almost continuous rail, whose sections 
cannot easily be taken up by natives or Arabs — 
we should probably have a very different tale to 
telL But even were this railway complete and in 
working order, the obstacles to navigation on the 
Upper Nile would throw this route entirely out of 
competition ; and Emin Pasha, foreseeing this, has 
always maintained that an open trade-route to the 
east coast, or, as General Gordon suggested years 
ago, to the Upper Congo, would be necessary to 
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enable him properly to develop the Equatorial 
province of Egypt. 

With regard to the East Coast route, the British 
East African Association have a fairly good road 
through their territory to Lake Victoria Nyanza 
waiting to be developed. The Tana river is, ac- 
cording to Denhardt, navigable for boats drawing 
about one metre of water to a distance of thirty 
days' journey from the coast. I do not know at how 
many miles Denhardt reckons a day's journey, but 
should think that this river could easily be made 
navigable for light-draught steamers to within 200 
miles of Lake Victoria. Here there is a sudden 
rise ; but when the plateau above is reached, the 
ground is level enough to lay down a railway as 
far as the lake. It is true that food is scarce round 
the head-waters of the Tana, but with good steamers 
plying on that river, this would be a difficulty easily 
overcome. Lake Victoria is large enough and deep 
enough to be navigated by ironclads ; but the Nile 
between that lake and the Albert Nyanza is one 
series of cataracts and rapids, and another railway 
of about 150 miles would be required to connect 
the two. This would pass through the country of 
Uganda, which is— or was until recent troubles — 
the best developed and most civilised of all the 
native states of Central Africa. 

This would give Emin Pasha a much shorter road 
to the coast than that vid the Congo ; and Stanley's 
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recent journey has shown that the difficulties in 
the way of opening up the latter line of communi- 
cation would be much greater than in the case of 
the East Coast route. To begin with, the Aruh- 
wimi is impassable for steamers above Yambuya, 
and this place is distant over 360 miles from Lake 
Albert Nyanza. It would, moreover, obviously be 
a more difficult task to lay a railway through the 
dense forest described by Stanley as covering the 
greater part of this region, than across the undu- 
lating grass-covered uplands of Uganda and Un- 
yoro, and the open plateau between Lake Victoria 
and the head-waters of the Tana. 

On the West Coast, a railway some 235 miles in 
length has long been in contemplation — to run past 
the Livingstone Falls on the Congo river, and tap 
the vast resources of the great plain between Stan- 
ley Pool and Stanley Falls. The surveys for this 
railway have already been completed at a cost of 
£80,000 ; and the latest strange news is that, in- 
stead of proceeding with the construction of the 
railway, the authorities are devoting their attention 
to organising a system of transport by means of 
bullock-waggons. Now a railway of, say, three feet 
gauge, heavy enough to carry all the traffic likely 
to pass between Stanley Pool and the lower river 
for the next ten or fifteen years, could be laid down 
at a cost of about £2000 per mile — exclusive of 
viaducts and bridges. Assuming the correctness 
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of Stanley's estimate of £450,000 for the yearly 
revenue from the traffic over the line, this railway 
would begin to pay at once, and, as soon as the 
traffic exceeded its capacity, could be gradually 
replaced by one of broader gauge and heavier 
rail. 

Under present circumstances, it would pay far 
better to lay down a pioneer railway of much nar- 
rower gauge than to make the proposed bullock- 
road, especially as food for the bullocks would be 
difficult to procure in the cataract regions of the 
Congo, and domestic animals in that country only 
keep in good health so long as they are not com- 
pelled to work, and sicken and die when put to 
hard labour for any length of time. Such a narrow- 
gauge line could (according to calculations from 
data kindly famished me by Mr Lord of Birming- 
ham) be laid at the rate of about £600 per mile 
(exclusive of bridges), and would certainly perform 
the transport in a much more effective way than 
the above-mentioned bullock-road. 

The Lower Congo is easily navigable for ocean 
steamers, and the railway past the Livingstone 
Falls would open up over 1000 miles of water on 
the main stream alone, besides some 6000 miles of 
tributaries, navigable at all seasons for light-draught 
steamers. In Chapter XL of this work I have, 
when speaking of Stanley Falls, shown how the 
seven cataracts could easily be surmounted, thus 
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adding at least 800 miles more of navigable water 
to the above. 

But the greatest advance of all, in the direction 
of opening up the interior of the continent, has 
been made by the African Lakes Company, the pro- 
moters of which, seeing, some years ago, that the 
real cure for the slave-trade lay in the introduction 
of legitimate commerce, formed this company, not 
so much for profit as to assist the missionary socie- 
ties, by encouraging a trade which would go a long 
way towards abolishing the curse of slavery in 
Nyassaland. This company has launched steamers 
on the lower Zambesi and Shir^ rivers, has con- 
structed a road past the Murchison Falls on the 
latter, and runs steamers from the upper end of 
these falls to the northern extremity of Lake Nyassa, 
Here a road was being constructed to Lake Tan- 
ganika, and forty miles of it were already com- 
pleted when the present troubles with the Arabs 
began. When railways replace the roads between 
the lakes and past the Shir^ falls, this will be the 
best route of aU to the lake region of Africa ; but 
at present, matters are somewhat at a standstill. 
The Portuguese, having watched the Company 
gradually overcoming all di£Biculties, and opening 
up the country, have suddenly laid claim to the 
whole of Nyassaland ; and the time has come when 
the Lakes Company must either turn its attention 
to organising itself into a commercial syndicate 
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powerful enough to hold its own against Portuguese 
and Arabs alike, or entirely go to the wall, and see 
the work on which it has spent thousands of pounds 
undone. People in this country are not fond of 
putting their money into anything which oflfers no 
prospect of an immediate return ; but money, and 
money alone, can now prevent the door which 
Livingstone opened from being closed. It was 
nearly shut for Upper Egypt, when Greneral Gordon 
died at Khartoum; but Emin Pasha has nobly stood 
at his post, and kept it open. It is nearly shut on 
the Upper Congo, by the appointment of Tippoo Tip 
as Governor of Stanley Falls. Is it also to be shut 
on Lake Nyassa ? Have the weary years passed by 
Livingstone in Africa been spent in vain ? Will it 
have to be said of the richest nation in the world, 
that she allowed Nyassaland to be lost out of sheer 
apathy, and that Livingstone and Gordon worked 
and died in vain ? Down the long vista of future 
years, this work, for which so many noble lives have 
been sacrificed, will go on, till Africa is ransomed 
from the curse of slavery, and the natives learn 
that not only beads and brass wire, but also the 
blessing of freedom, has come to them from that 
mysterious far-away Mputu which, ten years ago, 
was nothing more to them than a dim, visionary, 
unknown " Beyond." 

JUSQU'X LA FIN. 
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A.B.M.U., 81, 70, 77, 288, 286. 

Accra, 296. 

Addah, 295. 

Adjutant-birds, 188. 

Adminifltrateur - Gdadral, 28, 84. 
See also Qovemor-General. 

Afiriea, s.s., 298. 

African Lakes Company, 816, 829. 

AJ,A., steamer, 55, 69, 75, 102, 
109 9q., 123, 128, 185, 142, 150, 
151, 161, 167-171, 174, 179, 182, 
184, 192, 199, 209, 211, 216, 285, 
247, 261 «9., 269, 278-279. 

Ainsworth, 289, 298. 

Akoulas, 187. 

Alcohol, use and abuse of, 61, 66, 
67. 

Amelot, 89. 

Anemia, 67. 

Anderson, Captain, 56, 118, 180. 

Antelopes, 78, 198. 

Ants, act as scavengers, 157. 

Antwerp, leave, 8. 

Arabs, 88-91 — Deane oomes in col- 
lision with, 94 — reports of their 
raids, 106— our first sight of, 107 
— attack us, 109 — skinnish with, 
at Taporo, 114-117— Deane es- 
capes from, 119-122— their camp 
at the Lomami, 240, 276— at Ta- 
poro, 245 — at Talasula, their re- 
ports of a new lake, 248— kill the 
chief of Tarukombe, 249, 816— at 
Stanlev Falls, 250-260, 805-808 
— on board the A.LA,^ 261 a;., 



278 — ^their treatment of a native 
village, 266, 267 — superior re- 
sources of, 811, 812— character 
of, 818 — ^their action in Nyaasa- 
land, 814-816— their method of 
carrying on the ivory-trade, 822 
— Soudan, destroy Suakin-Berber 
railway, 825 — on Lake Nyassa, 
815, 829 — compared to Spaniards 
of sixteenth century, 812. 

Aruhwimi, 104, 221, 265 — camp on 
the, 226-228— district, 236. 

Association Internationale Africaine, 
28. 

Baert, Lieut., 100, 132, 185, 140, 
141, 147, 149. 

Bakumu, tribe .near Stanley Falls, 
108, 110, 111, 255, 817— song, 
286— dancing, 241— their admira- 
tion for Deane, 819, 820. 

Bamu isknd, 52, 69, 129, 198. 

Banana, 14-18, 298. 

BarNgala, 81, 79, 85, 100, 165, 201 
—ferocity of, 203— drilled, 819. 

Bangala SUtion, 31, 55, 78-85, 188, 
197— leave, 280. 

Bangweolo, Lake, 21, 22. 

Banks, Mr, missionary, 207, 282. 

Banza Manteka, 44, 285, 286. 

Barttelot, Major, 214 — ^his camp on 
the Aruhwimi, 224-228— Stan- 
ley's instructionB to, 229— ^not to 
blame for the conduct of the Man- 
yemas, 230 — Salim bin Mahomed 
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anxious to pick a quarrel with, 
281 — his objection to the terms 
demanded by the Manyemas, 2S2 
—goes to Stanley Falls, 284-~ 
oomes on board the AJ»A. at 
Talasula, 248— «t Kinsi Katini, 
252, 265, 257— leaves for Yam- 
buVa with 400 carriers, 261 — ^his 
palaver with Tippoo about the 
loads, 269 — asks for assistance 
in reducing the loads, 270 — pre- 
pares to stui;, 271— further diffi- 
culty with the loads, 272 — ^part- 
ing with, 278, 274— Tippoo Tip*s 
. directions to the Manyemas con- 
cerning, 275— news of his death, 
282. 

Baruti, 174. 

Basoko, 187, 220. 

Bathurst, 296. 

Bats, used for food in S. Thom^, 
12, 18. 

Baumann, 95. 

Bayley, Captain, 129, 193, 209, 211, 
277. 

Becker, Lieutenant^ quoted, 804, 
805. 

Belgians, King of the, 20, 164. 

Be&que, steamer, 16, 17, 89. 

Benin Conference, 28. 

Biafra, s.s., 294, 295. 

Bih^, 7. 

Binnie, 27, 89. 

Bissao, 9. 

Blood-brotherhood, 159, 178, 199. 

BokA^ 158, 161, 198. 

Bokuti, 158, 161. 

Bolama,9. 

Bolobo, 78, 186. 

Boma, 24, 82, 84-87, 289-291. 

Bondeh, village, 236. 

Bonny, Mr, 268, 269, 272, 274, 278. 

Boola Mbemba Point, 17, 88. 

Boulanger, Mr, 282. 

Bove, Captain, 47, 69. 

Brazza, De, 24. 

Brazzaville, 82, 58, 57. 

British Congo Company, 88. 

BuffiJo, 198, 209. 

Bullock-road, proposed, 827. 

Bwana Nzig6 (Tippoo Tip's brother), 
96, 97, 108, m, 250. 

Cameron, 22, 301, 802. 



Camwood, 79, 154, 202. 

Canary Islands, 297. 

Cannibalism, 85, 86, 106, 165, 267. 

Canoes, 289 — ^people living in, 106, 
287, 240. 

Cad (or Cam), Diego, 21. 

Cape Verd Islands, 8, 9. 

Capello and Ivens, 80. 

Cartridges, 95, 108, 104. 

Casement, 89. 

Cataract region, 24, 26 — march 
through, 4 1 -47 — ^proposed railway 
through, 52, 200, 827. 

Cataracts of Stanley Falls, 252, 258. 

Chambesi, 21. 

Champagne-bottles, 68. 

Charters, Mr, 95, 96. 

Chibal^ hills, 21. 

Cicatrisation, 85, 155, 288. 

Chikwanga (or kwanga), 62, 68, 119. 

Chills, 61. 

ChioU island, 107, 262. 

Chitambo's, 22. 

Chofu (or Lukebu) river, 107, 111, 
240, 249. 

Chumbiri, 78. 

Cintra, 5. 

Clark, Mr, 286. 

Climate, 49, 50, 64, 65. 

Cocktails, 210. 

Coinage, 296. 

Congo State, founded (1882), 26— 
its constitution, 29 — successive 
governors of, 27, 28 — changes in 
administration, 28. 

Congo river, discovery of, 21 — 
Tuckev's expedition to explore, 
t6. — ^theories as to the course of, 
ib. — Livingstone discovers sources 
of, {6. — Cameron reaches, 22 — 
explored by Stanley, t6.— A.LA. 
formed to exploit, 28 — first 
steamers launched on, 24— course 
of, 29-82 — current of, 54 — scenery 
of, 65— cafion of, 69 — winds in, 
70 — ^thirst, i6.— Compagnie du, 
200— raUway, 827, 828. 

Comity d'Etudes du Hand Congo, 
28. 

Copal, 158. 

Coquilhat, Captain, 38, 55, 66— 
arrives at Bangala, 78 — welcomed 
by the natives, 79, 80 — Mata 
Bwyki's a£feotion for, 81 — station 
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built by, 84 — ^receives orders to 
take oommftnd at Stanley Falls, 
07 — receives news of tiie loss 
of Falls Station, 98, 99 — holds 
a court-martial, 100 — recovers 
stolen goods from the Ba-Ngala, 
101— starts for Stanley FaUs, 102 
— ^restores people kidnapped by 
the Ba-Ngala, 104— his sufGnrings 
on the journey, 106, 107, 108, 118 
— rescues Deane, 113— wounded 
at Taporo, 116 — invalided home, 
123. 

Citxsodfles, 68, 143, 184, 186, 211, 
256. 

Cronstedt, Captain, 5. 

Currie, Mr, missionary, 7. 

Cyclone, 144, 145. 

Dancing, native, 75, 82, 241, 276. 

Daumas, Beraud, et Ci«, 88, 181. 

Deane, Mr Walter, attacked by 
Arabs, 88— leaves L^poldville to 
take command at the Falls, 91— 
attacked near Monongiri Channel, 
92— returns to L^poldviUe, t6.— 
goes up again, 98— attacked at 
Mpesa, ib, — takes command of 
Falls Station, 94— asked for pro- 
tection by a slave, 95 — ^refuses to 
give her up, 96 — short of car- 
tridges, 97, 108, 118— news of, 
105— found at Tarukombe, 113 
— his story, 117-122 — goes home, 
123— camped on Bamu, 193— 
another meeting with, 209, 211— 
news of his death, 277 — ^his name 
a solemn oath among the Bakumu, 
317— his conduct at Stanley FaUs, 
318 — attachment of the natives 
to, 319, 320. 

Delatte, Captain, 56, 69, 72, 75, 
76. 

Demeuae, Mr, 5, 11. 

Devil's Caldron, 287. 

Dhanis, Lieutenant^ 69, 72, 74-76, 
100, 168, 208. 

DiaB,ll. 

Diseases, 156. 

Districts of Congo State, 29. 

Dover Cliib, 52, 194. 

Drainage, natunl, 155, 158. 

Drums, 104 (footnote). 

Dua (interpreter), 100, 104, 105, 



138, 139, 168— (chief of Ikolungu), 

151, 152. 
Dualla island, 71, 188, 194. 
Dubois, Lieutenant, 78, 82, 109, 

118, 120. 
Ducks, 183. 
Dutch House, at Nshassa, 62, 277, 

323. 

Ecsema, 282. 

Eddie, Mr, missionary, 77, 96b 

Elephants, 187, 321. 

Emin Pasha, 173, 817, 318, 330— 
relief expedition, 171, 172-177, 
210, 213, 214, 309-312. See also 
Aruhwimi, Barttelot^ Tippoo Tip, 
fto. 

Empresa Nadonal, steamship com- 
pany, 6. 

En Avantf steamer, 24, 55, 56, 180, 
190. 

Engineers, difficulties of, on the 
Congo, 58. 

Equator Statbn, 31, 77, 123, 131, 
207, 282. 

Etat Ind^pendant du Congo, 28, 29. 

Eycken, 93, 95. 

Fabrello, 47, 69. 

Fan-palms. See Hyphnne. 

Fay, Mr, missionary, 7. 

Fetish, 45, 196, 320. 

Fevers, 43-51, 65, 66, 77, 179, 261. 

FUn-ida, steamer, 181, 211. 

Flushing, 4. 

French claims on Upper Congo, 
132 — station, see Brazzaville- 
mission, see Missions — coinage, 
290 — ^factories, see Daumas, Ber- 
aud, et C4«. 

Funchal, 8, 297. 

Funeral customs of Ba-Ngala, 80, 
81. 

Gambia, 296. 
Ganchu, 186. 
GazeUe, 194. 
Germans, blockade of E. coast by, 

314. 
Glave, 180, 282. 
Gobila, 186. 

Goldsmid, Sir F., 26, 27. 
Gordon, General, 27, 318, 330. 
Gordon-Bennett river, 53. 
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Ooree, 296. 

Qoyernor-Qeneral of Congo State, 

28, 291. 
Grenfelli Mr, missionary, 96, 184. 
Greshoff, 277, 278. 
Gum-oopal, 158. 
Gun-room, sleeping-quarters in the, 

83, 98. 

H&kansson, 16. 

Hamberg, Mr, 98. 

Hamed bin Mahomed — see Tippoo 

Tip. 
Hanssens, Captain, 89. 
Harou, 25. 
Hatton &, Cookson's factory at 

Soma, 38, 329. 
Head-hunting, 203, 204. 
Henry Reed, s.b., 55, 122, 141, 174 

8q. — asked for by Stanley, 175. 
Hens, Mr, 5, 283. 
Heron, steamer, 17, 38. 
Heuse, 6, 8. 
Hippopotami, 74, 130, 131, 142, 

182, 188, 256. 
Hodister, 200, 206. 
Holland, steamer, 277, 279. 
Hoste, Mr, missionary, 283. 
Houssas, 99, 118, 119, 182— missing, 

148 tq. — ^ransomed from Upoto, 

159, 163, 178. 
Hyph»ne pahn, 71, 187, 209. 

Ibanza, chief of Mpeza, 155. 

Iboke, village on Ngala, 187. 

Iboko, 81, 165, Ac. See Bangala 
Station. 

Ikolungu, 103 — defences of, 150 — 
Dua, chief of, 151, 152. 

India-rubber, 158. 

Tngham, Mr, missionary, 285, 286. 

International Association of the 
Congo, 28, 28. 

Irebu, 118. 

Isangila, 24, 82. 

Italian expedition, 47, 78, 82. 

Itimbiri, or Loika, 175, 177. 

Ivory, 136, 235, 821-824 — orna- 
ments of Bakumu, 288 — trade, 
821-324. 

Jacos, or grey parrots, 188. 
Jameson, Mr J. S., 214, 282, 254, 
257, 260, 261, 804, 815— reduces 



loads of Expedition, 269, 270— 
his illness and death, 284, 285. 

Janssens, Mr, 28, 291. 

Jephson, Mr, 178, 174. 

*Jovoe,'188. 

Junker, Dr, his explorations, 81. 

Eajumba, 89. 

Eallina Point, 82, 58, 69. 

Karema, 89, 805. 

Eassai (or Kwa), 25, 81, 69, 186— 

St Paul du, 187. 
EasBongo, 229— drununers, 241. 
Eatanga, 28, 80. 
Eatembo, 105. 
Eeys, 209. 

Eimpopo, 82, 52, 69, 118, 180. 
Einn Eatini, 106, 219, 252. See 

also Stanley Falls. 
Eirk, Sir John, 812. 
Eissanga, 84. 
Eotonou, 294, 295. 
Erupp guns at Bangala, 84, 101 — 

at Stanly FUls, 118, 251. 
Ewamouth, 81, 72, 130. 

Lake between Lomami and Congo, 

248. 
Landslip, 248. 

Langa-Langa, 149, 155, 160,178,198. 
Lanji, Lake, 80. 
Lawson river, 81. 
Ledeganck, 28, 291, 298. 
Lemarinel, 128, 129, 294. 
L^poldville (Ntamo), 25, 82, 44, 

55 «g., 60, 117, 180, 192, 288. 
Uopold II., Eing, 20, 59, 164. 
Lisbon, 5, 6, 7. 
Lissa market, 71, 190. 
Livingstone, 22, 801. 
LoandBt, 298. 

Loika, 175, 177. Seeltimlnri. 
Lomami, 107, 239, 240, 248, 276. 
Long Island. See Bamo. 
Lualaba* 21, 22. 
Luapula, 21, 29. 
Lukebu. See Chofu. 
Lukolela, 81, 77, 194-196, 212, 282, 

819. 
Lukungu, 44, 46, 285. 
Lulanga, 124, 328. 
Lulangi, 158. 
Lusengi, chief of Mobeka, 136, 167, 

199. 
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Lusengo, 164. 

Lut^ 47, 60, 66, 183. 

LuYwa, 29. 

Mabengtt, or Menae mountain, 62. 

Mablama, 217-219. 

Madeira, 7, 297. 

Mahomed Tenn^, 99, 100, 102. 

Makoko, 24. 

Malafu, 79. 

Malaria, 60. 

Malarial poisoning, 66. 

Maloney, Mr, chief of Matadi, 39. 

Mankula, 137. 

Manyanga, 24, 32. 

Manyema child wounded, 260. 

Manyemas, 222, 230, 232, 271. 

Mark Twain, hiB Missinippi pilot, 73. 

Maesanga, 79 — drinking customs, 
164-166. 

Mata Bwyki, king of Iboko, 79-31, 
161. 

Matadi, 38, 287. 

Matebba island, 33. 

McKittrick, Mr, missionary, 128. 

Mendong^, 142. 

Mense, Dr, 48, 123. 

Methodist Mission, 32. 

Mfwa, 63. 

Missionaries : Mr Fay, 7 — Mr Currie, 
t6.— Mr Swan, 8— Mr Scott, *6.— 
Bishop Taylor, 37, 180— Mr Ed- 
die, 77, 96— Mr GrenfeU, 96, 134 
—Mr Charters, 96— Mr McKit- 
trick, 123— Mr Banks, 207, 282— 
Mr Richards (Lukolela), 208— Mr 
Darby, t6. — Mr Hoete, 283 — 
Mr Ingham, 286, 286— Mr Clark, 
286— Mr (and Mrs) Richards 
(Bania Manteka), ib. 

Missions, American Baptist (A.B. 
M.U.), 31, 42, 77, 96, 283, 286— 
Baptist (English), 81, 32, 47, 188, 
196, 208, 287— Liyingstonelnland, 
42, 123, 207, 282— Methodist, 32, 
130— Roman Catholic (French), 
31, 38, 72, 187— (Belgian), 72. 

Miyongo, 212. 

Mobeka, 186, 198— chief of. See 
Lusengi. 

Moero, 21, 30. 

Mohiya, Lake, 187. 

Mokulu, 236. 

Monongiri Channel, 91. 



Mpallaballa Station, 42, 60, 66, 286. 
Mpeza, on the Congo, 93, 164, 194 

— slaves bought at, 196 — on 

Kgala, 137. 
Mpozo, 286. 
Mputu, village on Ngala river, 138 

—"the Countiy B^ond," 330. 
Mswata» 26, 71. 
Mtipula. See Tippoo Tip. 
Mutembo, 217. 
Mwafa, native name of Captain 

Coquilhat, 79. 

Ngalyema, 24, 61— his cow, 179, 
180. 

Ngida river, 132-141. 

Kgiri, 134. 

N^mbe, 136. 

Nunpsch, Baron, 66, 61. 

Noso, 41. 

Nshassa, 32, 62, 62, 129, 181. 

Ntamo, 24, 26, 32, 66. See Uopold- 
ville. Burning of, 61 — cataract, 
62, 68. 

Nyangw^, 22, 30, 236. 

Nyassa, Lake, 316, 329— land claim- 
ed by Portuguese, 329. 

Nzig^. See Bwana Nsigd. 

One Palm Point, 190. 

OrchDla-weed, 163. 

Orera, 106, 106. 

Oubangi, 81, 132-134, 190, 282. 

Owls at Upoto, 160. 

" Palm-oU ruffians," 86, 37, 292. 

Palm-tree cut, 161. 

Palms, 71, 187, 201, 209, 221. 

Palmyra Bay, 192. 

Peace, steamer, 96, 174, 177. 

Pechuel-Loesche, Dr, 26, 26. 

"Plenty big bird," n. 

Ponta da Lenha, 84. 

Porpoises, 33. 

Portuguese claims on West Coast, 

21— in Nyassaland, 329. 
Portuguese settlements in Africa, 9. 
Prindp^ (Prince's Island), 10. 
Pururu island, 71, 187, 210, 211. 

Quarantine, 297, 298. 

Railway, company formed to con- 
struct, 200, 327, 328-*Sttakin- 
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Berber, 325 — proposed, to Lake 

Victoria, 326. 
Raphia. See Palms. 
Rapids on Ngala, 139— at Upoto, 

1 54— on Aruhwimi, 224 — at Stan- 
ley FaUs, 252. 
Raachid, Tippoo Tip's nephew, 240- 

245, 264. 
Richards, Mr, missionary at Lu- 

kolela, 208^at Bania Manteka, 

286. 
Roget, Mr, 5. 

Jlot des Bdges, steamer, 181. 
Rothkirch, Baron, 38, 41, 43, 210. 
Moyal, steamer, 24, 56, 59. 
Rubunga, 154. 

S. Antonio, 8. 

S. Thom^ island, 11-18. 

St Vincent, 8. 

Saibis, 141. 

Said Barghash, 91, 808. 

Salim bin Mahomed, 229-231, 234, 
273— bin Soudi, 259, 275. 

Samba» 110-112, 124-127, 158, 161, 
202. 
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Sand-crabs, 17, 18. 

Sanford Exploring Expedition, 31, 
32, 129, 180, 212, 282. 

Santiago, 9. 

Schwerin, Baron, 78, 82. 

Scott, Mr, missionary, 7. 

"Sennen^,"255. 

Shagerstrom, Captain, 5, 9, 38, 41, 
43, 44, 109, 174, 210, 267, 271- 
273. 

Shir^ riyer, 329. 

Sierra Leone, 296. 

Slave-raids, 106, 107, 221, 222, 231- 
234, 236, 301, 305, &c. 

Sod^t^ d' Alger (French Mission), 
81, 72. 

Socidt^ du St Esprit (French Mis- 
sion), 31, 72. 

Stanley, references to, 19, 22, 27, 
49, 124, 153, 172, 175-177, 217, 
228, 229— Falls, 27, 30, 108, 252 
—Pool, 24, 48, 52, 129, 198, 194. 

Stanley, steamer, 56, 57-59, 68, 69, 
78, 82, 87, 98, 97, 98, 147, 174, 
179, 192, 210, 212, 214, 232, 235, 
267, 268, 271, 272, 278, 274, 275, 
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Steamers. See AJ,A,^ Stanley, 
Peace, Henry Reed, En Avanl;ic. 

Stein, Baron, 5. 

SteUa Bank, 15. 

Stimulants. See AloohoL 

Strauch, General, 28. 

Swan, Mr, missionary, 7. 

Swedes. See Anderson, Shager- 
strom, Cronstedt, kc 

Swinburne, Mr, 129. 

"Tamba-Tamba»"222. 

Tana river, 326. 

Taylor, Bishop, missionary, 37, 130. 

Teetotallers, mistakes of, Q^, 67. 

Thys, Captain, 199. 
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Tippoo Tip, 90— palaver with Cap- 
tain Van Q^e, 91 — leaves for 
Zanzibar, 95, 306— news of his 
appointment as Qovemor of Stan- 
ley FaUs, 172 — officers sent to 
assist^ 210, 213— fails to procure 
carriers, 214 — ^treachery of, 229 — 
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255 — arrives at Kinsi Katini, 257 
— my first meeting with, 258 — 
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passage in the A, I. A,, 261 — braids 
an island in the Aruhwimi, 266, 
267 — insists on his men having 
half -loads, 269 — musters caravan, 
271 — sends his people to Kinsi 
Katini in the AJ,A., 273 — his 
orders to the BCanyemas about 
Major Barttelot, 275 — ^his origin, 
300— notices of, 301, 302— meets 
Stanley at Nyangw^, 802— de- 
clines to accompany him, 303— 
his own account of the matter, 
304— descends the Congo, 305— 
obtains forces from the Sultan of 
Zanzibcur, 306— arrives at Stanlev 
Falls, ib. — his conference with 
the Sultan, 308— his feelings to- 
wards the G^ermans, ib,, 309^ — 
makes a treaty with Stanley, 309 
— a devout Mohammedan, 310 — 
sees weakness of Congo State^ 311 
— suspects motives of white men, 
313 — asks Jameson about Nya 
land, 315. 

" Tooc-a-Tooc-a," 223. 
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Troup, Mr J. Roae, 89, 174, 179, 

226, 280, 268, 277. 
Tuckey'e expedition, 21. 
Two Palm Point, 78, 209. 

Ulf, Mr, 89. 

Umaneh, 286. 

Underbill, mission station, 287. 

Upoto, 103, 149, 168-160, 178, 198- 

200, 212 — burning of, 206. 
Usindi, 212. 

Van Q^e, Captain, 91, 92, 97, 122, 
128, 184, 190. 

Van de Velde, Captain, 210, 212. 

Van Eerckhoven, Lieutenant, arrives 
at Bangala, 147 — his expedition 
to the Langa-Langa, 160 — ^negoti- 
ations witb the natives, 168-160 — 
attacked by tbe people of Upoto, 
161 — his reasons for ransoming 
the Houssas, 168 — makes another 
attempt to oome to terms with the 
Langa-Langa, 198, 199 — bums 
Upoto, 202-206 — buys slaves at 
Mpeza, 206 — starts for Tambuya, 
216— other references, 167, 169, 
170, 178, 182, 197, 224, 257. 

Verhees, Mr, 147, 200. 

Ville de BruxdleBf steamer, 181. 

Vivi, 24, 27, 28, 82, 89, 40. 

Wabika, 186. 



Walker, Mr, 68. 
Wampomo, 192. 
Wana Rusari, 27, 89, 109, 260. See 

also Kinsi Katini and Stanley 

Falk. 
War-drums, 104, 219. 
War-painty 202. 
Ward, Mr Herbert, 47, 174, 179 

218-216, 279, 288, 286, 288, 289. 
Water-dance, 276. 
W^m-Makua, 81, 182, 190. 
Wenya, 111, 262, 266, 317. 
Wester, Lieutenant, 89, 91, 92. 
Winds, 69, 70. 
Winton, Sir F. de, 27, 86. 
Wolf, Dr, 47. 
Wood-worms, 120. 

Yakusu, 249. 

Talasula, 248. 

Yambinga, 124. 

Yambunga, 104. 

Yambuya, 224 aqq,y 267-274. 

Yambumba, 222, 286, 266, 266. 

Yangambi, 246, 248, 261. 

Yaporo, 107, 111, 114-116, 246, 264. 

Yariembi, 249, 264. 

Yanikombe, 107, 112, 118, 121, 249 

—chief of, 122, 249, 816. 
Yatakusu, 249, 264. 
Yatuka, 107, 249. 

Zambesi, 829. 

Zanzibar, Tippoo Tip at, 90, 96, 808 
Zanzibaris, 46, 61, 62, 69, 102, 181, 
142, 207, 214, 216, 281 
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Sepov War.' te. With Bnioravlngs. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

LADY BLUEBEARD. A Novel. By the Author of *Zit and 

Xoe.' a vols, crown 8vo, z/s. 

LAING. Select Remains of the Ancient Popular and Romance 
Poetrv of Scotland. Originally Collected and Edited by David Laino, LL.D. 
Be-edlted. with Memorial-Introduction, by John Sxaxx, M.A. With a Por- 
trait of Dr Laing. 4to, ass. 

LAVERGNE. The Rural Economy of England, Scotland, and Ire- 
land. By Lxonox dk Lavxrgnx. Trsnalated tnm the Ft«neh. With Kotss 
by a Scottish Fsrmer. 8vo, xas. 

LAWLESS. Hurrish : a Study. By the Hon. Emilt Lawless, 

Author of *A Chelsea Householder,' 'A Millionaire's Cousin.' Fourth 
and cheaper Edition, crown 8vo, 6s. 

LEE. A Phantom Lover : a Fantastic Story. By Vernon Lee. 

Crown 8vo, xs. 
LEE. Glimpses in the Twilight. Being various Notes, Records, 
and Examples of the Snpomatural. By the Rev. Oxobob F. Lxx, D.C.L. 
Crown 8vo. 8s. 6d. 

LEES. A Handbook of Sheriff Court Styles. By J. M. Lees, 

M.A., LI1.B., Advocate, Bherlfr-Subatitnte of LanaAshbe. New Ed. , 8vo, sxs. 

■ A Handbook of the Sheriff and Justice of Peace Small 

Debt Courts. 8vo, yt. 6d. 
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LBTTEBS FROM THE HIGHLANDS. Beprinted fiom "The 

Tlmat.' VMtp. 8to, 4*. 6d. 

LIQHTFOOT. Studies in Philosophy. By the Rev. J. Lightfoot, 

M. A. , D.80. , 7ioar of Cross Btone, Todmorden. Orown 8y o, 48. 6d. 
LITTLE. Madagascar: Its History and People. By the Rev. 

H. W. LiTTLS, Bomt yours Missioiutfy in Bsst XsdagMoar. Post Sto, ioo. 6d. 
LOOKHART. Doubles and Quits. By Laubbncb W. M. Look- 

HABT. With Turelvo Dlnstntions. Fourth Bdltton. Crown 8 vo, 6s. 

Fair to See : a Novel. Eighth Edition. Crown 8vo, 66. 

— — Mine is Thine : a Novel. Eighth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6a. 

LORIMER. The Institutes of Law : A Treatise of the Principles 
of Jarlspmdance as determined by Natore. By Jahxb Lommbh, Begins 
Professor of Public Law and of the Law of Nature and Nations in the Unl- 
Tersity of Bdinbuxgh. New Edition, roTlaed thzonghont* and mneh enlarged. 
8to, iSs. 

— — - The Institutes of the Law of Nations. A Treatise of the 
Jural Belation of Separate PoUtioalConuBUttities. In s Tola. Sto. Volume I., 
prioe i6s. Volume IL, price aos. 

M'COMBIE. Cattle and Cattle-Breeders. By Wiluam MK)ombib, 
Tlllyfour. New Edition, enlarged, with Memoir of the Author. By Jjjcbb 
Magdoitau), of the * Farming World.' Crown 8to, 3s. 6d. 

MACRAE. A Handbook of Deer - Stalking. By Alxzandbb 
H AO&AB, late Forester to Lord Henry Bentinek. With Introduction by 
HoBATio Boss, Esq. Fcap. 8to, with two Photographs from Life. 3s. dd. 

M'CBIE. Works of the Eev. Thomas MK?rie, D.D. Uniform Edi- 
tion. 9oju vols, orown 8to, t48. 

■ Life of John Knox. Containing Illustrations of the His- 

tory of the Betormation in Scotland. Crown 8to. tie. Another Edition, ^ 6d. 
■ Life of Andrew Melville. Containing Illustrations of the 
Eoolesiastioal and Literary History of Bootland in the Sixteenth and Seren. 
teenth Centuries. Crown 8to, 6s. 

History of the Progress and Suppression of the Beforma- 

tion in Italy in the Sixteenth Century. Crown 8vo, ^ 

History of the Progress and Suppression of the Beforma- 

tfton in Spain tn the Sixteenth Centniy. Crown 9vo, 3s. 6d. 

— ^— - Lectures on the Book of Esther. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. 

MACDONALD. A Manual of the Criminal Law (Scotland) Pro- 
eedure Aot, 2887. By Normam DonAH Haooovald. Bevlsed hy the Lokd 
Advocatb. 8vo, cloth, zos. 6d. 

MACGREQOR. Life and Opioions of Migor-Qeneral Sir Charles 
MaoOregor, K.C.B., C.S.L. G.I.E., Quartermaster-General of India. From 
his Letters and Diaries. Edited by Ladt H acOrxoob. With Portraits and 
Maps to iUnstrate Campaigns in which he was engaged, a voIsl 8vo, 35s. 

M'INTOSH. The Book of the Garden. By Chaeles MaNTOSR, 

formerly Corator of the Boyal Gsrdens of his Majesty the King of the Belgians, 
and lately of those of his Grace the Duke of Bncdeuch, E.G., at Dalkeith Pal- 
ace. Two laige vols, royal Svo, embellished with 1350 Engravings. £^ 7s. 6d. 
VoL I. On the Formation of Gardens and Constnotion of Garden iMtfliMw. 776 

pages, and xot;} EngravingB, £% xos. 
VoL II. Practical Gardening. 868 pages, and ^79 Bngrayings, £x, 178. 6d. 

M ACINTYRE. Hindu Eoh : Wanderings and Wild Sports on and 
beyond the Himalayas. By Mi^oM}eneral Domald MACHfmn, V.C., late 
Prince of Wales' Own Goorkhas, F.E.G.S. In One Volnme, with numerona 
lUnstrations. [/n tjU pms. 

MACKAY. A Manual of Modem Geography ; Mathematical, Phys- 
ical, and Political. By the Ber. Albxaxdu Maokat, LL.D., F.B.G.8. tith 
Thonsand, revised to the present time. Crown 8yo, pp. 688. 7s. 6d. 
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MACKAY. ElementB of Modem Geography. By the Rev. Albx- 

AVOBB Maokat, LL.D., F.R.O.8. 53d Thoonad, Mvised to tlk« preMnt time. 
Ozown 8to, pp. 300, |B. 
— » The Intermediate Geography. Intended as an Interme- 
diate Book between the Author'B * OatUnee of Geography * and ' Blemente of 
Geography.' Fourteenth Bdition, revised. Grown 8to, pp. 238, ss. 

Outlines of Modem Geography. 176th Thoosandi re- 

Tlaed to the present time. i8mo, pp. zi8, xs. 

-■ First Steps in Geography. 86th Thousand. i8mo, pp. 

56. Sewed, 4d. ; ek>th^6d. 

Elements of Fhysiography and Physical Geography. 

With Bzpreea Beflnwiioe to the Instmcoons leoently iiened by the Bdenoe and 
Art Department. 30th Thousand, rerised. Grown 8to, is. 6d. 

Facts and Dates ; or, the Leading Events in Sacred and 

Proikne History, and the Principal Vtets in the Taxions Physieal Sciences. 
The Memory bidng aided thronghont by a Simple and Natnral Method. For 
Schools and Private Reference. New Edition. Grown 8to, 3s. 6d. 

MACKAY. An Old Scoto Brigade. Beins the History of Mackay's 
Regiment, now incorporated inth the Royal Scots. With an Appendix con- 
taining manv Oiiginal Documents connected with the History of the Regi- 
ment. By JoHH Maokat (late) ov HutainsDALi. Grown 8to, 5s. 

MACKAY. The Founders of the American Republic. A History 
of Washington, Adams, Jelteson, Franklin, and Madison. With a Supple- 
mentary Gnaptar on the Inherent Gaosea of the Ultimate Fsllnre of American 
Democracy. By Ghablis Maokat, LL.D. Post 8to, zos. 6d. 

MACKELLAB. More Leaves from the Journal of a Life in the 

Highlands, fh>m 1869 to x88a. Translated into Gaelic by Mrs Mabt Maoskl- 
LAK. By command of Her MiSf^*ty the Qneen. Grown 8to, with lUnstrations. 
tos. 6d. 

MACKENZIE. Studies in Boman Law. With Comparative Views 
of the Laws of France, England, and Scotland. By Lord MACfxzMzn, one of 
the Judges of the Goort of Session in Scotland. Sixth Bdition, Edited by 
Jom KiBKPATBiox, Bsq., M.A. Gantab. ; Dr Jar. Heidelb.; LL.B. Edin. ; 
Adrocate. 8to, zas. 

MAIN. Three Hundred English Sonnets. Chosen and Edited by 

Datid M. Maht. Fcap. 8vo, 6s. 
MAIB. A Digest of Laws and Decisions, Ecclesiastical and Civil, 
relating to the Gonstitntion, Practloe, a&d Affairs of the Gharch of Scotland. 
With Notes and Forms of Procedore. By the Rev. William Maib, D.D., 
Minister of the Parish of Earlston. Grown 8vo. With a Supplement, 7s. 9d. 

MABMORNE. The Story is told by Adolphus Segrayb, the 
youngest of three Brothers. Third Bdition. Grown 8?o, 6s. 

MABSHALL. French Home Life. By Frbdebig Marshall. 

Second Edition. 5s. 
MABSHMAN. History of India. From the Earliest Period to the 
Glose of the India OompanT's Government ; with an Epitome of Subeequent 
Erents. By Jomi Gla&k Marshmah, G.S.I. Abridged fhnn the Author's 
larger work. Second Edition, revised. Grown 8to. with Map, 6s. 6d. 

MABTIN. Qoethe's Faust. Part I. Translated by Sir Theodore 

Mabtin, K.G.B. Second Ed., crown 8yo, 6s. Ninth Ed., fcap. 8to, 3s. 6d. 

Goethe's Faust. Part II. Translated into English Verse. 

Second Edition, rerised. Fcap. 8vo, 6s. 

The Works of Horace. Translated into English Terse, 

with Life and Notes, s vols. New Edition, crown 8vo, azs. 

. Poems and Ballads of Heinrich Heine. Done into Eng- 

lish Verse. Second Edition. Printed on papUr imt.etown 8to, Ss . 

Catullus. With Life and Notes. Second £d., post Svo, 7s. 6d. 
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MARTIN. Aladdin: A Dramatic Poem. By Adam OsHLiir- 

soHLABont. Fcap. 8to, 58. . 
Correggio: A Tragedy. By Oehlkhschlasgeb. With 

Notes. Fcap. 8vo, 30. 

King Bene'8 Daughter : A Danifih Lyrical Drama. By 



HsNAXK HxBTZ. Socoiid Edition, fcap., as. 6d. 

MARTIN. On some of Shakespeare's Female Characters. In a 
Series of Letters. By Hslbka Fauoit, Lady If artik. Dedicated by per- 
mission to Her Most Oncloiu Mi^esty the Qneen. Third Edition. 8to, with 
Portrait, 7s. 6d. 

MATHESON. Can the Old Faith Live with the New? or the 
Problem of Evolntlon and RereUtion. By the Rer. Oiobos Mathbsoiv, D.D. 
Second Edition. Grown Svo, 7s. 6d. 

The Psalmist and the Scientist ; or, Modem Value of the 

Religions Sentiment. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
MAURICE. The Balance of Military Power in Europe. An 

Examination of the War Resources of Great Britain and the Continental States. 
By Colonel Mauricc, R. A., Professor of Military Art and History at the Royal 
Stair College. Crown 8to, with a Map. tia. 

MICHEL. A Critical Inquiry into the Scottish Language. With 
the view of Illnstrating the Rise and Progress of Ciriltsation In Scotland. By 
Fbahcisqus-Michcl, F.S.A. Lond. and Scot., Oorrespondant de rinstitnt de 
France, 8cc. In One handsome Qnarto Volume, printed on hand-made paper, 
and appropriately bonnd in Rozbnrghe style. Priee 66*. 

MICHIE. The Larch : Being a Practical Treatise on its Culture 
and General Management. By CannTOPHsii Y. Miohis, Forester, Cnllen House. 
rithTUa " " " ~ 



Crown 8vo, with fUastratlons. New and Cheaper Edition, enlarged, 5s. 
Practical Forestry. Crown 8vo, with Illustrations. 6s. 



MILNE. The Problem of the Churchless and Poor in our Lu-ge 
Towns. With special reference to the Home Mission Work of the Chnreh of 
Scotland. By the Rev. Robt. MiLirK,M.A.,D.D., Ardler. Crown 8to, 3s. 6d. 

MINTO. A Manual of English Prose Literature, Biographical 
and Critical : designed mainly u> show Characteristics of Style. By W. Mnrro, 
M.A., Professor of Logic in the University of Aberdeen. Third Edition, 
revised. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

Characteristics of English Poets, from Chancer to Shirley. 

New Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, 78. 6d. 

The Crack of Doom. 3 vols, poet 8vo, 258. 6d. 

MITCHELL. Biographies of Eminent Soldiers of the last Four 



Centories. By Major-Oeneral Johh MrrcHXLL, Anthor of 'life of Wallenatetn.' 
With a Memoir of the Aathor. 8vo, os. 
MOIR. Life of Mansie Wauch, Tailor in Dalkeith. With 8 
ninstratlons on Steel, by the late GioM» CaxrxKBBAHK. Ciown 8to, 3s. 6A. 
Another Edition, fcap. 8vo. xs. 6d. 

MOMERIK Defects of Modern Christianity, and other Sermons. 

By the Rev. A. W. Moxkrib, M.A., D.So.. LL.D., Professor of Logic and 
Metaphysics in King's CoUej^e, London. Third Edition. Grown 8vo, 5s. 

The Basis of Religion. Being an Examination of Natural 

Religion. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. ss. 6d. 

■ The Origin of Evil, and otner SermouB. Fifth Edition, 

enlarged. Crown 8vo, 5s. 

Personality. The Beginning and End of Metaphysics, and 

a Necessary Assumption in all Positive Philosophy. Third Ed. Cr. 8vo, 3s. 

Agnosticism. Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 5B. 

Preaching and Hearing; and other Sermons. Second 



Edition. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. 

- Belief in God. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 38. 

- Inspiration ; and other Sermons. Crown 8vo, 58. 
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MONTAGUE. Campaigning in South Africa. Reminiscences of 

an Offloer in 1870. By Captain W. B. Uowtaqvm, g4th Begimant, Anthor of 

' Olanda Maadowlaigh,' &o. 8to, zos. 6d. 
MONTALEMBERT. Memoir of Count de Montalembert A 

CbM[>tar of Recent French History. By Mrs Ouphaxt, Author of the 'lAte 

of Bdward Irving/ ko, a Tola, crown Svo, jQi. 48. 

MURDOCH. Manual of the Law of Insolvency and Bankruptcy : 
Comprehending a Summary of the Law of IneolTency, Notour Bankruptcy, 
Composition - contracts, Trust^eeds, Cessios, and Bequestrations ; and the 
Winding-up of Joint-Stock Companies in Scotland ; with Annotations on the 
▼arions Insolvency and Bankruptcy Statutes ; and with Forms of Procedure 
applicable to these Sulitiects. By Jai»b Mukooch, Member of the Faculty of 
l*rocurators in Qlasgow. Fifth Edition, Bevised and Enlarged. Svo, £x. xos. 

MY TRIVIAL LIFE AND MISFORTUNE : A dossip with 
no Plot in Particular. By A Pza.iw Womait. New Bdition, crown Svo, 6a. 
By the Same Author. 
POOR NELLIE. New and Cheaper Edition. Complete in one 
volume, crown Svo, 68. 

NEAVES. Songs and Verses, Social and Scientific. By an Old 
Contributor to 'Maga.' Bv the Hon. Lord Nkavib. Fifth Ed., fcap. 8vo. 4s. 

The Qreek Anthology. Being VoL XX. of * Ancient Clas- 

sics for Enffilsh Beaders.' Crown Svo, aa. 6d. 

NICHOLSON. A Manual of Zoology, for the Use of Students. 
With a Oeneral Introduction on the Principles of Zoology. By Hbw&t Al- 
LSYNB Nicholson, M.D,, D.Sc., F.L.8.,F.0.&, Begins Professor of Natural 
History in the University of Aberdeen. Seventh Edition, rewritten and 
enlarged. Post Svo, pp. 956, with 555 Engravings on Wood, 18s. 

Text-Book of Zoology, for the Use of Schools. Fourth Edi- 
tion, enlarsed. Crown Svo, with z88 Engravings on Wood, 78. 6d. 

■ Introductory Text-Book of Zoology, for the Use of Junior 

Glasses. Sixth Edition, revised and enlarged, with x66 Engravings, 38. 

Outlines of Natural History, for Banners ; being Descrip- 
tions of a Progressive Series of Zoological Types. Third Edition, with 
Engravings, xs. 6d. 

A Manual of Palaontology, for the Use of Students. 

With a General Introduction on the Principles of PalsBontology. Second Edi- 
tion. Bevised and greatly enlarged, a vols. Svo, with 7as Engravings, £% as. 

The Ancient Life-History of the Earth. An Outline of 

the Principles and Leading Facta of Palaontological Science. Crown Svo, 
with 376 Engravings, xos. 6d. 

On the "Tahulate Corals" of the Palaeozoic Period, 

with Critical Descriptions of Illustrative Species. Illustrated with 15 
Lithograph Platea and numerous Engravings. Super-royal Svo, am. 

Synopsis of the Classification of the Animal King- 
dom. Svo , with X06 Illustrations, 6s. 

— — - On the Structure and Affinities of the Genus Monticuli- 



pora and its Sub-Oenera, with Critical Descriptions of Illustrative Species. 
Illustrated with numerous Engravings on wood and lithographed Platea. 
Super-royal Svo, zSs. 
NICHOLSON. Communion with Heaven, and other Sermons. 
By the late Maxwsll Nxohouon, D.D., Minister of St Stephen's, Edinburgh. 
Crown Svo, 5s. 6d. 

Rest in Jesus. Sixth Edition. Fcap. Svo, 45. 6d. 

NICHOLSON. A Treatise on Money, and Essays on Present 

Monetary Problems. By Josara Shuu> Nicholson, M.A. . D.8e., Profisssor 
of Commercial and Political Economy and Mercantile Iaw m the university 
of Edinburgh. Svo, los. 6d. 

OLIPHANT. MasoUam : a Problem of the Period. A Novel. 

By liAURBiroB Olifhakt. 3 vols, post Svo, ass. 6d. 

Scientific Religion ; or, Higher Possibilities of Life and 

Practice through the Operation of Natural Forces. Second Edition. Svo, x6s. 
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OLIPHANT. Altiora Peto. By Laurence Oliphant. New and 

Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, boerdB, ss. 6d. Illoatrftted Edition. Crown 
8vo, cloth, 68. 

Piccadilly : A Fragment of Contemporary Biography. With 

Bight lUnstntloni by RichATd Doyle. Eighth Edition, 41. 6d. Cheap BdiUon, 
in paper cover, aa. 6d. 

TraitB and Trayesties ; Socialand Political. Post Syo, iob. 6d. 

The Land of Gilead. With Excursions in the Lebanon. 



With lUastratloni and Maps. Demy 8to, aia. 

- The Land of Ehemi. Post 8yo, with Illustrations, los. 6d. 

- Haifa : Life in Modem Palestine. 2d Edition. 8yo, 7s. 6d. 

- Episodes in a Life of Adventure ; or, Moss from a Rolling 
Stone. Fourth Edition. Post Svo, 6a. 

Fashionable Philosophy, and other Sketches. In paper 



eoTer, za. 
^— — Sympneumata : or, Evolutionary Functions now Active in 

Man. Edited by LAURurcx Oliphamt. Poat Svo, loa. 6d. 
OLIPHANT. The Story of Valentine ; and his Brother. By Mrs 

OXJPHAHT. 58., doth. 

Katie Stewart. 28. 6d. 

OSBOBN. Narratives of Voyage and Adventure. By Admiral 

Bhoubd OanoRir, C.B. 3 Tola, crown Svo, zaa. 
OSSIAN. The Poems of Ossian in the Original Gaelic. With a 

Literal Translation into Bngllah, and a Dlaaertation on the Anthentielty of the 

Poema. By the Rev. Archibald Clxbk. a vols, imperial Syo, ^x, zib. 6d. 
OSWALD. By Fell and Fjord ; or, Scenes and Studies in Iceland. 

By B. J. Oswald. Post Svo, with lUostratlona. 78. 6d. 
OUTCASTS, The ; or, Certain Passages in the Life of a Clergyman. 

a vols. Post Svo, ITS. 

OUTRAM. Lyrics : Legal and Miscellaneous. BythelateGEOROB 
OvTRkM, Esq., Adyocate. New Edition, with Bxplanatory Notes. Edited 
by J. H. Stoddart, LL.D. ; and ninatrated by WiUiam Balston and A. B. 
Boyd. Fcap. Svo, 5s. 

PAGE. Introductory Teit-Book of Geology. By David Page, 

LL.D., Professor of Qeoloffy in the Durham University of Physical Science, 
Newcastle, and Professor Lapworth of Mason Science College, Birmingham. 
With Engravings and Glossarial Index. Twelfth Edition. Rerised and En- 
larged. 38. 6d. 

Advanced Text-Book of GJeology, Descriptive and Indns- 

trlaL With Engravinga, and Glossary of Scientific Tenna. Sixth Edition, re- 
vised and enlarged, 7s. 6d. 

Introductory Text -Book of Physical Geography. With 

Sketch-MapsandlUnstratlons. Edited by ChablbsLapwobth, LL.D.,F.G.S., 
Ac, Professor of Geology and Mineralogy in the Maaon Science College, Bir- 
mingham, zath Edition, as. 6d. 



Advanced Text -Book of Physical Geography, Third 
Edition, Revised and Enlarged by Prof. Lapwobth. With Engravings. 5s. 

PATON. Spindrift. By Sir J. Noel Paton. Fcap., cloth, 5B. 
^— - Poems by a Painter. Fcap., cloth, 5b. 
PATON. Body and Soul. A Romance in Transcendental Path- 
ology. By Frrdkrick Nobl Patox. In x vol. crown Svo. 
PATTERSON. Essays in History and Art. By R. Hogabth 

PATmsoN. Svo, xas. 

The New Golden Age, and Influence of the Precious 

Metals upon the World, a vols. Svo, sxs. 6d. 

PAUL. History of the Royal Company of Archers, the Queen's 
Body-Goard for Scotland. By Jambs Balpoub Paul, Advocate of the Scottish 
Bar. Crown 4to, with Portraits and other lUostratlona. £», as. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



WILLIAM BLACKWOOD AND SONS. 19 

PEILE. Lawn TenniB as a Qame of Skill. With latest revised 
Laws as played by the Best Clubs. By Captain B. C. F. Pxile, B.8.C. Fourth 
Bdltl on, fc ap. eloth, xs. 6d. 

PETTIQREW. The Handy Book of Bees, and their Profitable 
Management. By A. PsTno&sw. Fourth Edition, Enlarged, with Engrav- 
ings. Crown 8to, 3s. 6d. 

PHILOSOPHICAL CLASSICS FOR ENGLISH READERS. 

Companion Series to Ancient and Foreign Classics for English Readers. 
Edited by Wiujam K»ioht, LL.D., Professor of Moral Philosophy, Uni- 
▼ersity of St Andrews. In erown 8vo volames, with portraits, price 3s. 6d. 

IFor liit qf Volumes pubHAed^ Me page s. 

POLLOK. The Coarse of Time : A Poem. By Robert Pollok, 

A.M. Small foap. Syo, cloth gQi^ as. 6d. The Cottage Edition, jamo, sewed, 
8d. The Same, cloth, gilt edjna. xs. 6d. Another Edition, with Illnstratlons 
by Birket Foster and others, reap., gilt cloth, 38. 6d., or with edges silt, 4s. 

PORT KOYAL LOGIC. Translated from the French ; with Intro- 
duction, Notes, and Appendix. By Thokas Spbiiokb BATins, LL.D., Pro- 
fessor in the UniTersibr of 8t Andrews. Tenth Edition, xamo, 4s. 

POTTS AND DARNELL. Aditns FacUiores : An easy Latin Con- 
stroing Book, with Complete Vooabnlair. By A. W. Potts, M.A., LL.D.. 
Head-Master of the Fettes College, Edinbnrgh, and sometime Fellow of St 
John's College, Cambridge; and the Rev. C. Darnxll, M.A., Head-Master of 
Cargilfleld Preparatory School, Edinburgh, and late Scholar of Pembroke and 
Downing Colleges, Cambridge. Ninth Edition, fcap. 8to, 38. 6d. 

■ Aditus Faciliores Graeci. An easy Greek ConBtming Book, 
with Complete Vocabulary. Fourth Edition, fcap. 8to, 3s. 

PRINGLE. The Live-Stock of the Farm. By Robert O. Prinole. 

Third Edition. Revised and Edited by Jamss Macdowald, of the 'Farming 
World,' Ac. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

PUBLIC GENERAL STATUTES AFFECTING SCOTLAND 

from X707 to 1847, with ChronolMdcal Table and Index. 3 vols, large 8to, £j, 3s. 

PUBLIC GENERAL STATUTES AFFECTING SCOTLAND, 
COLLECTION OF. Published Annually with General Index. 

RAMSAY. Rough Recollections of Military Service and Society. 
By Lieut-Col. Baloakubb D. Wabdz«aw Rakbat. Two vols, post 8vo, sis. 

RAMSAY. Scotland and Scotsmen in the Eighteenth Century. 
Edited from the MSB. of John Ramsay, Esq. of Ochtertyre, by Albzahdbb 
Allardtos. Author of 'Memoir of Admiral Lord Keith, K.B./ Ac. 8 toIs. 
8vo, 8l8. 6a. 

RANKIN. A Handbook of the Church of Scotland. By Jameb 
Rahkiv, D.B., Minister of Muthill; Author of * Character Studies in the 
Old Testament,' Ac. An entirely New and much Enlarged Edition. Crown 
8vo, with a Maps, 7s. 6d. 

RANKINE. A Treatise on the Rights and Burdens incident to 
the Ownership of Lands and other Heritages in Scotland. By JoHir Rahxikx 
M.A., Advocate, Professor of Soots Law in the University of Edinburgh. 
Second Edition, Revised and Enlarfred. 8vo, 458. 

RECORDS OF TkE TERCENTENARY FESTIVAL OF THE 

UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH. Celebrated in April 1884. Pablished 
under the Sanction of the Senatos Academlous. Laiige 4to, £9^ xss. 6d. 

RICE. Reminiscences of Abraham Lincoln. By Distinguished 
Men of his Time. Collected and Edited by Allxh Thorkdixb Rici^ Editor 
of the * North American Review.' Large 8vo, with Portraits, azs. 

RIMMER. The Early Homes of Prince Albert. Br Alfbed 
RimfEB, Author of ' Our Old Country Towns,' Ac. Beautiiymy Illustrated 
with Tinted Plates and numerous Engravings on Wood. 8vo, vos. 6d, 

ROBERTSON. Orellana, and other Poems. By J. Logie Robert- 
son, M.A. Fcap. 8vo. Printed on hand-made paper. 6s. 

The White Angel of the Polly Ann, and other Stories. 

A Book of Fables and fancies. Fcap. 8vo, 38. 6d. 

Our Holiday Among the HiUs. By James and Jahet 

Loom ROBXRTSOH. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d. 
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EOSCOE. Rambles with a Fishing-rod. B7 E. S. Robcok. Crown 

8to, ^s. 6d. 

ROSS, old Scottish Regimental Colours. By Andrew Ross, 

S.8.G., Hon. Secretary Old Scottish Regimental Gk>lonr8 Gommlttee. Dedi- 
cated by Special Permission to Her ICaJesty the Queen. Folio, handsomely 
bound in cloth, ;f a, xas. 6d. 

RUSSELL. The Haigs of Bemersyde. A Family History. By 

John Russkll. Large 8vo, with lUostrations. sts. 
RUSSELL. Fragments from Many Tables. Being the Recollections of 

some Wise and Witty Men and Women. By Geo. Russell. Or. 8to, 4s. 6d. 
RUSSELL. Essays on Sacred Subjects for General Readers. By 

the Rev. William Russkll, M.A. 8vo, ts. 6d. 
RUSTOW. The War for the Rhine Frontier, 1870 : Its Political 

and Military History. By GoL W. Rusrow. Translated from the Gennan, 

Sr JoHK Latlaxd Nksdham, Lieutenant R.M. Artillery. 3 vols. Sro, ivt^ 
aps and Plans, £t, us. 6d. 

RUTLAND. Notes of an Irish Tour in 1846. By the Duke of 

Rutland, O.C.B. (Lord Johk Makhvbs). New Edition. Crown 8to, as. 6d. 
RUTLAND. Gems of German Poetry. Translated by the Do chess 
OF Rutland ^Lady John Mannxrs). Small qnarto, 38. 6d. 

Impressions of Bad-Homburg. Comprising a Short Ac- 
count of the Women's Associations of Germany under the Red Cross. Crown 
8vo, IS. 6d. 

— Some Personal Recollections of the Later Years of the Earl 

of Beaconsfleld, K 0. Sixth Edition, 6d. 
• Employment of Women in the Public Service. 6d. 

Some of the Advantages of Easily Accessible Reading and 

Recreation Rooms, and Free Libraries. With Remarks on Starting and 
Maintaining Them. Second Edition, crown 8to, is. 

A Sequel to Rich Men's Dwellings, and other Occasional 

Papers. Grown 8vo, 38. 6d. 

— — Encouraging Experiences of Reading and Recreation Roomis. 
Aims of Guilds, Nottingham Social Guild, Existing Institutions, &&, Ac. 
Crown 8to, is. 

SCHILLER. Wallenstein. A Dramatic Poem. By Frederick 

VON ScHiLLKR. Translated by C. G. A. Lockhabt. Fcap. 8vo, 78. 6d. 

SCOTCH LOCH FISHING. By "Black Palmer." Crown Svo, 
interleaved with blank pages, 4s. 

SELLAR. Manual of the Education Acts for Scotland. By 
Alsxandbb Craio Sbllar, M.P. Eighth Edition. Revised and in great 
part rewritten by J. Edward Graham. B.A. Oxon., Advocate. Containing 
the Technical Schools Act, 1887, and all Acts bearing on Education in Scotland. 
With Roles for the conduct of Elections, with Notes and Cases. 8vo, xos. 6d. 

SELLER AND STEPHENS. Physiolo^ at the Farm ; in Aid of 
Rearing and Feeding the Live Stock. By William Skllxr, li.D., F.R.S.E., 
and Hbvbv Stkphehb, V.R.S.B., Anthor of ' The Book of the Fano,' &c Ftet 
8vo, with Engravings, x6e. 

SETH. Scottish Philosophy. A Comparison of the Scottish and 
German Answers to Hume. Balfour Philosophical Lectnres, University of 
Bdlnbutgh. By Ardrsw Beth, M.A., Professor of Logic, Rhetoric, and 
Metaphysics in the University of St Andrews. Crown 8vo, fis. 

H^elianism and Personality. Balfour Philosophical Lec- 
tnres. Second Series. Crown 8vo, 5s. 

SETON. A Budget of Anecdotes. Chiefly relating to the Current 
Century. Compiled and Arranged by Oboroe Setov, Advocate, M.A. Ozon. 
yew a nd Cheaper Edition, fcap. 8vo. Boards, xs. 6d. 

SHADWELL. The Life of Colin Campbell, Lord Clyde. Hlue- 

trated by Extracts from his Diary and Correspondence. By Llantenant- 
General Sbadwxll, C.B. 9 vols. 8vo. With Portrait, Maps, and Plans. 36a. 
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SHAND. Half a Century; or, Changes in Men and Manners. By 

Albz. Ihnsb Shand, Author of 'Against Time/ fto. Second Bd., 8yo, xas. 6d. 

Letters from the West of Ireland. Reprinted from the 

* Times.' Grown 8vo,5S. 

SHARPE. Letters from and to Charles Kirkpatrick Sharpe. 

Bdlted by Alsxandsr Allaedtcb, Author of 'Memoir of Admiral Lord 
Keith, K.B./ Ac With a Memoir by the Rev. W. K. B. BsDroBD. In two 
Tols. 8to. Illustrated with Ktohlngs and other Engravings. £7, xas. 6d. 

SIM. Margaret Sim's Cookery. With an Introduction by L. B. 
Walford, Author of ' Mr Smith : A Part of His Life,' Ac. Crown 8vo, s»- 

SKELTON. Maitland of Lethington ; and the Scotland of Mary 
Stuart. A History. By John Skxlton, C.B., LL.D. Author of ' The Essays 
of Shirley.' Demy 8vo. VoL I., xas. 6d. ; Vol. II., 158. 6d. 

SMITH. Italian Irrigation : A Report on the Agricultural Canals 
of Piedmont and Lombaidy, addressed to the Hon. the Directors of the Bast 
IndU Company ; with an Appendix, containing a Sketch of the Irrigation Sys- 
tem of Northem and Central India. 9y Lieut -Col. B. Baird Smith, F.G.8., 
Bengal Bngineers. Second Edition. 9 vols. 8vo, with Atlas, 30a. 

SMITH. Thomdale ; or, The Conflict of Opinions. By William 
Smith, Author of ' A Discourse on Ethics, 'Ac. New Edition. Cr. 8vo, xos. 6d . 

Qravenhurst ; or, Thoughts on Good and Evil. Second 

Edition, with Memoir of the Author. Crown 8vo, 8s. 

SMITH. Greek Testament Lessons for Colleges, Schools, and 
Private Students, consisting cniefly of the Sermon on the Mount and the 
Parables of our Lord. With Notes and Essays. By the Bev. J. Husm 
Smith, M. A., King Edward's School, Birmingham. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

SMITH. "Writings by the Way. By John Campbell Smith, 

_,_,__ M. A. ^heriflr-Substltute. Crown 8vo, os. 

SMITH. The Secretary for Scotland. Being a Statement of the 
Powers and Duties of the new Scottish Office. With a Short Historical 
Introduction and numerous references to important Administrative Doon- 
ments. By W. C. Smith, LL.B., Advocate. 8vo. 68. 

SOLTERA. A Lady's Ride Across Spanish Honduras. By Mabia 

SoLmuL With Illustrations. Post 8vo, zas. 6d. 

The Fat of the Land. A Novel. 3 vols, post 8vo, 258. 6d. 

SORLEY. The Ethics of Naturalism. Being the Shaw Fellowship 

Lectures, 1884. By W. B. Sorley. M. A., Fellow of Trinity College. Cambridge, 

and Examiner in PhUosophy in the University of Edinbursh. Grown 8 vo, 6s. 

SPEEDY. Sport in the Highlands and Lowlands of Scotland with 

Rod and Gun. ByToMSpnnr. Second Edition, Revised and Enlarged. With 
Illustrations by Lleut.-Oen. HopeCrealocke, C.B. , C.M.O.,and others. 8vo, X5S. 

SPROTT. The Worship and Offices of the Church of Scotland. 

By OsoROB W. Spboit, D.D., Minister of North Berwick. Crown 8vo. 6s. 
STARFORTH. Villa Residences and Farm Architecture : A Series 
of Designs. By Johv Starfortb, Architect, zoa Engravings. Second Edi< 
tion, medium 4to, £9, 178. 6d. 

STATISTICAL ACCOUNT OF SCOTLAND. Complete, with 

Index, 15 vols. 8vo, ;fi6, 168. 
Bach County sold separately with Title, Index, and Map, neatly bound in cloth, 
forming a veiy valuable Manual to the Landowner, the Tenant^ the Manufac- 
turer, the Natnialist, the Tourist, he. 

In crmru of puUioaHon, 

STEPHENS' BOOK OF THE FARM ; detaHing the Labours of 

the Farmer, Fkrm-Steward, Ploughman, Shepherd, Hedger, nmn-Labourer, 
Fleld*Work«r, and Cattleman. Illustrated with numerous Portraits of Ani- 
mals and Bngravinffs of Implements. Fourth Edition. Revised, and in great 
part rewritten by Jambs Maodoitald, of the ' Farming World,' Ac. he. As- 
sisted by many of the leading agricultural authorities of the day. To be com- 
pleted in Six Divisional Volames. 

[DivlfioiM /. and II., price tot, 6d. each, now ready. 
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STEPHENS. The Book of Farm Buildings ; their Arrangement and 
ConstraotioiL By Hdat BrspHBirs, F.R.&B., Author of 'The Book of the 
Farm;' and Bobbrt Soott Burn. Illiutrated with 1045 Flatea and Bn- 
gnvings. Lane 9vo, unifonn with ' The Book of the Varm,' ka. £t, zxi. 6d. 

— - The Book of Farm Implements and Machines. By J. 
BuoBT and R Scott Bubv» Bngineen. Edited by HunT Srmpman. Lazge 
8yo, nnlfonn with * The Book of the Farm,* £», ss. 

STEVENSON. British Fungi. (Hymenomycetes.) By Rev. John 
Btxvknbon, Author of * M yoologla Scotta,' Hon. Sec. Cryptogamlo Society of 
Scotland, a yoU. post 8vo, with Illnatratlonfl, price xas. 6d. each. 

V ol. I. AQABICUS— BOLBTTIU8. Vol. II. OORTIHABIUB— DaCKTMTCW. 

STEWAET. Advice to Purchasers of Horses. By John Stiwabt, 
V. S. , Author of ' Stable Economy. ' New Edition, aa. 6d. 

Stable Economy. A Treatise on the Management of 

Horses in relation to Stabling, Orooming, Feeding. Watering, and WozUng. 
By John Stbwart, V.S. Seventh Edition, fcap. 8vo, 6s. 6d. 

STORMONTH. Etymological and Pronouncing Dictionary of the 
English Language. Including a very Copious Selection of Scientific Terms. 
For Use in Schools and OoUeges, and as a Book of General Beferenoe. By the 
Rev. Jaicis Stormovth. The Pronunciation careftOly Revised by the Rev. 
P. H. Phklp, M.A. Cantab. Ninth Edition, Revised throughout. Crown 
8vo, DT). 800. 7S. 6d. 

— — Dictionaiy of the English Language, Pronouncing, 
Etymological, and Explanatory. Revised by the Rev. P. H. Phslp. libraxy 
Edition. Imperial 8vo, handsomely bound in half moroeco, 31H. 6d. 

' The School Etymological Dictionary and Word-Book. 

Combining the advantages of an ordinary pronouncing School Dlctioury 

»nd an Etymological Spelling-book. Fourth Edition. Frap. 8vo, pp. ■54. «•- 

STORY. Nero ; A Historical Play. By W. W. Stobt, Author of 

« Roba di Roma.* Fcap. 8vo. 6s. 

Vallombrosa. Post 8vo, 58. 

He and She ; or, A Poet's Portfolio. Fcap. 3s. 6d. 

Poems. 2 vols, fcap., 7s. 6d. 

Fiammetta. A Summer Idyl. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

STRICKLAND. Life of Agnes Strickland. By her Sister, 

Post 8vo, with Portrait engraved on Steel, xas. 6d. 

STURGIS. John -a- Dreams. A Tale. By Julian Sturoib. 

New Edition, crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

-— -— Little Comedies, Old and New. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

SUTHERLAND. Handbook of Hardy Herbaceous and Alpine 
Flowers, for gener^ Garden Decoration. Containing Descriptions, in FUin 
Language, of upwards of 1000 Species of Ornamental Hardy Perennial and 
Alpine Plants, adapted to all classes of Flowei^ardens, Rockwork, and 
Waters ; alongwith Concise and Plain Instructions for their Propagation and 
Culture. By WiixiAM Sttthbrlakd, Landscape Oardener ; formerly Manager 
of the Herbaceous Department at Kew. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

TAYLOR. The Story of My Life. By the late Colonel Meadows 

Tatlob, Author of *The Confessions of a Thug,' Ao. Ac Edited by hit 
Daughter. New and diewper Edition, being the Fourth. Crown 8vo, fls. 

THOLUCK. Hours of Christian Devotion. Translated from the 
German of A. Tholuok, D.D. , Professor of Theology in the University of HaUe. 
By the Rev. Robsrt lisirziES, D. D. With a Preikee written for this Tiaiiala- 
tion by the Author. Second Edition, crown 8vo, 71. dd. 

THOMSON. Handy Book of the Flower-Garden : being Practical 
Directions for the Propagation, Coltnre, and Arrangement of Plants In Flower- 
Oardens all the year round. Embracing all classes of Gardena, finon the largest 
to the smallest With Engraved Flans, illustrative of the various systems of 
Grouping in Beds and Borders. By David Thomsoh. Gardener to his Oraoe 
the Duke of Buodeuoh, K.T., at Drumlaniig. Fourth and Cheaper Bdltfos, 
crown 8vo, 5s. 
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THOMSON. The Handy Book of Froit-Culture under Glass : being 
a seriet of Elaborate Practical Treatises on the Cultivation and Vorcing of 
Pines, Vines, Peaches, Figs, Melons, Strawberries, and Cncombeis. WithBn- 
grarfngs of uothooses, Ao,, most suitable for the Cultivation and Pordngof 
uiese Fruits. Bv David Thomsov, Gardener to his Oraoe the Duke of Bac- 
eleuoh, K.T., at Orumlanrlg. Second Bd. Cr. Svo, with Bngravings, 78. 6d. 

THOMSON. A Practical Treatise on the Oultiyation of the Grape- 
vine. By WiixiAM Thomboh, Tweed Vineyards. Ninth Edition, 8to, cs. 

THOMSON. Cookery for the Sick and Convalescent. With 
Directions for the Preparation of Poultices, Fomentations, ko. By Ba&baka 
Thomson. Fcap. 8vo, is. 6d. 

THOTH. A Bomance. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. 

By the Same Author . 
A DREAMER OF DREAMS. A Modem Romance. In z vol. 
crown 8vo. 6b. 

TOM CRINGLFS LOG. A New Edition, with Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, 58. Cheap Edition, ss. 

TKANSACTIONS Of THE HIGHLAND AND AGRIOUL- 

TUBAL SOCIETY OF SCOTLAND. Published annuallv, price 5s. 

TULLOCH. Rational Theology and Christian Philosophy in Eng- 
land In the Seventeenth Century. By Johh Tulloch, D.D., Principal of St 
Mary's College in the Universi^ of St Andrews; and one of her MiO^ty's 
Chaplains in Ordinary in Scotland. Second Edition, a vols. 8to, i6s. 
■ Modem Theories in Philosophy and Religion. 8vo, ics. 

Luther, and other Leaders of the Reformation. Third 

Edition, enlarged. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

Memoir of Principal Tulloch, D.D., LL.D. By Mrs 

Oliphamt, Author of ' Life of Bdward Irving.' Second Edition. 8vo, with 
Portrait, azs. 

TWO STORIES OP THE SEEN AND THE UNSEEN. 'The 

Opch Doob,' ' Old LanT Mart.' Crown 8vo, cloth, as. 6d. 

VEITCH. Institutes of Logic. By John Vbitch, LL.D., Pro- 

fessor of Logic and Rhetoric in the Univeisity of Glasgow. Post 8 vo, zas. 6d. 

The Feeling for Nature in Scottish Poetry. From the Ear- 
liest Times to the Present Day. a vols. fcap. 8vo, In roxbnrghe binding, zss. 

Merlin and Other Poems. {intkewtas, 

VIRGIL. The ^neid of Virgil. Translated in English Blank 

Verse by O. K. Biokakdb. M. A. , and Lord Ravsms worth, s vols. fcap. 8vo, zos. 

WALFORD. The Novels of L. B. Walfo&d. New and Uniform 

Edition. Crown 8vo, each 58. Soild upanUely, 
Mb Smith: A Part or his Lirs.— Cousins.— pAtrLiira.—Ti&ouvLnoMx 
Dadohtbbs.— DioK Nbthxbbt.— Thx Baby'8 Obakomotbeb.— Histobt 
or A Wbbk. 

A Stiflf- Necked Generation. 3 vols, post 8vo, 258. 6d. 

Four Biographies from * Blackwood ' : Jane Taylor, Han- 
nah More, Blizabeth Frv, Mary SomerviUe. Crown 8vo, cs. 
WARREN'S (SAMUEL) WORKS:— 

Diarv of a Late Physician. Cloth, 2S. 6d. ; boards, 28. 

Ten Thousand A- Year. Cloth, 38. 6d. ; boards, 2s. 6d. 

Now and Then. The Lily and the Bee. Intellectual and Moral 

Development of the Present Age. 4s. 6d. 
Essays : Oitical, Imafldnative, and Juridical. 5s. 

WARREN. The Five Books of the Psalms. With Marginal 
Notes. B7 Bev. Samubl L. Wab&bh, Rector of Bsher, Bnirej ; late Fellow, 
Dean, and Divinity Lecturer, Wadham College, Oxford. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

WATSON. Christ's Authority ; and other Sermons. By the late 
Abchibau» Watboh, D.D., Minister of the Parish of Dundee, and one of 
Her Mi^esty's Chaplsins for Scotland. With Introduction hy the Very 
Bev. Pbinoipal Caibd, Glasgow. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
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WEBSTER. The Angler and the Loop-Rod. Bj David Wsbstbr. 

Grown Sto, with mastntlons, t"* ^* 
WELLINGTON. Wellington Prize Essays on *' the System of Field 
MaaaaTrM best adapted for eiuibliiig oar Troopt to meet a Contlnentel Anuy.** 
Edited by Lleat-Oeneral Sir Bdwabd Brucb Hamuet. K.G.B. 8to. les. 6d. 

WESTMINSTER ASSEMBLY. Minutes of the Westminster As- 

eembly, while engaged In preparing their Directory for Ghnroh Goremment* 
Gonfesaion of Fkith, and Gatechiama (November 1644 to March 1649). Sdited 
by the Bey. Profieaaor Alsx. T. MrrcHELL, of St Andrewa, and the Bev. Johk 
STBUTBaBS, LL.D. With a Hiatorioal and Gritical Introduction by Pxolbnor 
MitoheU. 8vo, x«i. 

WHITE. The Eighteen Christian Centuries. By the Rev. Jambs 

Wbitb. Seventh Edition, post 8vo, with Index. 6a. 

Histoiy of France, from the Earliest Times. Sixth Thou- 

aand, poat 8to, with Index, 6a. 

WHITE. ArchfiBological Sketches in Scotland— Eintyre and Knap- 
dale. By Golonel T. P. White, B.E., of the Ordnance Survey. With nnmer- 
ona Illnatrationa. a vola. folio, £4, 4a. VoL L, Kintyie, aold aepazately, 
£9, aa. 
I The Ordnance Survey of the United Kingdom. A Popular 

Account. Grown 8vo, 58. 

WILLIAMSON. Poems of Nature and Life. By David R. 

WiLLiAHBov, Miniater of Kirkmaiden. Fcap. 8vo, 38. 
WILLS AND GREENE. Drawing-room Dramas for Children. By 

W. Q. Wnxa and the Hon. Mrs Grxbck. Grown 8vo, 6a. 
WILSON. Works of Professor Wilson. Edited by his Son-in-Law, 

Profeasor Fnuuxn. za vola. crown 8vo, £9, 8a. 

. Christopher in his Sporting-Jacket. 2 vols., 8s. 
~— Isle of Palms. City of the Plague, and other Poems. 48. 
Lights and Shadows of Scottish Life, and other Tales. 48. 

Essays, Critical and Imaginative. 4 vols., 168. 

■ The Noctes Ambrosianss. 4 vols., i6s. 

Homer and his Translators, and the Greek Drama. Crown 

8vo, 48. 

WINGATE. Annie Weir, and other Poems. By David Wdstoatk. 

Fcap. 8vo, 5a. 

Lily NeiL A Poem. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. 

WORDSWORTH. The Historical Plays of Shakspeare. With 

Introductiona and Notea. By Gharlbb Wordbwobth, D.G.L.» Blahop of 8. 
Andrewa. 3 ▼ola. poat 8vo, each price 79. 6d. 
WORSLET. Poems and Translations. By Philip Stahhopb 
WoBSLKT, ]i.A. Bdited by Edward Wonaurr. Second Bdltton, enlaiged. 
Fcap. 8vo, 68. 

TATE. England and Russia Face to Face in Asia. A Record of 

Travel with the Afghan Boundary CommiBSion. By Lfentenant A. C. Tatx, 
Bombay Staff Gorpa, Special Gorreapondent of the * Pioneer/ 'Daily Tele- 
graph.' Ac, Ac, with the Afghan Boundary Gommiaaion. 8vo, with Ifapa 
and Illnatrationa, aia. 
YATE. Northern Afghanistan ; or, Letters from the Afghan 
Boundary Commission. By Major G. E. Tate, G.S.I., 0.11.0. Bombay StalT 
Gorpa, F.B.G.S. 8vo, with H apa. iSa. 

YOUNG. A Story of Active Service in Foreign Lands. Compiled 

firom lettera aent home ftom South Africa, India, and China, 1856- x88a. By 
Burgeon-General A. Graham Toung, Author of ' Crimean Gracka.' Crown 8vo, 
Illnatrated.Ta. 6d. 

YULE. Fortification : for the Use of Officen in the Army, and 
Baadera of Military Hlatory. By GoL Tuu; Bengal Bnglneen. 8vo, with 
nnmarou8 Illnatrationa, loa. 6d. 
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